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OU, who would truly be wise, discarding all cant and all humbug. 
You, who would know what is what, and also its converse—what isn't ; 


You, who would see through a millstone without peeping in at the hole ; 


You, who incline to impart to your grandmothers skill in egg-suction ; 


You, who would be on a level with tabac in pulverisation ; 
You, who would manifest knowledge concerning the hour on the dial ; 


Down on the knees of your heart, and thank Mr. Puncu for this Volume. 


Here you will find the true story, here, and in no other quarter, 

(For all the historians but Puncu are windbags, and blockheads, and boobies, 
And further to quote T. Cartyie, Apes from the Sea called the Dead Sea,) 

Of six most eventfullest months, first half of the year Fifty-Nine. 

Year of the War in the South, and the winning the Derby by Muajid ; 

Year when the Oxford boat won, and Cambridge was merged in the billows ; 
Year Mr. Mruxats came out with those terrible nuns in the graveyard ; 

Year the great Ebrew composer, Beer, gave Le Pardon de Ploermel ; 

Year the first fountain for drinking was set up by Gurney, near Newgate ; 

Year Atrrep Tennyson uttered a trumpet-tongued warning to Arm us; 

Year that Kixa Bomsa departed from out of the world he polluted ; 

Year that the Daughter of England gave a nice baby to Prussia ; 

Year that Miss Cratc took the prize for her Ode at the London Burns Festival ; 
Year that the young Prixce or Waxes was received by the Pore in the Vatican; 
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Year Mr. Puncu, the Avenger, kicked Mr. Cox out of Finsbury ; 
Year that the mew Temple chambers were marked with the name of Sam Jonnson ; 
Year that the fashion broke out of abusing our wives for bad dinners; 

Year Queen VicroriA announced that India, subdued, was Hex kingdom ; 

Year Mr. Owen, Professor, expounded the dreadful Gorilla ; 

Year that the Tories, in office, brought in another Reform Bill ; 

Year that such Bill was rejected, and Derny appealed to the Country; 

Year when the General Election ejected his Lordship from office ; 

Year that Lonp PatmerstTon found himself Premier again on Whit Sunday; 
Year that Saw Warren the Poet was raised to be Master in Lunacy ; 

Year that the Westminster Clock began to have thoughts about going ; 

Year that the gay Floral Hall rose alongside of the Opera House ; 

Year the Welsh child in the Gallery howled while Lorn Sranxtey was speaking ; 
Year that the Emperor Napoison tne Turp entered Milan in triumph ; 


Year that the Thames smelt as bad as it did in the year antecedent. 


Such the events which occurred in one-half of the year Fifty-Nine; 

Such, and ten million beside, in the Volume before you are noted. 

Noted, but not in the fashion of Apes from the Sea called the Dead Sea ; 

But made texts for uncountable wealth of wit, ever blended with wisdom. 

Down on the knees of your hearts, thanking great Puncn for this Volume ; 

Rejoice that you live in a world that He condescends to enlighten ; 

Shout for your Queen and your Poncn, and then all go and mind your own business : 


PUACH. 


Leaving Him Watcher, Protector, Censor, Curator, Chastiser. 



































| and-twenty, with luxuriant whiskers, 




















A CHRISTMAS DINNER. 


ME. PUNCH,—You were good enough last week to insert in your 
A pages my lamentations on the downfal of Christmas. They have | 
been, I regret to say, f to the very letter. We have all by this 
time been cattoalent in the matter of Christmas-boxes , and I, for one, | 
have suffered very severely from having been obliged to close my esta- | 
blishment on Boxing Day. I don’t know, by the bye,’what these extra | 
holidays are coming to. First of all, Christmas Day comes on a | 
y; then it is, ‘Oh, you’d much better close on Friday and 
Saturday, and give your a holiday.’ Ve It was done. 
Then it falls on a Friday; ‘ Of course, you chose on Saturday.’ Of 
course. And now it comes on Saturday, and I had to close on Mon- 
day, and was considerably inconvenienced thereby. 
“But these are minor , my dear Mr. Punch. The greatest 
blow and most signet discomfiture I have suffered was under the | 


shadow of my own , my household , and was, in fact, 
; ; amongst my gods 


my C ’ 
* Now, = must know, in the first place, that I am blessed with a 

curiously large family of brothers and sisters, cousins, aunts, uncles, 

and all the rest of it. My own personal family, so to speak, consists 


5 


of myself, Mas. GrumBier, my eldest boy (a fine youth of t five- 
6 , perpetvally smoking, and with a 
taste for port wine beyond his years), my eldest daughter Soria 
(whom I have introduced to you in my previous letter in connection 
with a little mistletoe episode), and my second daughter Janz, and a 
small boy who is immaterial to the story, being still in the nursery. 

“TI am fond of having lily about me on Christmas Day, and 
always do the orthodox indi dinner business. I procure the 
fattest sirloin of beef which money will buy; | spoil my turkey b 

him ; and, furthermore, deliver myself with assumed ch . 
ness to the monster as represented by plum-pudding. I | 
make my rooms perfeetly and chilly with great dz > te , and | 
endeavour, in short, to hey em in & xy way, t pi. 
a highly affair : am an old English gentleman, | 
that al ihe p Saree Sr in my family are brought together, and | 
all animosities healed on the auspicious occasion. How stands the real 
=. y~y is Ce meer fact ? 

_ t arrivals were amiable mother-in-law, Mus. M‘Nacer 
ates nog? my AGGER, 


is simply and solely a bore. The next party consisted of 


my brother Witiiam, with whom I have been quarrelling any time 
these twenty years. We rarely meet, except a: iiedetnas Day and 
the manner in which Mus. WitLtaM and my wife embrace and “ dear” 
each other is perfectly charming. Unf » L happen to know 
from a mutual friend what Mas. WitiiaM about my wife's 
new bonnet; and I also know my brother’s opinion on the subject of 
- pamphlet I published some six months ago, On our Foreign Policy in 

‘esopotamia, 

on crowd of relatives followed these last arrivals, and for one 
moment—for just one moment—while the hand-shaking was going on, 
) one) was [_o=- ve ; ; but this, alas! was of brief 
uration, and misery shortly reigned supreme. 

“All the M‘Nacern family, of course, hate the Gaumpien family ; 


and, not content with tacit my various guests, by “ssiVe 
sniffs and shrugs, began to indicate thei pt for me and for each 
other. Not only, indeed, do the families detest each other, but 


y 
every tedivideal member of those families hates every other member 
with firm and determined perseverance. : 

“L was getting into a dreadful state of mind when dinner, to my 
great relief, was anno As in duty bound, I took down Mus 
M‘N., and left the rest to follow as best they might. My spirits were 
not at all raised by hearing a slight scuffling on 
which proceeded from the — of my various relatives to take 
precedence of each other ; 


“And a melancholy banquet it was, indeed. The conversation was 
limited, and confined chiefly to the Great Hastern, the weather, and the 


as that would have been at once the — for a 
and general hostilities on all hands. We 
tures | s 












ala LOR ens ory ton infer, a etal eeie es 5h mem ye 





price of the funds. Nobody dared to introduee any debateable topic, | 


fully heavy comestibles which were presented to me, and which, it being 
Christmas time, [ felt bound to devour. I don’t think mock-turtle soup, | 


ite the things for a dys- 
M‘Naceen not only 


boiled cod, roast beef, and plum- are 
peptip caliest. Ehaow tet I x prem ey 


partake of them all, and I further know that 


with her j usband. For the lady, of course, my sentiments consumed these dainties, but also several unconsidered kickshaws | 
are simply gratitude and affection; for M‘Nsceen, horror and aver- besides. What the state of her health must be now, I cannot imagine. 
sion. “The penitential meal at last concluded, and Mas. Gaumeten having 
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inne and bobbe ia S i tie retired, T subside d into my orn thoug hs, and THE PITH OF THE PRESIDENTS | 
agrees, accompanied by night-mare, and M‘Nacegr began one of his stories which lasted | MESSAGE. 
ofthe evening dm Cmamane aot ing of he vet clan i enzo fr he remeinder| Townoe inet foreign nations 
| “My guests shortly afterwards departed in dudgeon; this was the melancholy end of my | win an — of our — relations 


‘brite : itisfactory 
me 5 as dinner. be the Britishers, through our high <xettled 


o what am [ to attribute this failure? I don’t know, I am sure, as my other dinner- 
pote are cheerful, and indeed convivial. Christmas Day is the only ‘sell.’ I believe, the | ao, oe we have got 





a | 


to 


| fact is, that we try to be too demonstratively jolly on that day, and if we were only to h Question well settled, 
| let ourselves alone, and not overdo and force the hilarity ard jovialit quite so much as we try "the ventral American, not 
to do, we should get on much better, and Christmas Day ound ie socially, as it ought) With § we ’re in a conditi 
to be and naturally is, the happiest and most blessed oa! in 4 the Of which we hante nothin’ to 
“| write this under the influence of several forms of iiinene, whiels [ trust, will excuse} fer folks in official position 
any shortcomings on the part of sree Has msulted our national 
“ Yours, fos Done our crtizens one mn waEnS t’other 


“ The Growlery, Grafton.” “Crusty GromBier.” In thetr persons 
And she won’t pa mya our Ean Cain nuther, 


tay Which is now 


A SHORT PHRENOLOGICAL EXAMINATION OF A HEAD Peculiar I reckon Piney 

: Of the sort of relations we bear 

(Commomsty KNows as Sm Francis). To Mexico—not wuth a ’tatur 
Sa ee Sa coons there. 
His Head is extremely | y one plan afore 

bumptious. y= By our-en Sums Seen. epiliees to come ; 
all other heads. ‘| To p down upon their territory, 
apm oy And seize, fora pledge, on a some. 


Self-est 7 | 
ming “The er | ‘Then there ’s that air Panama’s Isthmus, 


facts and dates propor- | We must there clear = transit, in course, 
tionately small. Caus- And, if not te, Christmas, 
ality ther want- | on sooner or by force, 

ing. Combativene 35 not 
bed, but rather inclined | Costa Rica, ‘a 
to be on the wrong side. For damages done, more or fewer, 
There is one organ that And I ’spects we must whip Paraguay. 


is extremely prononcé Pacific as is all cur let 
dt ing iy Ah, I’m consarned for to mention how ill 
we lean to the beliet| 5 the tarms we are on with our = —~* 
lich is enetien a Eich Pretty nigh the whole world but 
ene, Wer the Gant of! As a pattern of peace, cotton-spimners 
name oe aa ae et In the old country quote us ; but now 

‘ | J expect we’re a caution to sinners, 


= | 
the Maniioe. a th ith a’most all the airth in a row. 


nee ~~ of the a ; 
thiest “scription, | 5 
that it has usurped the a 
» of nearly all the; Spiri/ualist. Who is that rapping at the door, 
intellectual facuities. It | James ? 
is said that ‘ ‘two Heads | James, Can’t say, Sir. They ’ve_been a rap- 
Eye are potter than one;” pine. Sir, — so * Medi you ay 4 Sir, L 
but we can only say, from a cursory inspection curious specunen ore us, that wet it’s the Spirit’s um, Sir. 3 
—_— met head we have on our own shoulders. foe a Christmas-Box! 

















THE GREEN MEN OF THE.CHURCH. oi oan EXTREME ANIMAL. 
Y DE us RIGHT, 

Tue Brsnor or Loxvoy condemns with much propriety the practice Yur do you abuse the aristocracy with so much violence ? 
of wearing green vestments by the Puseyites, as a departure | There are a, than fools enough among them, Wisdom knows; but 
from the habits of the Church. Sovaien we not have the so there are in every degree. Old Squinz Boots-aND-BREEBCHRS 
| usage discontinued ; because, on second thoughts, we think there is abuses you in just the same spirit as that in which yeu vituperate the 
| some use in it. Being on the b brink of departure from the = the squires and the nobility. He calls you Cotton-spinner, and other such 
Puseyites are of course fast departing from a Rabat ao Now, their names, preceded by e mae ts ungqnotable in i ebeien Boots- 
wearing of green garments is a very nae and it serves by | .wp.BRreecuegs is an old fool, an extreme fool, a ~ at the remote end 
| way of signpost to point the road the ft Clergymen who | of that line of which Reason is fixed in the middle. There is Boots- 
| have a Romeing disposition show us where t bound for when | ,~p-Breecues out at the right end of the line, there is Reason in the 
| they put on their travelli suit. We see them s their true colours | middle, and where are you? How far on the other side of Reason? 
| when they are thus “ With Ferdure C how near to the left end of the line? Pray, Jomsxy, please to 
| Many regard the Puseyites as wolves in sheep’s clothing, and are moderate the rauéour ¢ § teg = and begin your reform by reforming 

naturally on the = age for the marks whereby to know them. This your own eloquence ; if but to please your sincere well-wisher, 

knowledge the colour of their cloth would supply, 8 supposing then PaNcD. 
indued with uliarly dyed vestments. Rome is not reached ina pS Read Horace; I think you know what I mean. 
; and per the reverend travellers may be in ol of some mR ot wn 
eshment to sustain them on the way. There ought to be esta- Dg eR 
blished a half-way house of call for them; hy we suggest in all humility Fragment of a Witty Conversation. 
that “The Green Man” be the sign of it. The man who would (Overheard in the Presence of Covoxms. Purrra.) 
exchange a living here in England for a priestship pone Damen 
no light be regarded as otherwise than ; and we think, if “T say, what capital English Louis Buayc writes ?”’ 
es ae AG fe pty “ Yes, and if ae pees © ta.gued, 5 ts bel Sle, © stage: at Nig 
peotly. typified, inasmuch as it will be impossible for any Buanc verse would be even better!” 
him, ut their having, in coarse phrase, a we little grows ir eye. [Roars of laughter, only checked by the entrance va Pance. 
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! 
AURICULAR CONFESSIONS. 


BY A DEVOTEE AT ALMACKS. 


HAT @ Yude creature you | 
are! How dare you ask | 
me that? Pray, what is it 
to you, Sir, w ether I 
to Confession? You mere y 
wish to know? Indeed! 

do you? And pray why? 
O, you’d like to hear the 
sort of questions that they 
mt to one. Now, really, 
Ma. Cvurniovs, what a mon. 
ster you must ! You | 
promacs not to tell? Oh, | 
yes, I dare say you do. A 
man can keep a secret, eh ? 
Well—i’m not so sure of 
~_ that, Sir. Who told 
CHARLEY a that 

ApaW yo ao ae 
‘ou? no, as by ir. 


But needn’t squeeze"my hand 

ae? Yes, your Reverenee, 1 do. 
dheee, tecd-ce pan? Can I waltz and not 
I’ve never tried. Will I for your sake ? 


q * Who is t sealant? What makes your Reverence want to | 
know? Don’t I thi Oh, J’m no judge of dolls, > your 
Reverence : t., or ye ee my and sister. Am I ever jealous? Well, | 
n-n-no: at leas * * What! jealous of a doll, 
your Sees he! a. no, oo exactly: he! he! this child not | 
quite so silly—he! he! he! 

| _ “ Where did I learn to giggle? Ask Mamma, your “sr Do | 
bo Din gis eve Y-y-y—, that is, n-n—. Well, I shan’t say. | 
Do I think girls ever giggle to show they have —_ teeth? N-no, 

hat is, I don’t know. You should ask that girl | 

; “Who sent me this bouquet? Please your ee my Aunt. 
| Grandma’? No, your Reverence; I have no Gran , a8 you! 

her. What used f to call her, then? Your Reverence, I gave ‘he er | 
the full complement of syllables. But perhaps your Reverence likes 
gama their ° Ma.’ If you do, I rather think you’d 


will have mercy. 

| “Do LI not love 
I do flirting? (est la 

| flirt? Please, your ry 


No, your Im 








| “How long wanes do I take to put my things on ? | 
| Cela Ba ~~ A on what I’m dressing for. Does ‘what’ 

| stand or “eho” sometimes? Well—yes, if you like. * * How many | 
times a-day do I see whether my bonnet’s straight’ Can’t say, and | 
won't. I ever pass a looking-glass without taking a sly peep | 
at it? Won’t say, and can’t. 

“ Do I like the country ? Yes, retty well, your Reverence—that is, 
where it’s populated. Do I flirt there too? What does your! 
Reverenee mean by foo? You know one must do something pour | 
amuser les . * * Paysans | said, your Reverence; ‘parsons’ is | 


not 
“ How often have I been bridesmaid ? alee pet oe 
ae ol ep al a Well, y-ye-yes, * * Non | 


Pgh ag i ere oe. fo EE. 
if it’s stated im the that w the bride is above fifty the 
phyla wy i gees 


Are they ever troublesome? Oh, yes, they are such bothers! What do | 

they doto me? Oh, you know, they tease one terribly. How? Oh, why | 

~y they hide one’s letters so, and thef upset one’s drawing-| 

and they ‘scrawl nonsense in one’s album, and they muddle up| 

= musie so, and get one’s crochet in a mess, and lay crackers in| 

noe oy with one’s flirta—with one’s partners, | 

and they steal the hoope out of one’s pet—one’s dresses, and—and—. 

Do I ever box their ears, then? I wish your Reverence were one of | 
ea oy your Reverence might find out then. 

ho is that at the piano ? T think it is Miss Squatiinctox. Am | 

i gtd ¢ neko? I can’t say ; ask my governess. Miss S. | 

ber et hee 5 gee Oeieions Ss i what there is of it. 

a pity? she tries songs much too high for her ; and 

| then, n't its pity? she alot always squeak | 


ui 








}* * Well, n—no; 


i about the 0 
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spetite ? > Well, y—yes, as mach ¢ as most girls. 
don’t care much for meat. Am I fond of sweet- 
N—no, I don't 


“ Have * good a 


stuff? What does your Reverence mean? * * 
| think I coud eat more than fifty macaroons at once. 

‘Do I know Karr Auprey? You mean the girl with the red 
ringlets? Oh, you eall them axdwrn,do you! Then you "ll say she has 
}auburn elbows, I suppose. He! he! he! Sweet Auburn! You've 
| been readi ing & LDSMITH, 2 ey What is it some one says 

ures of the plain? * Jealous again? Not I, Sir 
What! | ittle red Kate Avporw! A ek indeed. 

‘Am I fond of playing charades? Qh, 
| What do I mean by nice? Oh, T mean w 
in them. 
know why Crinoline is like a pack 
imagine. Something dreadful, is 


\ do tell! 

“Am I not glad that the quadrille’s over? I shan’t answer leading 
ions. Would I walk walk into the Conservatory ? 

if 1 were asked. ico iio way toit. * * 

anttdm ‘ou that rose. 

self! Oh, om, sit further off. 


when they are #ice 
‘a are love-scenes 


hounds ? Dear, no; © can’t 


Lynxgyve watching 





| 





° No, I’ve not heard a good riddle lately. Do [| 


of 
it? Oh, then, please your Reverenee, 


Perhaps I y might, 
There! now, you you've pricked your. | 
There's s Mus 


us. * * You J ows ee t I shall have my brother 
| with me. * * N—no, your Reverence, not the dig one. There, you | 
‘needn’t squeeze my fingers off |” 





FOGGY THOUGHTS. 


Written in a very Foggy State on a Poggy Day. 
BY AN OLD POGEY. 
—_— without the presence of ladies is like a Clown withou' 


PeThe ungathered vicket ie net less e-vilet for thet ! 
Mind you, 0 aS bake ene a Sa ean make come 
round, as you er 
You should not biame the eoals becanse the the chimney smokes 
H the mind who is content with a good dinner that he has pa! 


ke hunself ! 

Arguments are the salt of life; but as salt is good at a pinch, and 
“ in buckets- full, so you should not argue over much. 

A little man in a passion is sometimes a most dangerous thing! 
fi om curious how little we feel the burdens we put on the shoulder: 
of ot ers ! 

If you meet with a misfortune, it is best! to meet it half way, and 
to give your arm to it, as t 
‘It helps you on the road, and shortens the distance wonderfully ; 
whereas, to try to avoid your misfortune is wrong, for it is sure to 


it were a friend instead of an enemy. 


overtake you in the long run, and then the chances are that you will | 


| no longer have the pluck to face it. 

Life is a singular problem. We 
and we end life, too, with scarcely a we can call our own 
By Gum! it would seem as though, in life’s pilgrimage, our childhood 
_were, after all, but /e commencement de la 


Metaph ics are the Goprrey’s Cordial of the mind, with whieh ol: 
| women young children to sleep. 
Some one must be the last to put the candle out. 


The barometer is not proud, because it is up to-day, nor will it be 
low, should it happen to be down to-morrow. Man, if he were wise, 
would take a lesson — this ! 

Don’t seold a woman, lest she should seold better than thee 

Troubles are dreadful bores , 80 long as we are visited by them; but 
it re ay ch at them soon they ro 

eadache is the hathand of some departed pleasure. 


QUESTIONS FOR THE CITY. 


Wuar amount of fraud committed constitutes any man a rogue ’ 
Is there anybody who deserves to be called a rogue in a dyslogistic 








“ Have I any little brothers? Yes, your Reverence, and big ones. | sense ? 


Admitting fraud to be disereditable in its concentrated form, when 
limited by the personality of one individual, is there anything to be 
ashamed of in i on Se oat of oe eee 6 eee ae 
over the whole body of which it is diffused in a dil how 
_ many shareholders must a company consist to attenuate to insignifi 
cance a fraud apm if it -¥ not spread over a plurality of parties, 


fold? een tb eetane witli 
Wig is rorucry mt gold? Beeause, by extension over a certain 


| breadt it ceases to be roguery. 





Q. Wwar must the Heap be that produces a Fagot of French Sticks / 
A. A French Block-Hxap. 





life without a single tooth, 
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A RAILWAY COLLUSION-—A HINT TO STATION-MASTERS. 


‘Now, THex, Brut! are rou orr?” 


Porter. “ Stsete Gest, witn Smaui Bac.” 


Ruffian 


Cah Ruffian. 


“No; WHAT sort or Fare 1s iT?” 


“Ou, Hz wor’t po! Cay’? ver rixp vs A Otp Lapy anp two Litriz Gats wirnu Lots 0’ Boxes? I’m coop ror a Piyt!” 








JURY TORTURE. 

A Granp Thing for Great Britain is trial by jury ;—an inestimable 
blessing for a people to possess ; a bulwark to the nation which is 
fortunately blesse “a with it. Public orators and writers concur in say- 
ing this of it, and in claiming for it a first » among the birthrights 
of a Briton. Nevertheless, there are few Britons who do not grumble 
at their lot when they are called upon to exercise their “inestimable 
privilege.” Not one Briton ; in twenty goes with anything approaching | 
to a cheerful face into the jury-box, when summoned to take part in | 
keeping up his bulwark. we “should like to see a photograph of the 
juror who could take his oath and seat without a scowl, an nd could look 
as though he took delight in the birthright he is blessed with. 

It is constitutional, we know, with Englishmen to grumble; but a 
man may be excused for making a wry face, when he knows that such 
a fate as this may be in store for him: 
© The 
| locked up all night. * 
i yesterday, and consequently had had no food sinee breakfast yesterday morning 

* The jury now came into Court, and as they took their seats im the box, the 

majority looked extremely discontented, and one or two appeared very pale or ill.” 


To be locked up for the night with only gas for supper is a bad 
enough look-out ; but a juror has the chance of even a worse fate 
befalling him. In his parting benediction to these “discontented” 
jurymen, Lonp CamMpPpBELL kindly comforted their minds by telling 
om that— 

* Now they stated they were not agreed, he had a discretion as to the time when 
he shoul i discharge them from giving a verdict. At the Assizes, according to the 
traditional law, a jury which could not agree were to be locked up during the 


a, — then carried in a cart to the borders of the next county, and there shot 
to a dite 


Cruel Lonp Campsett! We can imagine the blank looks which 
were caused by this announcement. 
| Supperle ss and breakfastless, upon 


pe 





jury in this case, not being able to agree upon their verdict, were | 
* The jury did not go out for refreshment at 1 o'clock | by a juror of sound stomach and more than average power of physical 





We can picture the poor jurymen, | 
learning that it was in the “dis-| 


cretion” of the judge whether or no they were to go home to their | 
dinner, or to be carted off to the next county, and there shot into a 
ditch. How relieved they must have felt to hear his Lordship adding 

** But as the jury had sat up the whole night, and had already been exposed to 
great inconvenience, he should now discharge them.” 

Lorp CamPBELt, in conclusion, stated his intention to bring in a 
Bill next session to amend the present law as to the torturing of juries, 
and he trusted that, in civil eases, the lock-up plan might be dispensed 
with. As lovers of liberty, we hope his pm - hip’s Bill will pass; and, 
as summonable jurymen, we will do all we can to forward it. As it is, 
| trial by jury is, in fact, trial by torture. Confinement and starvation 
|are the peines fortes et dures by which we force our jurors to determine 
on their verdict. Now, this may be Jaw, but it is doubtful justice. If | 
| there be two sides of thinkers in a jury-box, that side proves triumphant | 
| which can hold out the longest. Cases are decided not by argument, 
| but appetite. Robustness, more than reason, will influence a verdict. 
The weakest case will get the better of the strongest if it be supported | 


endurance 


A Pleasant Christmas-Box. 


Tue pleasantest of Christmas-Boxes must be a Jury Box, that con- 
tains a disagreeable Jury, who cannot, or will not, agree, and who, 
consequently, are locked up all night, and all the next day. It must 

vastly pleasant to pass one’s Christmas Day im a cheerless room 
without fire, food, plum-pudding, cigars, songs, or friends ! 





LIFE AND DEATH BATHS. 


MonsIgevuR DE MonTALEMBERT says that coming to a free country 
like England is as good as a “ bain de vie.” There are many gross 
Englishmen who go to France for a soaking of a very different kind— 
the object with them being to have, as it were, a “bain vie. 
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ODE ON A PORK PIE. 


BY 4 CBUSTY OLD CHRISTMAS-KEEPER. 


to the eye, 
and set round with spire 
7 7 yet with fire- 


over 


starting up we 
le members creep ! 


mw beeen Doe mine : 
Their source, oh friend! too surely I divine : 
Poa “this flaky death, — gift of thine! 
The crook back — passed a night 
As bad as or worse, 
‘Twas that the ing curse 
Of murdered vietims poisoned sleep ’s sweet source 
But I—what had I done, 
sire or 
limbs withi 
pettitoes 


that crust repose, 


in life, they trod ? 
, and tusks should prod 


The seasoning how sage, the force-meat how amene ! 
At breakfast, with grace, 


But L 
Ah, little of the consequence I dreamed ! 
Though’ o! the Pope that holds St. Perer’s chair, 
Little I know, less than little care 
Still, “Pie? oh! no—no!” since last ni t has been my ery, 
And “ Pie? oh! oa!" still—while life shall last—say {! 


A CASE OF REAL DISTRESS. 


For a reason we shall mention, we think the same young gentleman 
is interested im each of the two following advertisements, which we 
find next to one another im the Times of the 18th :-— 





BE 2eRANGE OF as resort in i a Dining Rooms, 
GENTLEMAN, who 


and piece of toffee, may 


Dee. 15.—The 
AKE, to Mesars. 


receive them, “ih ns CAI, 1 sanding the ome ik by 
S— ann R—, &c. 


p%. —LOST, a full-grown IROM-GRAY SCOTCH SEnaEEe, long 
har, short lage, = white patch on hieliwaast, and» capital bewiar person 


B—, or to 23, receive 


in a A 


of a dog, with long | 
ing lost his | 


| mAfier hil ‘however, 
| mouth as he — 


| Let us TA. 
| Poor fellow! Only ~ > 
jand eutty, and toffee alle ! 

_ bereaved of yg og q , mis ’ 
| ne’ er come singly in his there is Good Hope 
‘of recovery, not only gree oe arya ace 

but of the white "be-patched  Seotch whose preciousness is 

AF valued by h 

| purchase-money of one bandied as and 





Striking and Kicking, 


ment :— 


new factory, Walsden, turned out on strike on 


We trust that the mule spinners will not discover that in turnin 
out.on strike they have rejected the better part of their nature, an 
made asses of themselves. 








PETTICOATS o. PYROTECHNICS. 








TT Pe ch | is a to the | 


Ly the Halifax Courier we are sorry to see the following announce- | 


* Srrike sear Tepmoapen.—The mule spinners employed at Mrsans. Qnmenon' « 
Thursday morning.” 








eet ate ee 
Phew a 


OS 2 oo ae te Rectan 


A SARGAE hie oheieiecn tienen ane 
A 


pea 
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fire from oar Crinolines than we are. Yes, Mr. Punch, you may shake your head ; but the real ‘POLLO AMONG THE DRAPERS 


| danger lies in that direction. I know at least three young men, who 


ve been very severely | 


| scorched im this way, in our own drawing-room (there are four of us, you must know); and they| From the subjoined advertisement in the 


suffered all the more, by not following the ey ope ‘for persons catching fire.’ 


| “ Instead of — on the oy ee only 
us to throw wet blankets over the , they only 
conflagra! 


round us d so tavolce us in the 


| alll Hl . 
‘ |\8) ys “ 
: % 


A 1 | = 


= 


| Northern Daily Express we rejoice to infer the 


: i it ; a po ew should have allowed | prevalence of early closing among our north 
ton. Happily our jupes save 
fate. S see, it was Crinoline that fired the gentlemen, and saved the 


Sore “ T remain, dearest Mr Punch, your devoted reader, 


ts to throw their arms | countrymen :— 


us from such a dreadful —_ 
ladies, and not vice TO JOURNEYMEN DRAPERS AND OTHERS. 
> 


(XE or more Gentlemen can be accommo- 
, - dated with comfortable LODGINGS, with the 
Fayyy Fuiipiowy.” use of a Pianoforte, in a healthy situation. Apply at 
the Office of this Paper. 


As a correspondent remarks, the foregoing 
is evidence that the schoolmaster is 
among the linendrapers’ assistdnts. Some 
— Pay to say, rather, schoolmistress ; 
and for journeymen and gentlemen to read 
shopwomen and ladies, considering that pianos 
are things rather in the way of Crinoline than 
of Pegtops. The fingers, however, that ply 
the seissors and the shop-yard in hours of 
business, may, with perfect consistency, rattle 
over the ivory keys during the moments of 
leisure. Not that we would insinuate that 
piano-playing must needs be an effeminate 
amusement; it may be a manly recreation, 
and the best restorative of the spirit that has 
been depressed by the drudgery of the counter. 
But then the performance must consist of 
spiritual music; and for the right article the 
musical young man may be recommended to 
the establishment of BeetTHoven, Mozart, 
& Co.,—the Co. being all the other composers 
whose works per to the superior senti- 
ments. If any journeyman plays casino music 
in his lodgings, he will be deservedly insulted 
if the party in the room below, disgusted 
with the vile tune hammered over his head, 
should knock the ceiling and cry, “ How 
much is that a yard?” 








Amusements of the Season. 


We are not astonished at the Letters of 
Sim Francis to the Times being so dreadfully 
cut up at most of the breakfast and dinner- 
tables, where they have been discussed, as it 
is not at all an unusual thing at this festive 
period of the year, to meet in large houses 
that have any pretensions to taste with a 
Boar’s Head, that is kept as a standing-dish 
for the entertainment of one’s friends. It 
only wants the addition of a lemon, and the 
likeness would be complete. 


“Tue Brrrisn Fare Press.”—On Box- 
ing-night there is but little doubt that the 


Press was exceedingly 


the gallery-doors. 











free, especially outside | 





HELP YOURSELVES, GENTLEMEN OF THE JEWRY. 
Mr. Puncu presents his compliments to Mr. J. P. Dosson, Secretary 
of the Evangelical Alliance, and affectionately begs to be excused from 
publishing the correspondence accompanying Mr. Dosson’s note 
concerning the Mortara case. The abdacion of the young Mortara 
from his parents was no joke; and the readers of Punch would regard 
the pablication of the letters of Sm C. E. Earpizy and Sim Moses 
Mowrterione, together with Mr. Dosson’s extract from the minutes 
of the Evangelical Alliance, in the same serious light. They are all 
perfectly well convinced that the Holy Office ought to be served with 
a writ of Habeas Corpus for the surrender of the child of Is 
| enforced if necessary ot e¢ armis. They think it is very desirable t 
the said Office should be converted ‘into an old clothes’ shop, its 
inmates having been all turned out and re to Jericho, a city to 
which they, moreover, would be glad if the chair of St. Peter, and the 
Pore in it, were transferred. But these results of the supremacy of 
common sense are hopeless, so long as the intelli of Europe 
| upholds that of his Holiness, and prostrates itself before —a 
pictures and fictitious apparitions of Ta Salette. Superstition is sti 
too strong for justice ; that is, the Roman Catholic Powers of Europe 
| have strength and stupidity enough to prevent the Protestant from 
serving the Pore with a Hadeas C . All Punch can do is to advise 
Ma. Dosson to advise Siz Moses , to advise Dr. ApLER, 


to take the necessary steps, if any Jew, of whatsoever station, lends 
the Pore any money, on any pretence whatever, and no matter for 
what interest, till his Holiness shall have restored young Mortana, to 
cut that Jew off from the congregation of Israel. 





| ADVERTISEMENT. ] 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT HAIR, WHISKERS, &.—lIf so, 
do not fail to purchase Punch’s Almanack//! It removes baldness, and is an 
infallible specific for strengthening, ee and beautifying the hair. It restores 
to pristine vigour weak and failing hairs, imparts to them a gloss which far 
surpasses that of nature. Ladies using it for curl paper will derive an instantaneous 
advantage from the act. It renders curling tongs , and entirely super- 
sedes the use of bandoline and fixings. Such isthe luxuriance to which it stimu- 
lates the tresses, that any lady using it may wear her own hair all her life without 
needing other people's to make it look exu t. Young gentlemen will likewise 
find it of great service in promoting the growth of premature moustachios. 
vents the gooseberry-like appearance of newly-bearded chins, and 
bristle on the juvenilest countenance. One trial will in general be found to prove 
the fact : but if that be insufficient, be advised to try one hundred. 

Cure, No. 1,000,001. “I hava bought one Punch’s Almanack, and find my hair 
curls beautifully. Please send me ninety-nine more, for fear it should grow straight 
again. (Signed) Mazia Fouty, London.” 

Cure, No. 66,666,066. “I have applied Punch’s Al ck to my stachios, and 
have now as fine a crop as any fellow in our office. No less than eleven hairs are 
now distinctly visible (with the help of a strong microscope). (Signed) ALFRED DE 
Gooss, Bury.” 














 @& 


| Beses ye 
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ROEBUCK IN FRENCH. 


oii NE would 


“~~ 





ing the 


name to be a not very perversion of it. 





amused in hearing M. 


MORE POINTS TO THE CHARTER. 


Wuat do people expect oot by Universal Suffrage ? 
being a frequent me following points may be 


have been 





characterises Mn. Roxsucx’s oratory, most people will allow that version of his courage sop toe xircaine did the other day, 


| “ DAVANNA CIGARS DIRECT PROM THE DOCK.” 








| THE CONVENTIONALETIES OF THE STAGE. 


THE LEGITIMATE DRAMA. 


“T Don’t exactly know, Mr. Puneh, how the Legitimate Drama would 

| suit Furzebrake; but nevertheless [ will tax my imagination, and see 

| what we shouid be likely to do, if events, which are familiar to us on 
the stage, were to occur amo us in our rural village. 

“ T was at the Shakspeare atre last winter, and saw Othello most 
admirably performed, and on my return home sat up far into the night 
with my friend young Lrvety discoursing on the mora! good which the 

| excellent lessee had effected by clearing a dirty suburban theatre of a 

| noisy rabble who were only contented with such pieces as The Death's 

| Head and Cross Bones, or The Lonely Occupation Road and the Murder 
| at Bellows Farm, and supplanting them with a quiet and _respect- 
| able audience who could appreciate the works of our immortal 
| bard. I remember, moreover, that I indulged in that savage triumph 
| which is peculiar to fogeys, and which counterbalances the incon- 

venience of mei jent grey (I am ten years older than Lrvewy), 

!_ Livery, 7s boy, you ang have seen Mapame 

ESTRIS Mus. Nisbet in The Merry Wives of Windsor, that was 


| satd 
oie, Mr. Punch, to return to Othello. In the first act, where 
Roderigo calls out ‘Thieves! Thieves! Look to your house, your 
| daughter, and your bags!’ Brabantio came to the window of a three 
storied house, which was only fifteen feet high at a liberal computation, 
| and when he put his a out of the a = oe almost barked his 
chin against the top of Roderigo’s I fear, if this had 
| ¢ at Furzebrake some wi woul have = od Out, ‘ Take your 
legs out of the coal-cellar, old fe * and again, when Roderigo says 


| in a measured tone— , 

| ~~ ht satisfy yourself ; 

If she be in her c ber, or your house, 
Let loose on me the justice of the State 
For thus defrauding you.’ 


“ The same w: would have said, “Tf she has not made a clean bolt 
of it, I'll eat my [ must own, Mr, Punch, that Suaxsrnane’s is 
the most e!egant way of expressing it, though our homely manners at 
would convey same message in fewer words. To 

| which Brabantio replied very solemnly :— 


etl ae ho! , 
Give mea up all my people ; 
This accident is not unlike my dream, 
Belief of it oppresses me already = 


' 


first floor window, and. his. to ‘strike on the tinder, ho!’ 
the Squire jumped out of lita r match, ‘looked to his bags,’ 
‘for he instantly put them on, seized his revolver, and rushed down- 
stairs. Tom Sort told. his in. words, and instead of 


wasting time, Mn. horse, i to the 
| Cross toads Railway Station, to vireo, 
| and Sentiengton. pm tp it was no-go, as by the afternoon 
train next day certificate. 

For the benefit, of your Lady who I know will be curious, | 


may add that the old gentleman forgave them, and asked them to 
Rattlebones Hall, where CHamuey his honeymoon and the 
pheasant-shooting, an¢ what is better still, sent me a brace of phea- 
sants, But this wonldn’t do: for . the stage, Mr. Punch; sach rapid 
action as this would finish a play in ten minutes, whereas our old 
Legitimate, bless its ccamiiieeion is so jolly slow, that we can | 
enjoy it for three hours at @ time, and I hope to go again, and hear 
Mr Brabantio talk out of the first-floor window, this winter. 

“You see, Mr. Punch, there is nothing like bringing the case 
home to parallel cases in domestic life, to get at the ~| view of the 
case. If, for instance, I was to play lay Macheth, I should like to be sure 
that the man who takes the part of Seyton felt his part. True it 
is, that Seyton’s part is not a very onerous one, but still he has to 
announce the death of Lady M immediately ade that 
wonderful soliloquy, ‘She should have hereafter,’ &., and 1 can 
assure you that I’ have had the announcement of her Ladyship’s 
demise in every tone by a walking gent leman—sometimes after the 
style in which Jeames calls out, yy al Jones, and Ropu. 
son’ at an evening-party— —and sometimes after ‘the manner of a sea 
Captain » speaking oe a trumpet; though I once remember at a 
Country Theatre, a most wort gentleman, a theatrical — 


delivered the message with s effect, that he 
house down, and made a ie of pad boo his ackno 


in = mer va av Eat ore 
to his every-day calling, * e oat, ) ay ! ‘ 

“ Now, let me address the Legitimate Drama as if it en 
vidual. Sir, I would say, you are a most pm try 
you vastly, though 1 fancy I see a.mole on your nose, 
your left eye. 

“To this remark he probably would answer, Take the beam out of 
your own eye, and look to the conventionalities in your estic life, 
of which you boast the nn iter wach you wrote to your furmer 
friend, NOwss, this morning, a knew would terminate 
your friendship, did you not sign “Yours, my dear Nonna, 
very faithfully, Cuanies — And when Nonns replied, repudi- 





Light! I say, light !’ ating your further iriendelm, and signed himself, ‘ Your very o 
se servant, Tosias Nop not he mean, instead of being 7 aon very 

| «dIt so that I can draw a comparison between what occurred obedient servant,’ oe Be like to kick yon—and when you went to 
| to Mr. and am incident which took place at Furzebrake. Lapy —, "soltde, and she addressed you as ‘My dear Mn. 

| Diana Ratrimpones, whom we all remember as the celebrated cross- Srooks,’ having forgotten your very name, ~ not you s and bow, | 
_ country beauty, fell in love with Cuantey Dasuen, of the Rifles, and at the same time feeling a > Soe, wig aad throw it on | 
| flitted by moonlight. Tom Sorz, a neighbour of Mu. Rarrizpones the fire. Look at home, Si Sir, look at home, and ‘coaider whether all 
| who was sweet on Dray coh winded the affair, and gave the alarni— the bows, and smiles, and pi speeches in your real life, are not as | 
| and I will tell what did—he rushed up to Rattlebones’ Hall unreal as some of our little misi . Nous verrons, Monsieur 

| and rang the -bell. Instead of holding a long consultation at the Punch ! 

















Cmax pv’ Est Anon) named as the pal objects which are contemplated by 
speak against the ap- its consistent om an 
peal of M. pe Mowta- 1. Abolition of the National Debt. 
LEMBERT. Says the 2. No Taxation of Working Men. 
Times’ Correspondent : | 3. Expenses of Government to be exclusively sus. 
** He read a passage from a gg ng 
the speech of Mr Roxsuck 4 pathy Insurgent tions, and | 
(whose name, by the way, i , and War with Despots. 
be mate coved see. aaa y. 
pe. it up in despair),” 6. No unt Fleet 
: . 7. No Militia. 
What a Frenchman} 8 No An 
would make of the} 9. a Payment of Debts 
name of the Hon, | w: No 
Member for Sheffield it 24° ~y 
is difficult to imagine. 12. No Punishment. 
ReBUKE is, perhaps, 
the nearest —- ae 
to its pronunciation Real _— 
that could be made! 
by Ls ach me et a. ‘realy ple yy ye i” We = om 
a “tia wiial “are made but few manufacturers have the 
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SMART} FOR THE EASTERN COUNTIES. 


Old La Oh, you bad Boy / where did you get all that Holly from 
* Yes, 'm, and ‘ yar’ tongue from evil Speakin’, Lyin’, and Slanderin’, tew/” 


from Picking and 1 elas by Boy. ‘ 


Don't you know your Catechism enjoins you to keep your hands 














A REAL SCOTCH ROMANCE. 


Tue reader whose idea of Seotch <= ag is derived from Scort’s 
novels, may be glad of an ortunity of contrasting it with the 
romance of real Scottish life. North Briton relates an interesting 
tale, which may enable him to institute that com = Our northern 
contemporary thus commences his appropriately ied narrative :— 

“A Romayce.—On Thursday evening, while sauntering Leith Walk, 
‘dinburgh, my attention was by a sweet ve uncom- 
mom to the serenaders who arg stl infest our n Athens amd suburbse— 
Me raring forth, im rich melody but faltering cadence, ‘ We may be happy yet.’” 

Scottish minstrelsy does not include either the hp or the air in 
question—unless, like most of our and ‘poetry, they 
were both borrowed from the Seoteh. Was ao wanderer 
from the comparatively sanny south—from t he ml fumes umes of smoky 
London to the stronger reek of Auld Reekie ? 

The narrator pi - 

** On approaching I diseovered a female Ss the middle stature, thinly clad, her 
features partly enveloped im the remains of what once wien have passed for a 
shaw! fi r general appearance bespoke one that had seen better her shawl, 
falling from its adjustment, displayed features whose beauty riveted my attention.” 

This is a poetical way of saying that she had a fine forehead, eyes) 
and perhaps nose; features enveloped by the shawl that had fallen 
from its adjustme nt. Of course she could not have sung “ We may be 
happy yet” with the shawl over her mouth. 

‘* Her auditors were some few reckless and tly callous-hearted fast young 
gents, whose inclination seemed no way bent to give a mite to cheer that sad heart 
who strove * to be happy yet,’ but whose scoffs and rails were re-echoed with such 
unfeeling wantonness that the street songstress’s bastey voice was checked, and 


she suddenly burst into a passionate flood of tears. this was taking place, a 
young man, who had just before joined the crowd, — exclabning, 
* Heavens ! is it possible? And are you, then, so reduced?” 


Deus ex machind, apparently. What follows? “Come to these 
ams! ’ &c. Not exactly. 

* He doffed his hat, and thus addressed the crowd who had gathered round :— 
* You will forgive me, but this is a lady I have known for many years; I ean vouch 


for her integrity and wompempalio. character.’ He told us that she had belonged 
to a good family, and must indeed have suffered much hard fortune ere she could 
condescend to sing upon the streets. His words had ‘the desired effect of melting 
the listeners to contribute liberally. He gave the sum collected to the fair singer, 
with the words, ‘ God bless you, Jzsstz,’ and bounded off amid the general shouts of 
those who had witnessed the affecting incident.” 


And, the prosaic reader will probably probaly expect to hear, was out of 
sight before the arrival of an a P man! Not so. It is 
true that the young man is not eet as putting any money of his 
own into the hat hich he had doffed, and sent round for the relief of 
the reduced young lady. But the recorder of the pas we 
does not state, or even imtimate, that the street-vocalist and her 

nerous benefactor at the expense of the , were in collusion. 
The spars is told, and is to be taken for a genuine tech romance of 

Jessiz, surname omitted, for the parallel of Jeannie Deans. 
Never ine the surname of Jesse; and trust that she had only one ; 
and no alias. The conelusion of the story; the here relieving a dis- 
tressed damsel, his acquaintance, perhaps his love, of auld syne, 
by the alms of other people, may seem rather to those who have 
money in their pockets as well as hearts in pew sere 
once ‘prudent and generous, however, will understand ‘the ny 
with which he “bounded off” in the flush of both Ser w= 
and would have been inclined to join in the- shouts, if in - yee =X 
scription, of the crowd who witnessed the affecting incident. 








T° THE SCHOOLMASTER, WHO IS SAID TO BE “ ABROAD.” 
You are requested to return home immediately, and see if you cannot make the 
postage-stam ps stick to their letters rather better .than they have lately done. They 
have been fallin ¢ ff dreadfully of late. and perhaps they might be tanght to apply 
themselves more effectually to their lett P its, if o y their backs 
were rubbed with a thin coating of gum. Some strong adhesive measures are 
decidedly wanted, as the public correspondence is no right to be put upon in this 
loose sab covcbenh, manner. At present the stamps are of such a vagrant turn, that 
searcely one out of five is to be found at his post when wanted, and it is believed. 
they ‘‘ go out on the loose.” The Schoolmaster’s attention is earnestly requested to 
the above subject, as no postage-stamp has a right to turn fits back on the. public im 
this impudent manner. 
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STANZAS FOR THE SENTIMENTAL. 


On @ Tear which ANGELINA observed upon my Nose on 
Christmas Day at bed-time. 
Wuar, though a silent tear fall 
pivwa the tebdied wae 


wn nose, 
Deem not that I past griefs recal, 
Or weep for present woes : 


| 1 eS ae 
As when one finds one’s ite corn 
Beneath some fat man’s ' 


| ae, 
1 would not sufler that belief 
| To wound thy loving heart. 
Think not a too tight boot my toes 
So onan aie eo cnt, 
It is not this that gems my nose, 
And dims my glistening eye. 


i : 
A heavier cause, ’tis meet you hear, * 
O’erwhelms my aching breast ; 





I’ve eaten too much ing, dear, 
And fear ’twill spoil my rest ! 











DR. EPPS’S INFINITESIMAL FEBRIFUGE. | 


Mistakes will happen in the best regulated families; mistakes in | 
— as well as other matters. = for “oe, might be 
i in taking precautions against scarlet fever. at, if possible, | 
there should be no mistake on this point, the celebrated physician Dr. 
Errs has written to the Daily News a letter on the subject, thus 





| commencing :— 
“ Sin,—In your of this day is a letter from a medical gentleman, containing | 
8 as to course to be adopted in relation to the social parties of children | 
at season of the year, having reference to the fact that many 


these suggestions 
children have returned home from schools where the scarlet fever has prevailed.” 


Dr. Epes does not e of the suggestions to which he alludes ; | 
because children—th tful little things—are dangerously alarmed by | 
the solicitude which they betray ; for 

api oy tend, by exciting fear, to o— ay 4 very —n weet 

uiries t is © ¢c 
Mandates 

Indeed, Dr. Evers does not approve of any suggestions of the kind, | 
—that is to say, of any that could be afforded by common 
science or common sense. He affirms that, 





“* Besides, all these suggestions are needless ; since every one who is acquainted 
with the medical literature of the age must be aware that a globule of belladonna, 
taken night and morning, is as perfect a protective against the attack of scarlet 
fever as is vaccination against the attack of small-pox.” 

This is a very wonderful statement. We will suppose, for the sake 
of a . that Dr. Eves verily believes in the virtues of infinitesimal 

, and reall 


j y thinks that such a globule of belladonna taken into | 
the stomach is sure, first, to be absorbed into the system, and next, to | 
have so powerful an effect, when it gets there, as that of a preservative | 
against searlet fever. Dn. Epps may possibly believe all this, which he | 
asserts ; but how can he believe, what he also asserts, that every one 
who is —— with the medical literature of the age must be aware 
of it ? great ty of the Colleges of Physicians and Surgeons, 
and the Societ; of, Kgethenarien, consider themselves aware of quite | 
the reverse. They are, indeed, aware that the fact asserted by Du.) 

Epps is in homeopathic treatises,—the Apocrypha of medical | 
literature. Some of them think it a falsehood; the others, fudge. | 
They would be divided in opinion whether the author of the ensuing 
assertion ought to be co as an impostor or as a lunatic :-— 
“* All that is required is, that, where scarlet fever is prevalent, the individuals in 
| the families in that obule o 4 wie 
tonadte alee ete le f belladonna once or t ice | 
All that is repel ! No flushing of sewers; no scouring of drains ; | 
no abolition of filth; no abatement of nuisances? Swallow our | 
infinitesimal globule of belladonna, and never mind the indefinite | 
geniy of infinitesimal particles of sulphuretted bydogas which you 
tuto your lunge! Never mind regimen ; eat and drink as much 
| as and as little as you must. Gulp only your belladonna 
_ globule, robust or weak, plethorie or emaciated, in good or bad | 





Saturday nights, or as often as you take a hot footbath.— Ean.y-Goine-to-Bev 
apham, 


condition, you will be equally insusceptible of searlet fever. For, adds 
that confident physician, Da. Errs,— 
“ | write this as a fact established by the ee) FI, and also ly 
“Lam, te 


the experience of myself. : 
“ 80, Great Russell Street, W.C., Dec. 29.” “JOHN EPPS, M.D.” 


Wherever scarlet fever rages, the majority generally escape it, | 
0 


whether they take globules lladonna or no. Anybody who has 
been in the way of scarlet fever without catching it may assert, as a 
fact established by the experience of multitudes as well as his own, 
the infallibility, as a preventive remedy of scarlet fever, of nothing 
whatever. 

The foregoing remarks are not likely to do much good, for none of 
our readers are probably fools enough to be persuaded by Du. Errs to 
neglect every precaution against scarlet 
indiaitocinal pul of belladonna night and 


new definition of Humbug, which he deseribed as the puffery of that 
which was wholesome or harmless in itself. Perhaps he will see reason 


fever, except that of taking an : 
Mr. Barnom, the other evening, obliged the British Public with a | 


to amend that definition in the letter on homeopathy which has been 


published by Dn. Errs. 








MORALITY TEACHING BY EXAMPLE. 


Mr. Brack has been addressing a commercial andience at Glasgow, 
endeavouring to impress upon his hearers the commonest po of 
morality — the plainest maxims of . Such lectures are 
much needed in the commercial w and calculated to do a vast 


| 


amount of good if those who hear them would pay much attention to | 


them. ‘To preach prudence, however, at G may seem somewhat, 
like carrying coals to Newcastle; but even caution 
deserted yeep mind Scotland itself. 
courses on crime and its consequences, 

cally interesting than the inculcation of mere precepts, t have « 
salutary operation if delivered in any of our great centres of business, 
Scotch or English. If, for =. any competent speaker and 
moralist would read the Newgate C in our principal Town Halls 
— the reading dul instunted toy dlnguaans and designs relative to penal | 
discipline, much fraud and embezalement would — be nipped in | 
the bud. Were the task undertaken by any lover of his species, 
anxious to reclaim the wanderer, and gifted with the requisite talents , 
and endowments of heart and head, we should cordially wish him 


good speed, 


series of dis- 








VOID AND DISCOURAGE HOT SUPPERS. Promote the serving 
of Tea at an early part of the evening. Avoid 
Fire before you retire up-stairs. Don't Read in bed. Wind your Watch, and 
Blow out the Candle, before you go to sleep. N.B. Retire 


Association, C 
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| blessing her rival’s children. What the con- 


F THE STAGE. | clusion of this Melodrama may have been, Mr. 
THE CONVENTIONALITIES © Punch, 1 must leave to the en of your 
MELODRAMA, FARCE, AND PANTOMIME. readers, as being rather out of spirits on the 


' eceasion of my witnessing the two first acts, f 
Tue title which I have chosem }-was rendered so prof y wretched at seeing 
for the commencement Of \so many ae unnecessarily uncomfort- 
this paper, Ar, Punch, sa that I the heroine to go home and 
sna 4 herself im Sir Leomard Lovelace’s duck- 
stead of talking about Melo- — = we bs bine oh she Hessed. I rather 
former, as the playbill an- 
malice yi 2 Kh En buckpond of 
upon Cometly, | Lovelace Manor by Moonlight.’ The Catastrophe ! 
including —_ that name| “But the Parce! Mfr. Punch, a for the 
Sasmermans's Comedies and Conventionalities.of the Farce, and long life to 
the old “Five Acters, — h them. Thank you ten thousand ——" ——. 
awe beeome pat of ‘eur Bocxstoss, Kgz.ey, ou 
national dramatieworks, such "rood (who have so —gA times par 
as the plays of GoupsMiT!, me soaring laughter home, when I have 
SHmKEnAN, ef 1d genus omme— been surly and ill-tem wily seeing you. 
be Oh" if the Conventionalities of the Farce could 


about the conventiondlities | only lif 
. -— as ds Fow ‘it it woul be. ‘Shoulint you Tike, © baw, : 


Wives fon reading this at your Club, or 
Windsor, She Stoops to Conquer, &c. &e. When | think of such mames as — Nispet, 5 a ped who are moping in your 
Grover, Farnes, Hanopy, and the like, it makes me tremble to think ev en of turning mite ‘Ohenibers, and over old love rs to 

fun the great lessons which they have taught, so I am sure you will applaud ney discretion \find a igul with 

when I Poldly state that I put my tail between m legs and walk away, a the ficld | at a under ‘her window—be let in 





G 
at 
5 
5 
. 
I 
HF, 








open to others who have the hardihood to attack them. the lady’s-maid—{to whom of course 
’ ‘Under the word Melodrama, Mr. Punch, I do not include ‘the Cut and Thrust and brick- ~ 4 would give a kiss and ten guineas, wit 
dust boots School,’ as I mean to reserve my remarks on the last named class of dramatic | no further remonstrance than, Oh fie! Captain,) 
works, until I have "a good broad-nibbed pen and two or three glasses of brandy-and-water;|—hear “that dear Miss Laura has been crying 
so let me go back to where I might have commenced, and touch upon the Melodrama, | about you all night’—be shown into the — 
keeping it fi stinct from ‘the Nautical Proper,’ of which also hereafter. |ing-room, and have a long ¢éte-a-tée with Miss 
The last Melodrama which I to see, was fraught with strong characters- | Lawra—be disturbed by the Old Unele, 
there was a wicked and fashionable a Virtuous Lawyer’s Clerk, a pattern Milliner | | and be hid in the closet—hear the conversation 
(daughter of the Baronet’s bailiff), a gay Widow—Lady Sparkle, and a glorious Villain com- | between Miss Laura and Admiral Thunderbolt — 
pared with whom Bill Sykes wi would be a perfect CHesTEnrrenp, and — en (eh Oe ee remonstrances against 
of minor importance, including of course the Comic character. | fc whether it was in| marrying her cousm, Mr. Soapy, interspersed 
London or the Provinces that the Melodrama of Hollow Hall, or the of Woman was | with the oaths of the gallant seaman—be fished 
performed when I saw it, but I distinctly remember that the Baronet, Sir Lovelace, | out of the closet, and a runaway match 
Segant enatiynns Se speuman a Baaptes in real life whom I have been acquainted | with Miss Laura, aided by Ri , the maid— 
with. He was not so stupid as our Furzebrake Baronet, Sr Jowx Coxncrake—nor so | re-appear with Miss Laura as Mrs. Brown or 
fat as Sex Tosy Tunes, late Alderman and though he was quite as vulgar Mrs. Languish, and find the Admiral im deep 


—nor was he so dashing as Sim Jacx Lieurroor of ee he was a stout old conversation with Soapy about his intended mar- 
young man of fifty, and. either his -* the Costumier’s idea of a Baronet’s dress was a riage—go down on your knees and confess the 

n cut-a-away coat with gilt bu drab trousers aaanel very close over a wide | re eaonkip between the Admiral’s ward and 
pee | tent leather boots (which by the bye were made roomy about the corns), and as yourself—and after a broadside from the old 


4 


He 


arded his upper man, a red silk neckcloth with -bar pms, and a white hat, the | gentleman, hear the noble declare that 

mo bei ing set off by a pair of dirty white kid gloves. The white hat and the gloves | he strikes his colours; and as a finale, receive 
conpilentiie assisted the Baronet in an easy as I observed whenever Sir Leonard the £20,000 down im a pocket-book, with ‘ an 
made a speech to Lady , at the eonclusion of sentence he elevated the white tile, | old sailor’s ” and a promise that ‘he 


and when perplexed by the Widow, alter an aside of ‘Soft—I must dissemble,’ he concealed | will shake a leg at your first christening,’ and 
his embarrassment ‘lesa ath with ie battene of actly tate | an indirect hint ‘that there may be a shot in the 
‘It may be remarked en passant, that the taking off hat forms a considerable portion | | locker to Ob Mie Pome silver Pe i for the young seoun- 


of the stage ay WT trond topped oe nch = ay - men are —— in velvet a toe “a we had but the money 
coats and rufiles ar - wit and three-cornered hats e and forgiveness which is away every 
with pcos yoy L_-4.J the prize coachmen’s on a one -room day, and when all the} on the stage a - oe thaulll be in 
characters coment the f apdiher ionesses. The scene of these | pb wa) nde i suena 
~ aad is always laid at "Versa — ery I know for certain a a le bg ah addresses La! one to think wd eo — -* 
larquise de te Gucemaftrvmpe Anglo-Parisian accent peculiar to our nation, in) stage as a professio w t so tly 
this style — And permit me, pase Aaaio Periienaneent pocalies © oor matin, in shew op > etnien, aed st not remain 
a in one’s is not to have had the on-tray af the sallongs of the Mark. | bachelors for life. How do they ever manage 


’ that oe pay pe ge ae cape Cet pete ee) to Sore thet wwiel institution ip mnetinge yve- 


Sn hat tacking tie gaunt and that sp pt eo te dof dust | liminaries, the British mother. Oz 


He 


aD wel tenpm ny oy Nap A ee Fe 
eg ete, Lees yates seieation st te Bieiine oe mre sx * as to make the = 

a ee and to a Senerenelisetiaananth tedirommmiea olcareiions ‘ike mato 1 teak, Se, Wey one oes te 
over that she dis rem r a long soliloquy | hr Sue ene 
of the wicked Baronet, when ums taaliating os ween a pure affection for the Widow or | the game of whisting wey window 
an illicit attachment to the The Millines’ and the latter the Virtuous Lawyer’s Clerk | oe rm a good tunes before 
Pate bene and the Villain, us Lawyers Clerk | gavin be wou admit him, even though he was 

rs, soon after the the Virtuous Lawyer’s 7 attempted to carry off the most virtuous man in Europe. A en 

the Milines who with loud of ‘Unhand me, Villains!’ flourished a crowbar so lustily face with £20,600, or a very ordimary one 


that her ravishers were , until Bee Topsail, a brave Tar, im at the window, | wah. 4 pee. in 
and ‘ scuttled their oA bt (starboard, and blew the saad to the Devil with a | London; but if Brown, or Lancuisn, have 
flying sail.’ After this terrificencounter, the Virtuous Milliner takes a touching farewell of | title or or either (both preferred), 
home to the sound of slow music, with n determination to cack her dnithéel lover m Avustralia,| go boldly up to the door, and you will be re- 
where she a pe ared in the Second Act, and although three years were supposed to have | ceived with a smile, and it be your own 
elapsed, to all appearaace she had never changed her clothes, as she was discovered in the fault if you don’t have a to marry you, 
same low dress and muslin aorca, the only addition to her costume being a straw hat with | with six parsons to assist, and ine Nee 2 
- coloured ribbons, and a red cloak. We had the scene of the discovery of her lover, | | besides a wedding speech 





having been informed by the Villain in «letter that, the Milliner was living in great | happiness which— 
pil beoaputaaasenl eke aieiaiion ukatieiedoars ~2- lhe aoe bought, and no more. ; 

pap Sy sant lente oe crimination and recri which e 3 As to the Pemneutaam, Mr. there are 

in a touching tableau, to slow music Pa of Jalon Virtuous Milliner going knees and | no Conventionalities about them. I believed im 
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| for the purpose of 


| be undesirable 
| that can be pi 


| Customer's 


| 
| 
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| an excellent 


| Aprrose, Samuel (Draper). wweepos gh ~ of giving servants and 
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them when a boy, and I choose to do so now. I firmly believe that 
(were it not for the unusual number of Policemen) the side of 
the Theatre is knocked out, and that I sit in the boxes and look 
into the street. The Clown and Pantaloon to me are only eccentric 
gentleman in funny clothes—they are quite _— to steal that goose 
out of the Poulterer’s window, and to butter the pavement when the 
a ae i out to pets has ee the —e 

en the wi ’ am t —— ship on 
his back, and I hope he has hurt Geet att appland the Pastetbes 
for giving him im charge for robbing his own shop, and the Clown for 
bonneting the Policeman who takes him away. Ah! Mr. Punch, if 


I had had my own way at the early age of seventeen, | would 

married Columbine—that berutiful Columbine of my youth—out of hand, 
and who knows but that I might have beew the Father of along lime 
Harlequins, but—(aeter1 desnnt).” 


of Clowns and 











CUSTOMERS’ PROTECTION CIRCULAR. 


Lowpow tradesfolk have established an elaborate sort of spy system, 
protecting themselves agaiust bad customers. There 

is nm y prepared, and circulated among tradesmen, a Black List, 
in which the names and histories of any persons who are supposed to 
of trade are duly printed, with any information 

up about the parties ; and the subscribers to this 
; customer presents himself, search the list, with a 
view to. see whether he be trusted. It has been felt that this is 
, but should not be one-sided in its operation; and, 


inasmuch as for one dishonest buyer there are at least ten dishonest 
sellers, it has been th 


that the purchasing public may well 

employ ay. —. aot a selB-defenee. Mr. Punch has been 
requested to publish the following specimen page, and to edit the 
Protection List. He has aeeeded to the first request; but 

his numerous avocations, and the prohability that, on the fs 


work, when a new 


of Loxp 


Dexsy, he will be obliged to aceept the Premiership, compel him to 
decline’ the latter. He will, however, be happy to lend his aid to a 
project which aypears te him. a fair ene: 
CUSTOMERS PROTECTION LIST. 
Specimen page. 


&. 

App.eneap, Jehosiiaphat (Chemist). Very ignorant, and has poi- 
soned several persons by mistake in aenaiedie Clever at sending 
in bills that have beem paid, and rayid in County-courting you unless 
you have preserved receipts. 


children bad in change, ying w asked to make 
restitution. Either he or his father absconded with the rates of 


St. Habbakuk, N: 
3 r . Professes te sell cheap and 
articles, but orimd that the goods put up for you are those you 
pours You may be quite sure 
send the things home. 





precluded, and the 
patterns are considered very pretty. 
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Aprycuor, Peter (Cheesemonger). Has been fined eleven times in 


one year for giving bad weight. 


B. 

Bruxy, Loafer M. (Perfumer). His favourite habit is that of supplying 
servants with articles set down against their employers, and as soon 
as the servant leaves Gmeing, pepe, and making it worth the 
ex-domestie’s while to swear that she procured the articles for he: 
master or mistress. Has been in America, and several pri 

Biappersy, Maria (Milliner). Addicted to leaving her Inst address 

without giving a mew ene, and taking with her materials sent her to 

make wp. Has chauged her name several tumes, amd passed for 
some time as M apasee Mee Paris 


Biossrs, po pee ormerly small eoal merchant, 
Bea a 


ney’s derk, previously treast 
te beled 


iris to prison on charge ef stealing = ge Ty tml 
Caredpeen tomy” a aeeount. i 
Cucsacerorp, Wiggi t Old established house, and 
ean therefore to play tricks. not believe that your watch 
wants two guincas’ worth of nepair, merely because he looks at it 
supercilio and tells you toveall in a And do. not let him 
lend you a wateh, to be used while ay ey ges repair, unless 
you wish te be charged with repairs to the former in consequence of 
Injuries he will diseover that you have done it. 
Crvere rows, Alfred Jobble- (Solicitor). He is only a tradesman as a 


‘ , eave no money in 

hands, if you ace his client; and if he is against you, beware of 

promise, and never see him exeept with a witness taken 

. He lends money of his mother-in-law’s, who keeps a 
maxme store. You had better not borrow any of it. 

yy «hem (Milkman). Nothing known against him, except 
he : rates all his milk, and invariably charges families with a 
third more than they have had. 


D. 

Daypetion, Barnabas (Proprietor of Houses). Be particularly careful 
im examining your agreement ; 
set down ; a that articles said to be in the house are there when 
you go in, as they certainly will have to be left there when you go 
out, And pay your rent to the day, or he will set a dirty little attor 
ney, his nephew, to serew the priee of a li letter out 


of you. 
Deapsixp, Carney (Undertaker). Let some friend, who is not too 
what he orders, deal with this 


much afflicted to remember exactly 


house. 
hesterfield cee . Kept a drink 
ing house, under the name fee 1 . Was wn hipped 
or trying to entrap a young pupil into a marriage with an [ris! 
billiard-marker. ‘Good manners and address ; but if you employ him 
for private lessons, see that there is img in the sehool-room on 
which he can lay hands. Hias been fined for ing his wife, but is 
a good instructor. ; 
Doo, Abimelech (Pawnbroker), brother to Mrs. Choker. [ff you live 
within half a mile of him, you are pretty safe in sending 4 policeman 
to him after any you may miss. “never asks questions.” 


(Subscribers names may be sent ta Mr. Punch, 35, Fleet Street.) 





Tue New Year is heralded with » pretty novelty. On collars, cuffs, | 
jackets, the robe, the skirts, and the Pehoble stocki 


red Sot ney 50 
much worn (without wanting to be darned) is i he oidered, 
in the most attractive colours, the at which the article was 
yurchased, and the name of the i by which it was sapplied. 
‘hus any mistake about the superiority of the costume is omy 


s shop is advertised into the bargain. 





SERIOUS LYCONSISTENCT. 


Tue Exeter Halk ings are limited to the mouth, or what. is 


May Mectungs 
called the Season. Yet the frequenters of these assemblies are people 
who profess to make # point of asserting their peeuliar views im season 


and out of season. 





that | 


, that non-existent fixtures are not | 


’ 


while his carrion- | 
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“ly Wye 


School Boy (to Farmer, who has come out to protect his fields) 








PASSING FOR A CORNET. 
(See Alloa Advertiser.) 


THERE was a young gallant, of strong martial bent, 
A juvenile hero, on glory intent ; 

The blood of a warrior ran hot in his veins ; 

A full heart was his, but he bore empty brains. 


This hero that would be, since now some twelve moons, 
A Cornetcy sought in a troop of dragoons ; 

But he first an examination to pass. 

For now a horse-regiment can’t let in an ass. 


So what did our hero in such a hard strait, 
Impassable quite with his ill-furnished pate ? 
He just went and borrowed another man’s head, 
A substitute hiring to pass in his stead. 


The substitute stood the ordeal at once, 

And passed in the name of our valiant young dunce, 
Who obtained thus by proxy a first class degree ; 
His commission he bought, and gazetted was he. 


The knave he had been fool enough to suborn 
Soon fixed in the young dragoon’s saddle a thorn ; 
The threat of ex bought off, and then 
Renewed, and bought off, and repeated again. 


Ten months of this life the bold stupid youth bore, 
Until he could buy off the rascal no more, 
Who, his avarice now sopped no longer with pay, 





LD Ee 


. “Now tues, Oty Turyre-trors! Warz Wasar!” 











You must now learn and labour to furnish your brains, 
Before you can have them blown out for your pains. 


In the eating ’s the proof of the pudding, ’tis said ; 

Some think fighting the proof of your good pudding head ; 
The head that reflects like the pudding, when hot, 

And is fit to supply food for powder and shot. 


But trust we that boobies do not fight the best, 

And scholars won’t fail when they come to the test ; 
And though, ere in war they ean venture their luck, 
They must take a degree, will show no want of pluck. 





Peached forthwith on the dupe that ceased to yield prey. 





From head-quarters down word of question prompt speeds ; 
Fact can’t be denied, and dismissal succeeds. 

lhe price of Commission escheats to the Crown, 

And the red coat is doffed, and the wearer done brown. 


Oh, gallants, whose valour your wit doth excel, 
There ’s no longer a chance for a dense dashing swell ; 


Lines Written in Christmas Week. 

(With the Point of the Forefinger on the Window.) 
Here ’s a Christmas—neither frost nor snow, 
Not a pond te skate on—all the rivers flow. wah ty 
Hedge-sparrow keeps warbling ; thrush and blackbird sing ; 
You may call this Christmas ; I should call it Spring. 
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Montalembert Pardons the Emperor. 
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THE DREAM OF JOHN BRIGHT. 


of the year, While they have much ado to hold 
Yule, — saddles yh . 
Came four-and-twenty leose M.P.s Nor more control the steed sit, 
Tale-telling out of school: = Than. vessels do the tide = | “Th 
There were some that ra some t is the team has bolted: they ludaure , 
behaved | Are passengers inside. | oppressed nationalities, 
Soca “ And well,” quoth he, “I know for truth | iminished armaments, 


They talked about wi reckless minds ; Their pangs must be extreme ; But I found myself nowhere. 
Reformers thick an: | §tokers, whodind they ’ve stopped the valves,| 
All old-world caution laughed to scorn, When they wish to shut off steam— | “ The Imeome-Tax they doubled soon 


For why —methought I was such an one in and in town: 
“But last night—m a eg a Wh halt Ve rich, they asked, pay up | 

| in the crown? 
= pip ~~ Cromwett I would be, | T ee and SMitH, 
E : ‘ to : sr’s face was instant! 
Such gen’ral shying ne'er was seen Ai. a instantly coughed | 
They turned to mirth rank, wealth, and worth, 4s ® beable moek his mace. “The old Trade-Combinations 

‘As but mob-flatterers can : >| Yes: now, said I, the old House shall die, Next reared their heads and thrived ; 

But the leader sat apart from all, | ‘And a mew House take its place. De cemie ‘against Forestallers | 








Pid Regraters’ were revived : 
melancholy man! . | dee diieetionty ot brought out, 
‘And for shame ’ benches dived! 
“© Lord! to think of their wild schemes, | 
so right fair -— 


ne Free-Seede, and Laissez faire ! 
meee fe ae eg aoe. er. House I had 
And 


oh! the pricks and qualms I felt 
De eng ik 

see a life m t ouse, as raised a power ide ; 

even I could kill. deen oo aot ' 


“ T thought of all my triumphs there, I at Birmingha 


answered, ‘Where?’ 

| 

stop m, 

In Corn-Law fights of fame ; Lord knows where instead. | 


got 
; the more I pulled at my horse’s reins 
Ten thousand thousand memorie: : P ny ’ 
. Seemed to be crying ‘ Shame c The straighter he kept his head. 
took my COCKER In my hand, * T couldn’ appeal . ° 
But the figures went and came. : pg ay er cry: 
“ And now for my new Commons’ House T — be eng wy or Worth, 
The writs went through the land The ballot to all such influences | 
Which I had out in squares, Had given the go-b 
4: given y. 
i and ballot-box, 
That numbers might command. 
“ The new House met: a motley set: 
The place I hardly knew : 
What with Coxgs multiplied by ten, 
And by twa. 


Dut mone at all hed the new’ ae 


“ Yet where the old House passed one bi 
The new one, it passed three: = 


ore? 
puree 
caiega 
sgcst 
ge 3 
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* See “ Puur’s Mistery of Progress; 
for M.P.s of am inquiring turn.of 

















Interesting to Debating Societies. 


i had been born in France, and that| We feel great pleasure in giving 
i what effect do it | CoveRDaLE, , with his 
world’s history ? Bhar for the Pe heal 


vanity we say it, that we 


the least 
Engiand,'and 

















Slee 


= . ' ‘ : *, = ra a He aoe = a farrier’s the 
—— Sh ee i ——S) Se = other to measured for a new pair of 
; . 3 es : z= shoes. He has grown so wild and restive, that 
— = He = | his wife finds the greatest difficulty in reinin 
> = — — — him in. It is supposed that the gee of on 
ae a a il : = the poor man partook so largely, must have 
had a great deal of the Cruiser m its comee- 
A KEEN EYE FOR BUSINESS. sition. At the advice of her friends, the dis- | 
tracted wife has decided upon sending her hus- 
| “ Help a poor broken-down Tradesman, Miss, My two last Razors a bargain—hev ‘em both band to Mr. Rarey, witha view of seeing 
| for a Shilling.” whether he cannot be tamed. 
| , WOMAN OF REAL NERVE | bachelor friends lifted up their eyes with one consent, and marvelled 
ye ShAL 4 + . | hugely. 
\ Very pleasing and instructive exhibition recently took place at | p,, fore their departure the bachelor friends warmly congratulated 
! 


| Westmoreland, and had secured by a matrimonial knot, after long and 














MITCHEL AND MADNESS. 


Mr. Mitcuet, celebrated for the oil of vitriol 
which he used to pour on the troubled waters 
of poor old Lreland ; for being transported, 
escaping to America, and trying to make the 
country that shelters him too hot to hold him, 
declares himself, according to the New York 
Times, the sole member of his y, and calls 
himself the United [rishman. constitution 
of this truly Irish party will imevitably break 
up. The belly and the members will disagree, 
the head and the heels will want to change 
places, the whole system will become disor- 
ganised, and go to pieces. Before that consum- 
mation arrives, however, the party ought to be 
put in a strait-waistcoat; because it is a man 
veside himself: lest one side of it should throw 
vitriol on the other side, or run it through with 
a pike, and thus the United Irishman should 
commit suicide with the view of saving his 
own life. 








The Results of Hippophagy. 


A Berio ay has eaten so much 
horseflesh lately, that his nature is becoming 
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= = non CCdaneeeeetert" 











OFESSOR BLaNpe upon his invaluable acquisition; and requested 
him, if he should hear of another specimen, to let them know as soon 
as convenient ; which Proressor B. promised to do, archly observing, 
however, that he rather flattered himself his exhibition was unique. 


the private residence of Proresson Buanpe. This was a woman of 
real nerve (species almost extinct, and not classed by Cuvier or 
Owex), whom the Professor had discovered among the Lakes of 


severe wooing. === —_————_— 3 
Having introduced three of his bachelor friends to the lady, she — » 
received them with unaffected affability, though no previous intimation STRANGE COMPANIONS. 
had been given by the Professor of his having invited them to dinner! 
On sitting down to dinner, the lady was attired in morning dress, of 
which, however, beyond a smiling allusion to the inconvenience of his portrait gallery of Eminent and Illustrious Individuals 
having painters in the house, she betrayed no consciousness ! curious mixture of preachers, politicians, Indian princes, philosophers, 


| on which a contemporary, one of the pirates of an original idea, selects | 
. The 


| 18 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Jaxvany 8, 1859, 


Mr. Puncu has had his curiosity aroused to ascertain the principle | 


Wine and filberts having been placed on the table, PRoressor | and Lord Mayors, which has hitherto made up the “Gallery” is | 
BLANDE a a box of cigars, and requested his bachelor friends | remarkable, but puzzling. Price Ausert and Mr. Waiter “the | 


to help t 


emselves, the Professor observing that, if smoking was not | Shakspearian Clown and Jester,” may be fitting companion portraits, | 


injurious to fhem, it could not ibly affect the muslin curtains—a | hut the fitness is not apparent to the popular mind. However, that is | 


philosophical remark in whieh the lady entirely concurred! _ ithe business of the /Mustrated News of the World, and we shall not be 
During tea, the Professor, winking at his bachelor friends, informed | surprised if the gallery list should proceed in this way :— 

them that he had been elected a Director of the “ Royal Sand Bank,” 

and that in performance of his duties he should be obliged at least | SPLENDID PORTRAITS IN THE HANDS OF THE ENGRAVER. 

once a week to sleep upon the premises, at which announcement the | 201 Louis Napoleon 


bachelor friends were much concerned. The lady, however, composedly | 202 The Wizard of the North 213 Herr Von Joel 








| observed that business must be attended to, and hoped that “Epwarp” | 203 Mr. Benjamin Caunt 214 Earl Grey 

(meaning the Professor) would take his nightcap with him, and | 204 The Archbishop of York 215 Mr. Jack Sanders 
ascertain that the beds were well aired ! | 205 The Tipton Slasher 216 The Princess Alice 

A very pretty servant maid waiting at table, the Professor took | 206 The Head Waiter at Joe’s 217 Wiljabber Frikkle 
oceasion in her absence to comment upon her personal appearance, | 207 Baron Rothschild 218 Lord wre | 
the lady confirming his favourable opinion, and adding that Puase | 208 Paddy Green 219 The Christy Minstrels 
was an excellent servant and a very good pritand regretting in one | 209 The Duke of Wellington 220 Rev. Dr. Cumming 
respect that she was soon about to be married ! , | 210 Miss Gilbert 221 Mr. Ernest Jones 

e exhibition concluded by Prorgsson Bianpe ingeniously drop-| 211 Mr. Rarey 222 Mr. Punch. 

ping a letter from his pocket, which the lady picked up, and found to ws 

> a Valentine highly coloured, Proressor Biawpe feigned to be 7 oe ate 
much disconcerted at this discovery; but the lady was so amused by RANK LUXURIANCE. 


, example, in snuff, which never made people laugh, though it 


i 


Meee ae ta Lied Oe hee the cnaieetn ike | . THE number of titles one meets with abroad, where every one, from 

lady pleasantly observed that a little innocent diversion was not dear | the Landlord down to the “Boots,” is a Count. 

at a penny, and that it might have been less usefully = ati od . 
nmade| “ Lerrerep Ease.”—The ease with which the postage-stamps fall 

them sneeze. At this mild expression of a feminine prejudice tite | off the letters for the want of a little gum. 








212 TheChancellorof the Exchequer | 
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lheing to excite a laugh, we have no objection to admit it to our 


A COURSE THAT IS NOT MEAT. 


HE foll parallel is advanced 
by the Morning Post :-— 

“ We don't see why greater una 
nimity should be demanded of juries 
im questions of (iamages than Fn, 
j in joms of law. 
_— ——_ are the bases of 
decision. It appears to us, thabit 
would have been rsther a senseless 
indignity if, in the case of the Brain- 
tree church-rate «question, where 
eight judges of Exchequer Chamber 

on one view, and sevem an 
another, the whole fifteen had been 

ted in a cart, and hadbeen 
left to sttle their differences iy, the 
mud of the Thames.” 





our humorous conte 

jurymen should be 
ay for a bench fall of j . 
e think great benefit might 
arise from sosking up fifteen 
asting fomr- 


big-wigs. After 
and-twenty ~ after bemg 
denied wine, fi , caller, 


whist, music, for an entireeven- 

P iil, tia an Wane tee oe 
warm easy 

y a i the other niece comforts of 


home,—perhaps our j would have a little more 
fem ana to te he cocaion 


We thoroughly agree with | 
What is good for a box full of | sieussifl 





and do 
sere. Supposing the death of  juryman wero neon eonoeqanee 
it? Genld be be indicted for ensienghtcr? and is it necessary for 


zi 
5 
: 
F 
: 


at the bar; and perhaps wishes, at | 


w 
the time he is feeling the s of hunger, that he could only | ¥ is i . to him is not 
change places cai hae. "Wore the jery composed exclusively IY | That onefine df he tngiiaees 


aldermen, or men whose consciences lie in their stomachs, we should 
see no great hardship in the matter; for the lot would instantane- | 
ously agree, sooner run the risk of losmmg adinner. But with | 
conscientious men, whose souls do not float in a tureen of turtle, the 
trial is somewhat severe. The maxim of “Past bind, fast find,” may 
ott handing’ simply f = ae that so nrach fasting oe 
inding, si for t finding a jury unanimous. : 
Sar cated i Soll sneagally dragged areesll Tt is only 

adding insult to injury, to bring up the carte to a set of starving men, 


of choosing anything ! 





Our success is encouraging a whole 
we , the homage paid to genius; 


we 
Punch has so held the of j yor to the nation, that it 
is pai sees Biaheter tosetee” ben's. Vet, if the poostion 


one, of course, thinks more of | 
is the fear that Puach may 


. 
pe ee OS ey ee ing imminent, we beg to 
cite a passage from a corn- 's Price Current, which has been sent 
a country correspondent -— 
“irr, Being rather of a musical turn, a variety of airs often intrnde themselves | 
the air of ‘ There's « good time coming, | 
only wait a little ,” has and ‘ Thou art gone from my gaze’ sub 
—— Samat the ‘ Light of other days ;' still our tone is not so subdued 
we to 


will see the necessity | 
system materially modified, if not repealed? As cannot be. fact. 
many cases is treated with eee’ lees and | It is quite Fight that a judge shouldbe looked upon and spoken ow 


ion is, 
cannot say that we feel altogether pleased by it. | addi 


far | petticoats, we should pass an Act of 





wheat trade is not over-cheering ; if we aglimpse of sunshine one week, it is 
overcast the next, no ption of the & fee or two on Mon last, during 
a days may a little more life to the trade, but till the 

revival inanything * * Nothing could 
pom 2p meet yoy which was 
; parcels taken ; and these were at a reduction of 

nom erm of tae aa Foreign scarcely heeded. Flour very irregular 


“ Paithfully yours, &c.” 
This circular has been issued by certain Mzssus. Groves, who, 
in : 


fq 
f 
F 
i 
i 
F 





Mark Lane, must be ed as close’ 
to the famous Groves of Blarney. The object of their circular 


columns, where, as matter for hi , it more fitly finds a place than 
among the business papers of the it was sent to. At the same 
ever, we must caution Messms, Groves that it is only for its 

we ish their facetiousness. 
_As tending to relieve the monotony of 


the writing comic 
circulars might be excused, 


if it were not for the fear that they may 


injure At the same time, we feel little apprehension on that 
seore, so long as their } i more ing than that 
of Messxs. Groves. The joke erack about the may be 
cited as a proof of the milduess of the season. Indeed, wecannet avoid 
thinking m coming out as j cor t 


the old “ Ne sutor” prmeiple. 





“A PRESS OF HIGHLY IMPOKTANT MATTER” 


As@HOUGH reporters of the’ ‘are in to be commended 
) oes oe Sa 
eccur ene of these we notice im a paasage which was 


being a man 


a P 
by one’s picturing him as ponderous of person ; and as in this instance 
the imputation of obesity is in substance incorrect, we certainly can 
see the less of excuse for it. 


; 








PETTICOAT PROTECTION.” 
Ir ladies will wear Crinoline, clearly something must be done to 





rotect them from its eonsequences. We must cither adopt the | 
ussian plan, and give up — fires, or else prevent the | 


chance o suicide t them. it is, we | 
nowt ween ly Ee Sees Se she will make an 


Crmoline as a ing i . 
Unless dresses a. ee no one, while the present stuck - 


' 
: 
: 


and sho mit none to be worn without being . 
oe moline L +. Con eatablished, ould not sibly 
a Crinoli nsurance Company i it cou possibly 
withstand the constant claims that would be made on it. 

should be provided in all drawing-rooms, by which ladies when alight 
might be reseued without As an additional precaution, the 
air-tubes of the petticoat might all be filled with water, and fitted with 
the means, when needful, to eject it. Every lady thus would, in fact, 
be her own fire-engine, and eould play upon herself the moment her 
dress caught. At a moderate computation, a y-spread petticoat 
iis au usand feet of tubing; such a reservoir as this 
would hold enough to put out any commen-place conflagration. 
more cold water that is thrown on Crimoline the better; although we 
fear the rage for it burns with suche that uo cold water we can 
throw through our columns will it. 
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Master Jack. “Mamma pean! Now 1sy'? Ta @attep Kissmas Tore, secavse|one Latin word could he express 
Evrersopy kisses Evyersopy unper Tag Mistieror! Apa says, it isy’t.” | A. 


» 


| ASTROLOGY FORJIRISH BLACKGUARDS. 


Taunus in the Cusp of the Tenth House. Loowzy 
Mactwourer joins a Ri Society. 
| Mars in Square with Saturn. Loowgy purchases a 
blunderbuss. 
Aries in Trine to Cancer. The lot to assassinate a 
Landlord falls upon Looney. 
| Retrocession of proud Jupiter in the Crab. Loowzy 
hoods his blunderbuss with slugs, and sneaks behind a 
“ 


ars in Leo. Loowey fires his blunderbuss at somebody 
else’s Landiord, and shoots his own Priest by mistake. 


a Ao 


Yih is 


Mercury in Square with Libra. A rew: a1 
tor the apprebeenen of the murderer, Looney is yed 
, by several of his associates, tried 
guilty by a jury of his country, and sentenced to death 
| Ocdcultation of Jupiter by the Moon. Loowgy Mac- 
| TWOLTER is hanged. 


* 


“2a° oe 


WM 





HOT WATER WITH AMERICA. 
ANOTHER serious complication with America is unfortu- 

nately to be cuusientel Yesterday an individual arrayed 
|in an ample blue coat of broad cloth, with brass buttons, 
a buff waistcoat and drab breeches ; his legs encased in to 

boots, his upper storey surmounted with a broad-brimm 

hat, his hands in his pockets, and a cudgel under his arm, 
| calling himself Jons Bui, was conveyed to the Police 
Office on a charge of swindling. In his pockets were found 
| abundant evidence that his real name was Osaptan Br 
| of Brumville, N. Y.; on the manifestation of which fact 
|he “cut up rough,” and declared that the British con- 
| stabulary officials had in his person violated the privileges 
|of an American citizen by exercising the my ag! Search. 
| Correspondence on the subject has taken p between 
| Mr. Dauias and Lorp Y. 





Classical Conundrum. 
Picked wp near St. Paul's. 
Q. Ir agent wished to invite another to his house,’ and 
| wanted to remind him to put on his best toggery, in what 
( oth wishes 
“ Circumapice !” (i.e., Gentice, “Sir, come spicy !”’) 


| 
| 
| 








ULTRA-CREPIDATORS. 


Coizriper, in one of his letters to Smm Huwpnrey Davy, says :-— 


“ That | was a well-m sutor who had ultra-crepidated with more zeal than 
wisdom !! I give myself it for that word ‘ultra-crepidated ;* it started up in 
my brain like a creation.” 


Yes, it is a fine cobbled word. We like the notion of ultra-crepi- 
_ dating as little as we like the race of men who, if we may be allowed to 
coin at the same mint, may be called “ ultra-crepidators.” And society 
is full of these abominable busy-bodies, who make it their business to 
attend to everybody else’s business but their own. __ ; ‘ 

A builder, who will persist in being his own architect, is an Ultra- 
py gwen to whom we are indebted for the heaps of mushroom villas 
and fangi mansions, that, in wild luxuriance, are stuccoed over the 
suburbs of London. : 

The apot who presumes to give advice as if he were a medical 


man, is also an idator, who causes an infinity of mischief b 


| going beyond the of his le and mortar. bills, as we 
as the pills, of mortality, (by which we mean all Life-Pills,) are largely 
indebted to him for their increase. pws 
The a of a theatre, who fancies he can write just as well as 
any practised author, and will persist in thrusting on the stage his own 
puny farceli that are so weak that there is no chance of their 
ra Soe — OES 8 tee, ip sector Ser Tee oh 
tra-crepi Ww attempts at wit are so atrociously that it 
would be a real comfort to know he had stuck to his “last.” 
The man who ventures to interfere in a i 
man and wife, is a rich specimen of the 
| folly is rew 
| he pate whechent the of his influence by las: 
‘he patriot is in setting class 
against class, is in his wa: poy nga , who y finds out 
his mistake the timie that ‘the ity, upon which he has been 
trading, has all but left him, when chances are, he is the first to 
fall the victim to the prej he has created. 


quarrel between | 
i rial class, whose | 


arded, as it deserves to be, by his “catching it” | 





The country, that makes a practice of rapermyry bom all occasions 
with the private affairs of other nations, is guilty of Ultra-crepidation 
of the saddest and most ruinous nature, from the effects of which it 
rarely ever recovers. A National Debt is the mildest punishment of 
such practices; for they likewise inyolve a ul loss of life and 
character, for which the instigators of the wicked folly should be held 
legally, as they are morally, q Pes 

Circumlocution is an indirect form of Ultra-crepidation, for the last 
business it attends to is mostly the one it has taken in hand. It shines 

articularly in minding everyt but its own business; or if it does 

by accident attend to it, it turns out by the time it commences, there 
is no further occasion for its services. The business in the meantime 
has quietly settled itself. ; ~— - 

And lastly, any one who is guilty of aiming at an excellence he is 
disqualified by nature and education from attaming—for instance, am 
one who is vain enough to compete with Purch, —is tn 
Ultra-crepidator, whose impertinence is deserving of out 
contempt, which we accordingly award to him im the midst liberal 
manner. 

If only for the last reason, all future dictionaries should be enriched 
with the addition of the word “ Ultra-crepidator,” to which should -be 
appended the classical names of Coznmpes and Punch, 








“THE LATE EARTHQUAKE IN PORTUGAL.” 


We read a raph in a newspaper with the above honing 50 
only wondered what could have occurred to an Earthquake on the 
to make it ate. We always laboured under 
| quake was always up in a | 
man, woman, or child. Did the 
| its huge meal, fancying that there 
or some other place worthier of its dai 
earthquake come ever so late, we s 
| the ground very much too early. 





5 . 





| 
| 


offered | 
at the Assizes, found | 











at thely ¢ ry Precinct of Whitetrers, im the City 
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Swell Bagman, “ Now, what's the smallest sum I can give you without being 


mean ?” 





SCARCELY A DELICATE WAY OF PUTTING IT. 


| EXTRAORDINARY MEETING OF WHALES. 


of Whales tock place the ether day. oft 
o es a 
| the Aretic regi to nbs ind gomtdoestion the 
| of their speedy extinction in case of the much 
tinuance of hoop and spring petticoats. The meeti 
rather thinly in consequence of the number of 
Cetacea which have been lately destroyed for the sake of the 
W halebone which they supply for the manufacture of Crino- 
line, or some of its ma ry. A great bottle-nosed 
Whale stated that the price of whalebone had risen to full 
four times the amount which it cost previously to the 
outbreak of the Crinolinomania. According to a Physeter 
macrocephalus, spermaceti had risen as high as whalebone 
for the same reason, and there would very soon be an end 
of ointment if the ladies went on causing the existing 
consumption of Whales. Several Whales complained bit- 
terly of the Emeness or THE Frencu for setting the fashion 
which is threatening to them from off the bosom of 
| the ocean, and t 
- | England for the servility and ish or like gre 
| gariousness with which imitate her. A Narwal wished 
’ | his horn was in the Crimoline of her Imperial Masrsry, 
| with her Imperial Mazesty in the Crinoline. He added, 
roe be = ~ ory = rf va om and 
<= | bodily fear, from if the hoop-fashion wa 
= deadly to the Whales, it was also suicidal to the wearers , 
- | and that it was better to be harpooned than burnt to death 
| A suspicious looking craft here heaving in sight, th« 
Whales ceased spouting, and broke up their asstaaiy with 
a sagacity which was very like a whale. 


iceberg in 
nity 
T con 


The Defenceless State of England. 
Amonest the number of Scotchmen, who will be pro 


Buxns festival at Sydenham, how many are likely, we are 
curious to know, to take return tickets? The railways 
should be com 
Crystal Palace Di ought to be indicted for not sup- 

not, all the Refuges we at present have, or may 
| expeditiously build, will he absurdly insufficient to meet the 


dire emergency. 


considered 








THE PEERS CONDEMNED BY THEMSELVES. 


We doubt if Mr. Bricut has said anything against the Peers that | 
could reflect upon them half as y as their own actions. In truth | 
the Peers (many of them, at least,) are their own enemies. If we wanted 
| two formidable witnesses in favour of some of the choicest attributes | 
| of their order, we summon the Duxe or Beavrort and Lorp| 
Liypsay. e Duke should testify to the nature of the refined sports | 


range of their intellects. The Aunt Sally could be called as a witness | 
to give a character to the one; while no stronger affidavit in favour of 
reading out openly in Court one of his printed letters. We wonder 
whose noble turn it will be next. The Peers are so scandalously 
glorious exhibition of elf every week. CLANRICARDE - might 
generously rush forward to give simple-minded commoners an oppor- 
tunity of judging with their own impartial eyes what aristocratic 
purity was; and Lorps Carpicas and Lucan could venture after- 
wards into the and give interesting as well as convincing 





of w 
for assistance, they might call in the 
ts of Lorp Ixcxstriz, whose déit at Cremorne proved that he | 
was a Peer of the very first water; so much so, that we wonder the one 
on the banks of the Thames, that leads to the Gardens, has never, 
out of compliment, been called after him. With such a Macedonian 


amusing. 


The Sea-Scoundrel’s Sanctuary. | 


sacred than that of Casar’s wife. 








of the aristocracy; the Lord should give evidence as to the average | surely not in Eng: 


: ; 3 eae | selves allowed a squeak in the matter, we ean conceive an Irish pig 
the intellectual attainments of the other could be wished for nde | might fancy it would save its life to have its throat coat, but we 


question if an English one would run the risk of trying it. L 
decried, that we should like one of their calumniated order to make a please the pigs, it were put to the grunt whether, to save their lives, 

: |they would consent to being s 
assembly of pigs, those from the 
experiment. 
their acquiescence, there would be no 
| don’t all squeak at onee!” for we have a strong idea that there would 


examples a Lord, when put fairly to the intellectual test, is | be unbroken “ Silence in the pig-market. 
of doing. If at a i 


phalanx of ability, the exhibition would be, not only instructive, but | following suspicious-looking 


A BULL AND A PIG. 


Lx its report of a case tried in the Sheriff’s Court the other day, we 
find this curious statement made by a contemporary :— 


“Some questions then arose as to a disease to which the pig bad been subject, and 





it was elicited that slanghterers frequently killed pigs to save their lives.” 


Do they, really ? 

i land : eh, Mr. ? Pigstickers in Paddyland 
may kill pigs “to save their lives;” but we can scarcely imagine 
Englishmen would have the wit to do so. Indeed, were the pigs them 


If, to 


tered, very likely in a mixed 
isle might submit to the 

But supposing that the Britishers were asked to a 
to caution them: “ Now, 


” 


REMARKABLE EXPERIENCE. 
Ovr contemporary, the Standard, in a late leading article, had the 
passage :— 


‘‘ Our publie journals, too, have the tact not to exalt the acts of delinquents int: 
leeds of heroism, and so they fall to their proper level ; what this level 
4, no one can conceive whe kes not passed some w practically in a gaol.” 


We are, however, bound to say that the context of the above quote 


Tae honour of a vessel sailing under the American flag is more | tion quite dispels the suspicion which the text may possibly excite 
f She must not even be inspected. | The whole of the article, i 
The Stars and Stripes cover a multitude of slave-traders and filibusters, | higher sentiments as to show that, if the author ever was in gaol on 


indicates such a preponderance of the 





and it is better that any number of those rascals should escape than | any charge, either he was innocent, or else has become a wonderful 
that one honest Yankee merchantman should be examined. example of the reformatory effects of prison discipline. 
VOL. XXXVI. D 





hrew torrents of ridicule on the ladies of | 


hably attracted to London from Scotland, to witness the | 


to take them back; or else the | 
orting them, after yf ured them into this country. | 
if that 


Well, very possibly in Ireland they may; but | 


by our Asop, that a meeting | 


was | 
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DINNER TIME. PART Il. 


{ 


AKING way in the} 
direction of Cornhill, | 
on leaving the Ameri- | 
can, we enter upon a 
perfectly different at- | 
mosphere, as it were, | 
and meet a different 
class of men alto- 
gether. St. Paul’s Al 
ley 1s the local ty we 
choose next ex 
plore, with your kin 
permission, Mr. Puach; 
and traversing that de 
file under the shadow 
of St. Paul’s Church, 
Cornhill, we reach an 
old-fashioned queer- 
looking house, cheer- 
fully situated exactly 
opposite the church- 
yard, through the win 
dows of which (the 
house, not the church- 
yard) we discern a 
good deal of cating 
and drinking gomg on; 
and an inscription on 
the door informs us 
that it is the “ Wool 
sack ;” and a savoury 
smell further informs 
us, that the said Wool 
sack is apparently full of good things. We will, if you yoann, walk in and enter the dark, 
' quiet, comfortable dining-room, on our entering which, Witi1am, the head waiter, imme- 
diately hands us a volume of several pages, containing a catalogue of the goods of the 
establishment. The head waiter here is always called Wisi1am, I don’t know why, the 
present incumbent, so to speak, being a foreigner, and evidently Max, or Frrrz, or some 
such outlandish name. You will find the refreshments good, and the company generally calm, 
deliberative, and quiet; the notable exception to which is to be found in that box at the far 
corner, which is occupied by those very stunning swells in the whiskers. They are repre 
sentatives of a class which is very large indeed in the City; and if you will take the trouble 
to listen for a minute, you will at once recognise the peculiarities of their school. “ Well, 
Jack,” says one, “ What did you do over the Leger?” “Why, backed the Hadji, and lost, 
of course. Just my luck. That ’s the fourteenth time I’ve run second this year. Gave 
FRaxk a commission, too, to back Suaseam at twenties, and the beggar couldn’t get on.” 
‘WwW ’ says the other, “you’re down on your luck, that’s clear. Hallo, here’s Tom! 
Haven't seen you for an age.” “Been? 
By Jove, I'll back Boucner 
seen 


pur 


to 


il 
Why, Tom, how are you? where have you been ? 
oh, L’ve been down at the Oval just now. Match on at rackets. 
gainst any man out. Here, Wititam! where’s the book? Let’s have a cider cup 
Bell, Cuantey? What’s the latest odds?” 

You know them now, I dare say. Yes, youre right ; sporting characters these are, and 
very well known. They go to Rapagt’s sometimes ; and wherever they go, they take 
care to let all the company know all about the state of their books; whether Tom is likely 
to play in the Surrey and All England; and all about that last little fight down Erith way. 

{ curious race these men, and almost entirely indigenous to the City. West-End sporting 
men are less demonstrative, as a rule, and growl out their remarks as if they are rather 
ashamed of what they are doing. Your City man, however, delights in it, and takes care to 
have it well known. They mostly have very dashing little gigs and other traps to trot about 
in. They always know a man who can be backed to do anything against any other man; and 
are continually being “put up to good things,” which, curiously enough, never seem to 
“come off.” ‘They are specially great in Gracechurch Street, where they may be seen at all 
hours, greedily reading telegrams, full of the most atrocious lies, from Newmarket, Epsom, 
where not? with the big time-keeper of the ommnibuses in that charming locality. The 
scratching of this horse, the weighting of that filly, seem to take up all their time ; and how, 
in the name of wonder, they manage to find leisure to attend to their proper businesses, is a 
marvel. Still, we suppose they do, as they always seem to have plenty of money; and | 
“backing horses,” you are perfectly aware, Mr. Punch, never did pay yet, and never will 

But you must not suppose the W oolsack is a sporting house. Far from it. Intense respect- | 
ability is the order vt the day; and you may see good “warm” men continually at the | 
“Sack.” It is essentially a dining and not a luncheon house (though, if you like sitting in a} 


fiery furnace, there és a little chop and steak room), and boasts of a large spectral smoking- | yes, _ 
room, once the delight of churchwardens, and in which parochial balls and dinners without end | carriage. 


have taken place. There is a queer little pigeon-hole next the roof, where the band used to | 
be; but however the drum found room, let alone the trombone, we don’t pretend to say 

There is a queer customer twice a week in the smoking-room here, who smoketh not, but | 
spends his time in paying and receiving untold sums of wealth, and apparently makes his | 
office here. The Sack is quiet and comfortable, Mr. Punch ; and if we had not our work cut | 
out for us, much would I like to smoke several calumets with you; but “die Kunst ist lang, | 
und kure ist unser Leben ;” ond we must be off down Cornhill, past the terrific passage of | 
| the Mansion House, where omnibus nursing nearly sends a pole mto the small of our back, | 

and thus puts a stop to the present series, and plunge into narrow Bucklersbury, and dive | 
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lsomething, it beg utterly impossible to re- 


ieome into the City. 
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IsHant’s establishment, the most famous slap- | 


| bangery in London. 


The first impression that will naturally occur | 
to your mind will be, that you are in a lunatic 
usylum; the second, that you are an Fastern 
potent being lulled to repose by the soft 
me lods of the bul-bul. 

The first idea is caused by the wild and excited | 
gestures of the waiters, who, in light holland 
frock-coais, go flying about the place the 
number, as it appears to your exeited imagina- 
tion, of several hundreds; and the second, by a 
soft murmuring sound, a sort of gentle hum- 
ming, which you can’t, for the life of you make | 
out. You sit down, finding am uneceupied sezt 
with considerable difficulty, and look about you 
with a good deal of astomshment. This is the 
very superior class of slap-bang, indeed ; im fact, 
you can hardly call it a ioling at all Every- 
thing ; clean as can be expected, the waiters 
are nimble and civil, and the company vastly 
superior to the ge run of customers at 
places of the kind. The reason for this latter 
fact will be at onee obvious to you, if you will 
pramecd to have your dinner. You eall that 
eneticent-looking individual with a very Tower 
of Babel of plates and dish-covers in his hands, 
and inquire, “ What have you got?” Then 
you understand the reason of the duleet sounds 
you heard on first entering the building, as he 
egins blandly and unctuously pouring forth the 
bill of fare. He generally begins with “ Roast | 
gewse, roast mutton and onion sos, boiled veal 
and ham, roast beef.” Then a crowd of delicacies 
come knocking each other’s heads together, and 
tumbling over each other, until you fall into a 
state of utter delirium, from which you are at 
length aroused by “ Jugged-er-hare, ox-tail, and 
mock turtle.” You generally make a shot at 


; 
ale 


+ 
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member the whole e; and it is about 
ten to one you will be right, it being a favourite 
boast of IsHant’s regular patrons that boiled 
hippopotamus or jugged elephant and asparagus 
tops, would certainly be forthcoming if they 
were asked for. How this may be, we don’t 
know; but this we do know, that the plate of 
beef we consume is perfect, that the beer is all 
that can be desired, and that the charge is very 
small. 

These two boys who have just come into our 
box will give you some idea of the kind of light | 
in which your juvenile clerk who patromses 
Isuant, looks upon him. One of them is 
evidently new to the place ; and we should think, 
from his general appearance, has only very lately 
He is very proud of bei 
a “ City man,” and of his forty or fifty poun 
a-year, which he thinks a fortune; and is not 
quite certain yet whether he will be a ee in 
Rormscunn’s, or the beadle at the Royal Ex- 
ehange, a functionary whom he looks upon with 
the greatest respect. His friend is quite blasé, 
and is, like almost all clerks of the present day, 
a great swell. He exchanges a good day with 
James, the waiter, bespeaks the paper with an 
air of great authority, and hn to enlighten 
his companion somewhat to the following effect : 
“Yes, oh yes, James has been here for a great 
many years; m fact, before I went into Rosry- 
sos AND Jacxson’s.” ‘The speaker is about 
fifteen. “He gets five hundred a-year, and does 
it for his amusement. He is very well off. Oh 

Isuant is very rich caleed. He keeps a 
They do about two thousand dinners 
a-day here.” This (almost a literal transeript 
of a conversation we overheard the other day) 
is listened to with great attention; and the 
neophyte is rather shy afterwards of presenting 
his coppers to Isnant fils, who takes the eee | 
in the kindest way; and he appears to be muc 
relieved by the easy and graceful manner im 
which his tribute is received and pocketed. 

The most curious thing about Iswawt’s is 
the rapidity with which the conrives get through 











with all speed (as it is getting late, and if we are not quick, we shall not get a seat) into | 
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Quveew, God bless her! would sanction your giving her name to an | 





their dinners. A man dashes in, hastily orders, is quickly served, 
and hurri bolts his food. Then rushes wildly to pay, and is gone 
before you have taken your breath, or have time to cry, “ Jack Robin- 
son!” Stop here Sten hour, and the chances are that you will not 
see half-a-dozen men who were here on your entrance. 

We have no means of knowing exactly the truth of our young 
friend’s statements, and, in fact, are rather inclined to disbelieve them 
(we beg his pardon, “should this meet his eye”); but we would be 
very glad to i that they were more or less true, as IsHawt’s was 
our first love ; and we, consequently, take a very great deal of interest 
in his welfare. | 





MRS. PUNCH’S ORATION. | 


Suddenly delivered, without threat or warning, to the astounded Mr. Punch, 
as he peacefully sat with his family at breakfast. 


“ Awp 80, Mr. Punch, you have thrown off the mask, have you, at last, 
and shown the eloven foot under it. It was worth while waiting for | 
such a confession, certainly, very well worth while indeed. Now, I) 
suppose we may say that the cup of woman’s wrongs is full and running | 
over. I shall zot my temper, Mr. Punch, and so I tell you. | 
While there is anything to be gained h i » & woman is the | 
best of hypocrites; but fool as you may thi - A is not such a fool | 
as to play the hypocrite for nothing. she leaves to the precious 
lords of creation. I shall say just exactly what comes into my mind, | 
and I shal) say it im the plamest words. There’s no law of divorce 
against a poor woman because she speaks im short words instead of 
long ones, so far as I am given to understand, h there may be for 
anything I know to the contrary, considering a cowardly and | 
pe wy hones law you have made agai S =, euesting, as og call 
it, that downright cruelty is not auaies itle a woman to be rid of | 
a brute for ever and ever. 

“You read the Times, Mr. Punch. Don’t deny that, when you sit | 
reading it all breakfast time, never putting in a word of conversation 
any more than if me and the children were and if anybody disturbs 
yo honed By a eee whether you wait not have some hotter 

ee or a bit more or haddock (for you like your comforts at 
home at breakfast, though you go out for them to dinner, just like your 
inconsistency) there is a black look, and one’s nose snapped off. You 
ee ee een 6 ee the precious 
article, and nice T call it when husbands are to be led astray 
by a newspaper, and wives to be scolded and illtreated if they don’t air 
it for them, and lay it humbly by the side of the napkin against my 
lord chooses to leave off dawdling over his toilette, oa come down to 
breakfast. You read the article the other morning, I don’t know which 
date it was, but if some people paid more attention to dates, they 
would not let their lawful wife’s birthday go by without a bit of a 
resent or a dinner; but that’s what we all have to expect, and Heaven 
elp you, girls, if you believe that because your lovers write down your 
birthdays im their pocket-books “ow, and send you verses, and bring 
ou bracel that will go on when you are Mus. Brown and Mrs. 
ones, not a bit of it, so don’t you think it. 

“Well, Mr. Punch, you read in the Times that family dinners are 
very bad, which is fa/se, and that wives pay no attention to cookery, and 
if we marry to make ourselves slaves and cookmaids, you’d better say s: 
at once, and get it put into the marriage service, and say that as Saran 
cooked for ABRaHAM, we are to cook for you—I think I hear myself 
saying it—and then the writer goes on condescendingly to assure us 
that Mr. A. and Me. B., and Mr.C. and Mr. D. don’t excuse them-| 
selves from dining at home as they ought to do out of any dislike or 
disrespect for the poor creatures they have married, but that they 
make a little party at the beestly club, and join to have all sorts of nice | 
things, only because thty can’t be got at home. They would as soon 
have the society of ladies as not, indeed they are good enough to prefer | 
to have it, if they coud have the clever cookery too, but if one can’t | 
be had without doing without the other, of course pitch the wives out 
of window, and let us have the Potage a la Reine; not that the | 
exeuse for neglecting your duties and your families, and if I was her, | 
1’d make it high treason for any man to dine where his wife didn’t go. | 

“ This is the state of things, Mr. Puach. This is the what d’ye call it 
coral something, to be drawn the cant about woman’s mission, and 
t woman in civilising society, and the angel in the house, 
and all the rest of the sentimental rubbish that you have been talking 
these ten years. It comes to this, that the lawful wife of your bosom | 
and the mother of your blessed babes is all very well in her , but | 
sooner than dine with her off plain and honest fare, you will rt her } 

a pack of men to talk polities and seandal | 
about the ballet girls, and all the rest of the abominable trash that men | 
sneer at us for liking to have a little conversation 
our chi and how they get on, and about the | 
ear, I’m sure for no love of milli for I’d' 

E : in satin, but because we naturally desire | 
to do credit to our station and to our husbands’ taste and respectability. | 


| would sooner go with a 


Never draw back from this, Mr. Punch, never begin again with your 
preaching about the holiness of woman’s position and the deferentia! 
respect which qught to be shown her by every chivalrous mind, when you 
proclaim, and here it is in black ond ohite, and I mean to keep it by 
me to my dying day, (and however soon that may be I was going to say 
I don’t care), and it shall bear witness to the estimate which ids of 
the nineteenth century place upon their wives. We should like their 
society if we could get 
the dinners (which is false) elsewhere, we will leave our wives 
to their lonesomeness, and go off tothe club. 

“ Very good, Mr. J I only wanted just to say one word upon 
the matter, because it is always right to expose hypoeritical retences, 
and because | like you to know that though | don’t bury my head in 


paper and scowl at a poor ehild if he happens to ask for more marma 
ade 


or anything—Oh, not that he'd dare to speak to you, he knows 
better than that—I say that you see that I understand the meaning 
of what I read, tho we are 30 or intellectual society that you 


f 

pezeel of men to the club and talk about the 

ancles of the ballet and—* 

[An awful ye yy up close to the window, and, for 
the first time im hia life, Mr, Punch blessed an organ-grinder for 
mauling further conversation impossible. 





“ON HORROR’S HEAD HORRORS ACCUMULATE! 


We are not over-sensitive, and can our feeli generally 
pay well within control; bat we own that our first glance at t) 
ollowing advertisement thrilled ws with such horror as complet«|) 
overcame us :— 


dinners as well, but as we can only get | 


| 
' 
j 
| 


JANTED, TO OPEN Immediately, 1 Sentimental sing, and also | 
. Propr 


a Lady Come . None need but what are 
Ma, James Tivey, Royal Consert Hall, 


There is a cold-bloodedness about this announcement which | 
enough to freeze the very marrow im one’s bones. It is no new thing 
to hear a new situation spoken of as being a “good opening” for an) 
one in want of it; but the opening in such case is a figurative expres 
sion; and personal adv not dissection, is =e by it. A 
man must be a worse than to require the immediate opening of 
two persons; and we should hardly think the law would sanction the 
commission of such horrible barbarity. It is a not uncommon thing 
to find vocalists “cut up;” but this is not a work of surgery, but 
criticism; and the only Eife employed in such case is the penknife 
But the announcement we have quoted is expressed so unmistakeably 
that an actual operation seems clearly to be threatened by it; and 
were we a comic or a sentimental singer, we certainly should hesitat: 
before applying for a place where the delights of a dissecting-roon 
are probably awaiting us. 











An Artful Dodd-ger. 

Tue munificence of Ma. Dopp, the eminent dust-contractor, has 
been deseribed by a poor expectant, who had been building large hopes 
on the five acres of ground promised by that gentleman to the Dramatis 
College, and afterwards withdrawn, as nothing less than “ dirt-cheap.”’ 


| 
| 


THE IKISH TENANT. | 
Tux Irish lessee’s common practice of subletting his holding, when | 
it causes an estate to be occu y a series of subtenants, one under | 
the other, creates a species of tenancy which young solicitors, in passing 
their examinations, may take occasion to describe as Tenaney in Tai) 





' 


Warts Taat ake Wawrep.—Uniform ones for the measurement of | 
corn throughout the United Kingdom. 
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SERVE HIM RIGHT. 
Swell (who, when he is asked to dine at half-past siz; thinks if fine to come at half-past eight), “Haw! I’M arrarm You ’VE BEEN 


1 # 


waltinc Diywaw ror mE! > 
Lady of the House. “On pean, No! We ma 


D SOME TIME; WILL YOU TAKE some Tea? 
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SEASONABLE STATISTICS. 


| As proofs that agricultural distress is still existent, and as tending 
to excite one’s pity for its victims, we copy from the Zimes these 
saddening particulars :- 

“ Nonrotx Turkeys.—It will perhaps excite some astonishment when it is stated 
that last week 10,746 turkeys were despatched as Christmas presents to the Metro 
orviah, “1s ts qunareity costiaered tah 0 Sulliag Sa inn coal 
| &c., costs £1, and these presents, therefore, capac on cients Saeseditnse ot 
| £10,000. After this one may employ Mr. Punch’s observation last week—* Not bad, 
| for the Eastern Counties.’” 
| Writing as recipients of a fair share of these presents, we think this 
| statement should excite something more than mere “ astonishment.’’ 
We should hope that in at least 10,000 heads in London, the bumps of 
gratitude and veneration have been ince J developed, and that the 
organs of benevolence have been in sympathy excited. Indeed, when 
we say 10,000, we speak much within the mark. owing on an 
average a dozen to each turkey, we find that 128,952 Londoners were 
the better for the birds, and as turkey is digestible we hope none found 
themselves the worse for them. With regard, however, to the sausages, 
we must own to feeling some misgivings on this score. - Sausages are 
much more excitive of dyspepsia; and as probably three pounds at 
least accompanied each turkey, there would be more than 30,000 lb. 
| to be digested. Thirty thousand pounds of too, too solid sausage! 

We shudder to think how heavily they would weigh upon their eaters, 
| and what studs of nightmares they too probably would breed ! 

-» Parents who delight to plague their children in the holidays, and do 

their best to spoil their appetite for pudding by setting them tough 
| sums to work out while they are swallowing it, might concoct some 
puzzling problems from the figures in this paragraph. It would be 
| mteresting to caleulate how high above the Monument the hampers 
| would have reached, had they been heaped all a-top of one another at 


| its base; and striking a mean average of six sa to the pound, 
| with three inches length in each, it might be asked how mony thes 








would they in single coil festoon round the Leviathan, and what bare | 
inches would be left if they were laid upon her deck? Problems still 

more difficult might be founded on the reci ity these presents | 
doubtless caused: and algebraic calculations might be worked to find 

out z, that being the “unknown quantity” of oysters which left town, 

as guid pro quo for the 10,000 turkeys which were sent to it. As a | 
barre! of “best natives ” costs not much above a crown, and as one of | 
these is thought a fair equivalent for a turkey, it seems clear that the | 
exchange has been in favour of the Londoner; and we therefore beg to | 
intimate to all our country cousins, that for as many turkeys’ bills as 

they may beg us to accept, we will value them in oysters at the usual 

rate. : 
To wind up with a homily, as befts this festive season,—Let us, O | 
Cockney brethren, lay this paragraph to héart; and what though our | 
country friends may bore us in the Spring, let us think of the Ten | 
Thousand Turkeys growing for our use, and of the miles and miles of | 
sausages then grunting in the stye, but with which, when Christmas | 
cometh, our country folk in links of friendship, will enchain us. 








News of the New Year. 


As a proof of the political dulness of the season, we may mention 
that we saw this morning a barrow-load of tu which a coster- | 
monger was wheeling past our office, and of which t , if not the | 
roots, were all over severely pitted as if with the smallpox. We did 
not imagine that vegetables were subject to this dangerous disease, 
but if they are, they certainly ought to be vaccinated, and as many 4s | 
have already caught it should be given to the cow. 

| 





Apropos pe Borrss.—Italy has often been compared to a boot. 
Taking it on this footing, we suppose Austria may be called “the iron” | 
that has “ entered its sole.” ; 





| 


| 
| 
| 
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| The various arts of dress by which attention is 
_ and inspi are so many 
exem of an elegant Humbug. The 
delicate attentions which young es rece! 
p ¥uM, the American Missionary, from their admirers are refined Humbug. _. 
e has repeated at St. James's | bug rules the camp, the court, the grove, for 
Hall will be re-delivered, no | Love is Humbug, and Humbug is Love. 
doubt, to numerous British Of course Ma. Barnum does not seriously 
audiences, to their great edifica-| mean to say that os does not involve 
tion in the faith of which that | falsehood and fraud, and he would not insult a 


reverend gentleman is a minis- | fellow by tending to say so 
ter. The worship of the Al-| What ph does mean om is, that the Yeand 
mighty. Dollar does not essen-| and falsehood of of Humbug are unindictable. 
—_ _ — the devotion | | Parochial H: is the art of inane money 
toL. 8 which is practi .—_— t legally false. It is 
im these islands. Mr. Barwum D or even ee eo tiumbug 
is athe of conduct observed by the sincere 


MR. vanncastintenaied MISSION. 
=Tae Address w hich Mr. Bar- 


= will do a considerable service 
= to the cause of economy by 








= representing Humbug, as the 
to the acquisition of 
= money, as the end, of the doe- 
= trine which he 


> means, 


= preaches. 
only 


Humbug 
Barnum, 


borough rates will be mecerialy 


> lessened, 


stealing will be puns 
quished, and the 
commitments 
who were wont at app 
commit gross fraud, will now | © 
learn that Humbug is the best | a 
Mr. Barwumisthe Newton of Humbug. The former philosopher is, in relation to 
to gravitation. He is the expounder of the principle of 


licy. 
umbug, as the latter with 

the great social 
power exerted by advertisements and 
| assumes a sooulie interest. What is 


uffe ary. 
wove? 


rsuaded to 
= by the path of 


force. Moreover, he represents it as consisting in attraction 
Regarded in this point 
Evidently a species of sentime mtal Humbug. 


Professor; and Mr. Baxyem wil! promote the 
most important interests of monetary society, 
if, ite the continuance of his labours of love in 
sphere of usefulness, he shall suc 

Sele pencreal adoption. As bitter 


want of old ale, so must 


30 Sone 
If people c 

ursu¢ pes 
othe as 
Mr. 
and 


morality. 


Parallel Passages. 


Tue peda Hard. Winter seem very gene 

of | "al Thus we read in the 7imes, that upwards 

have given notice of their intention 

‘may to be admitted as Attorneys in the 

term ; while the Country Papers inform 

of the same fact, in the announce- 

t, that “Great flocks of Cormorants have 
Intely been seen in the Southern Counties.” 


is defined by 
the eounty 


swindling 


for 





vill 


“de cre 4, 


the centripetal 
of view, Humbug 


Tue Westminster Pray.—The work done 


in the House of Commons. 








THE DECLINE OF TURKEY. 
bg take the following from a contemporary, and hope there is no 


“ Tae Scuctan aND mis Creprrors.—A Constantinople letter of the 18th Decem- 
ber, in the Nouvelliste of says :—’ A demonstration took place a few days 
of the who supply the palace, and whose accounts still 

was on his way from Top Hané, where he had break 
of Dolma Baxtché, when he was met an assemblage of 
i calling for 


of the Sultan. at finding himself surrounded by this 
loud cries, was to lay hold of the hilt of his sabre, but 
charact e ration, he ordered that three 
delegated to call on Haxi Ber, who should that very 
necessary orders on the subject of the claims. The following 
aa saipal cnadibons waited on Haxt Bey, who sent them to Ruzt} 
of the commission formed for the settlement of the accounts 
but which has only held one or two sittings, for form's sake. 
pan hss ail thats eosenete chowid be paid, but that at present funds were 
wanting. Meantime, many of these unfortunate men, who are pressed by their own 
creditors, have been ‘obliged to suspend payment, and several of them have been 
y ruined. A similar demonstration was made two days after by the | 
of the Imperial J 
If this wilip' true, we beg in charity te‘hint, that it would be an 
act of friendship towards our old ally, if Mx. GLADSTONE, after he ue 
settled the loans, — lend the Sultan his assistance in settli +f 
with his creditors. As Ex-Chancellor of our Exehequer he coul 
with some oy ome upon the ways of getting means, and | 
he might give vent to his longwindedness in advising the poor 
Sultan how to raise the wind. The subject would admit of a tripartite 
for there would have to be considered — 
i he far over head and ears is the Sultan now in debt ? 
Where can he find funds to free himself? and 
Where does he expect to go to if he can’t ? 
oe his poverty we pity the poor Sultan, we think that his | 
more deserve our sympathy; and for the comfort of 
- the Sultan shortly may get — of a round sum, 
- accounts that are outstanding may be squared. If the 
the mobbing of the Faithful, instead of 
drawing his vould on , let him draw his purse—first, however, 
taking care to see that there is something in it. 





wor! 
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WARNING TO THE POLICE. 


it may ultimately lead to “a Town and Gown Row.” 


and one of the mya eon 


ARCADIAN LITIGANTS. 


We copy the following announcement from the Standard :-— 

“Me. Bawesr Jowes has an action for libel against Ma. G. W. M. Rey 
sotps. Mr. Evwiw James, QC, been retained on | 
case, which is expected to come on in Hilary Term, is expected to be one of much 
interest.” 


When gentlemen like Mz. Buwzst Jowes and Mx. G. W. M. Rey- 


youps fall out, the ite or of am come by their own in 
The hilarity of — be excited in Hilary 
ONES W 


— of credit. 

term, by hearing what Mr. be able to —y against Mra. Rer- 

nowps by the eloquent mouth of Mx. James, and how much dirt Mr. 

Reywoups will fling back upon Mr. Jones through the lips of some 
tongue. 


other gentleman of the a 





A BEAST OUT OF NOAH’S ARK. 


Ma. Puwcu predicts very great success for a young barrister who 
distinguished in court the other day by making the most 
infamous and abominable jest in the world. It was at Quarter Sessions, 
, let = pene Sm Tuwsetcy Comey, 
had gone to = showing his qualification 
to represent tl 1e Essex 
| accomplished barrister sent t his leader :— 

. a @ Why is Sm Lg mg the first ship on record?” 


. Because he snores 


ie. Punch repeats that this barrister will rise, heving leisure to | 
| devote himself to law, being palpably unfit for anything else 





Irish Loyalty. 
Wuew Par was at famine’s door, 
When Perf po Pat would be ; 
T potatoes galore, 
Rienduen, sam war ke. 





THE AZ-FORM OF A TITLE. 
Sucu was the character of most of the cases that came before Sin 


bate and Divorce Court” instead of the “ Probate and 








be yoy Sa as a substitute for old 


f of Mu. Jowes, and the | 


Sovta abel ce Great Snoring. The young and 


C.C a last term, that he declares his court ought to be ealled | 
Oumpenarn hes heen such an intolerable nuisdiice, that fears are os be 
vorce Court.’ 
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“ Vell, Bill, yer are a Swell.” 
Vy, yes! Thia’ere old rug ain't amiss, is it? We only wu 
take it out of a few on'em, I think?” 


First Cabman. 
Second Do. “ 


THE MODEL PRISON. 


| 
| Or all the places for a prig 
Wot is too lazy for to by 

A. vun I reckons London town 
Upon him ven the lawr comes down. 

To ay jus he then is sent, 

To take his chance of punishment, 

With scarce a fortnight for to bide 

In quod afore his case is tried. 


Then ifthe proves his halleybi, 

Restored unto Society, 

Forthwith his former pals he jines, 
And takes agin to his old lines. 


But if the country is your sphere, 
You may be in for of ¢- ear, 

Hand be withheld for all that time 
From follerin’ the paths hof crime. 


| Six months the ’Sizes comes between, 
Which many a prig in gaol has been, 
4; Afore acquitted of the charge, 
And suffered for to go at large. 
And likewise, which I don’t regard, 
Though some there is as thinks it hard, 
The hinnocent may bide as long 
As them wot has committed wrong. 
* ; 
> | 


: So Newgate is the jug for me, 
, Hincarcerated for to be, 
- Sharp, short, decisive, is the go, 
If you are himnocent, or no. 
| 
oe ee ee | SHAKSPEARE FOR LIVERPOOL. 


The quality of Mersey is not strained. 








ENGLISH DINNERS FOR SNOBS. 


| To the Editor of Punch. 
i. a. 


| “Srxce sending to the 7imes my letter, of a column and a half in | 


length, in which I laid down the true principles on which dinners should 
| be given, (or rather exchanged, for I need not say that a dinner creates 
| a debt, due from those we invite, except where a writer, buffoon, tra- 
veller, or other attraction is introduced as part of the menu, and, 


there are a good many persons in this country, who, though neither 
millionnaires, nor even possessing a decent income of three or four 
thousand a year, arrogate to themselves, in this levelling age, the right 
to know what they are eating and dri 1 who complain of the 
present system of dinner-giving. I allude to those whom, without 
my being unnecessarily offensive, I may call Snobs, with, perhaps, six, 
seven, or eight hundred a year. 1 have been asked to give, for the 
benefit of such persons, a hints in the spirit ‘of the letter which I 
addressed to their betters. It is, I st 
edness to advise them on such a subject, but it is our duty to help our 
inferiors, and endeavour to make them feel that the state of life in 
which Providence has placed them to labour, and look up to us_for 
direction, is as comfortable as they deserve it should be. 

“Of course, I do not s to them of ‘dinner at 8,’ when, if they 
have worked as they ought to do, they are yawning for 
with ‘spring seats and spring backs ;’ of ‘Sévres China,’ ‘abundance of 
flowers,’ ‘child with cbteille full of , ‘French painted moss,’ 
‘a rose or bunch of violets by the napkin,’ ‘ ortolans and beccaficos,’ or 
the other necessaries of civilised life. To mock the needy is the basest 
vulgarity. I will merely give the Snobs I have referred to a little 
counsel, derived from practical knowledge of their habits and wants. 

“ Addressing such persons, I would say,— 

“You had better give no dinners at all. It is for your betters to 
dine; you have only to eat. Tea, at five o’clock, with plenty of 
muffins, Lunnes, and toast, is a more befitting repast for you to 
offer to your friends; and perhaps some bread and cheese, spring 


ce. Beer is not an unwholesome inferior classes. 
suppose that your females tolerate tohacco. Why not be content 
with the enjoyments natural to your order ? 
“ But, if you will imitate your superiors, and ask persons to dinner, 
attend to the f ing hints :— 
“ Always invite the wives of your male friends. These women will 
much abridge the evening, being desirous to get home to their 





indeed, he ought to be written down in it), Ihave been reminded that | 


fear, almost insulting their wretch- | 


| person have a couple of dozen, with roll, butter, and beer. This will 


; of chairs | 


| on the top, will wean many a husband—not from his club, for you have, 


me 
onions, or even a salad, afterwards, mag not - “pate as extrava-| 
or the 
| for anarticle called macaroni. He will tell i) how to cook it. Witha 





| children, (for whom, of course, they have no nursery governesses and | 
| nurses), and they will in some measure check intemperate habits. | 


“Give your meal at 6, as persons of your class are unaccustomed to 


| wait so long, and will have lunched, whereby you will save. 


“Make your table pretty, by all means. A plaster cast of the 
Emperor Napo.eon, or a Church with coloured windows, for | 
illumination, can be bought for a few pence; and will lead the con- 
versation to politics, or to religion, and ki subjects on which 
your class imagines itself to have a right to speak. 

“To have a menu would be a —— but as you, as well as we, have 
‘stupid or silent guests,’ let your little boys write out on copy-book 
paper a few maxims, and lay a copy by Pas: person. ‘Gluttony leads 
to want,’ ‘Temperance profiteth much,’ ‘Let not your 
bigger than your bell-Eye,’ and similar morals may do 
improving your brats’ writing. of a rose or violet, place by 
each male person a cold —a 4 and by each female a piece of ginger- 
bread, to be ‘munched’ instead of bread (as in high fife) during the 
pauses. 

“ Never put tallow candles on the table. A lamp is cheap, and if the 
mistress of the house cleans it herself, will long keep in oobe. 

“No soup that you can make is fit to eat. But oysters may begin 
your dinners as well as ours, only instead of ‘four or six,’ let each 


ye be 
besides 


a help Le with the a ¢ = arr. 
“There is no objection to cheap fish, an ve seen apparently good 
fish cried in the streets in which you reside. But afew fresh hen | 
or sprats, will be the safest. Remember that fish should be eaten with 
the fork, even though made of steel. But albata is not dear, and looks 
a if ie meatee ong = 5 with ee . 

“ Trust of the huge, tough, gory joints in which you deli ht, 
try hashed mutton, Irish stew, or harico. Fried potatoes are a deli- 
cacy easily attainable. The mashed potatoe, with small sausage 





happily for you, no such yy gen from bre repay a 
particularly ‘ genteel’ (as you 


y, or hard, unwholesome 
grocer’s, and ask him 


Marrowbones, when you wish to 
it), may be introduced. 

“ Why have a pudding course? Ugly, sh 
things are hp uddi Go to a respecta 


little preted cheese, you will find it a novel luxury. Treacle on toast | 
will please the juveniles. 

“Then your slatternly servant by the way, insist on her washing | 
her face, and wearing a cap—never let her come in with her bonnet on) | 
will heave on to the groaning table a hemicycle of cheese like half a 
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millstone. Keep this away, and have some slices handed round, Do 


not, from a foolish feeling of ‘gentility’ deny yourselves onions, which 
you like. You will not be a bit more like us if you never touch another 
onion to your lives’ end. 

7 means have what you consider dessert. Apples, oranges, 
and biscuits you have in your gallery at the theatre, why nt on table ? 
A drum of figs, covered by one of your girls with coloured paper, or stuck 
over with red wafers, will be a tasteful centre ornament, and to the 
sweet fig you may charge the bad taste of your wine. For I suppose 
you will give th ixpence, or even four shillings, for this nasti- 
ness, though I advise (and your females prefer) brandy and water. 

“T tell you frankly not to be ashamed of tobacco pipes. We take a 


_ cigarette, and what is that but a tobacco-pipe of paper ? 


“‘ Your best chasse is being driven up-stairs to tea. The sooner this 
is announced the better for the temper of your females, and for your 
own heads when you go to your work next morning. 

“ Keep your children up. If they are tired and cross, ic is only once 
inaway. They iaily help to Leonkt up a party, and my object has 
been to show you how, with your narrow means, you may im a humble 
and cheerful way imitate your superiors, while exercising a wise 
economy. Let me add, never hesitate, if it be a wet night, to send 
your maid for cabs, instead of asking your guests to delay their depar- 
ture. But give the poor girl one glass of spirits ; soneuiine what you 
—<. i ing your friends. 

“ Tf these hints are of any use to persons with not more than eight 


hundred a year, I shall have done my duty to the poor, and remain, 





| 
i 








“ Your obedient servant. 


“ Berkeley Street.” G. H. M.” 





HOPEFUL CHARACTERS. 


HE following extract from a 
report relativeto Newgate, 


Ordinary of that unfortu- 
nately necessary establish- 
ment, deserves to be atten- 
tively considered in that 
City, to the Lorn Mayor 
and Corporation of which it 
is addressed by the author : 

“ Hope never has had a more 
fertile place to expand in than 
the breast of a criminal, The 
slightest fact that is favourable, 
the smallest discrepancy in the 
evidence, the chance that an im 
portant witness may be absent, 
and the probability that some 
point of law may turn in his 
favour, are quite enough to 
create a strong anticipation of 
escape.” 

By the account of the 
Rev. Ordinary of Newgate, 
then, it seems that, under 
pardon of Mr. Porr, “ Hope 
springs eternal in the scoun- 

rel’s breast ”—more parti- 
cularly than in the human 
breast at large. This is 
a trath that ente’ ing speculators, even though they be merchant 
princes, may vised to ponder. A large endowment of Hope, in 
proportion to the other moral sentiments, is just what makes com- 


mercial gentlemen gamble with other people's money, and pawn, | questioned, she glanced slily at the mistletoe, 


| look at her pore anxious face, on which the most laxuriant of 
hios had 


pledge, or sell, other ’s securities. Hope whispers that the 
embezzled prpaty ill be replaced, by-and-by, nobody the wiser, or 
the worse. Hope accepts ills 


and owes for ever, or until the term fixed by 


meeting. Hope borrows, 
the Statute of Limitations, oe is always getting whitewashed, or 


ing in the Court of Bankruptcy, and departing from it uncer-| 
tiheated. The temples of Hope are the tribunals of Portugal Street | 
and Basi and Whitecross Street Prison, and the Gaol of | 


Newgate aforesaid. turns the dances on the tread 
transported beyond the seas, is employed on board the hulks, and 
labours im penal servitude. Hope is the rogue’s one virtue; and, | 
generous reader, choose nobody for your banker, or your trustee, who 
is very plentifully endowed with what may in most cases be that 
et sentiment. Andif ever you are induced, by your benevolence, 
to accommodate any of these hopeful people with the loan of a sum of | 
money, take precious care that it is not a larger one than what | 
you can perfectly well afford to lose. 





_ Iurration THs Homace rary to Genius.—Granting this, Crino-| 
line is the 


paid by Woman to Eveéyre. \ 


by the Rev. Jouw Davis, | 


which Forethought sees no signs of | 


THE TIGHT BOOT. 


Or all the ill-sewed and ill-shaped bits of leather, 

That ever pinched bunnions the s' of a boot in, 
The Italian boot seems the worst altogether 

That Emperor, King, , or Pope e’er put foot in. 


From the Lombardy top with Venetian binding, 
Through the ancle-piece Roman and Legatine leg, 
The wearer ’tis chafing, and blist’ring and grinding, 
While the foot hob erippled with Bomna’s sharp peg. 


The seams they keep ripping, the welts they keep rending, 
(Clamp, cobble, or clout as the state-botchers will) 

Till both understandi soles call for mending, 
And toes won’t be content to be pinched and keep still. 


who have studied the problem 
7 peta arg ee a bear, what it core ; 

“To make Tight boots easy, the way ’s not to cobble ‘em, 
But to find out what feet fit the boot, and what don’t.” 


What wonder this boot so like out-bursting looks, 
That Italy’s callousest corns burn and in it, 
When Kaiser, King, Pope (not to mention Grand-Dukes) 
All alike wi// insist upon putting their foot in it. 


And such feet! one, the claw of a double-necked vulture : 
And one, much too closely resembling a hoof : 

While of what the Pope stands on just now, let their culture 
Who kiss the Pope’s toe, be accepted for proof. 


But while granting the fact, and in great part the reason, 


This adviee, poor I , will allow 
Of all remedies don’t try boot-trees on, 
Or the cure may prove worse than the pinch she bears pow. 


Let the case of her sister, Miss France, serve as warning, 
Who found her shoes pinch (she ’d been going too fast) 

Called in Louts Narotsoy to right them one morning, 
And has wished ever since she had stuck to her last, 


” 


“ No wonder!” ery t 








WOMAN STEELED AGAINST RIDICULE, 


A Weut-xyowy Sheffield warehouse, in the department where 
cast-steel is manufactured at the rate of several tons a week for the 
surposes of Crinoline, has written over its doorway, “Lapres’ owy 
Marenrtats mape ur.” It isakind of millinery-manufactory, where, 
upon sending her motre antique, or shot silk, a lady can have it expanded 
into a perfect little balloon, with the hoop, and all complete. The 


characteristic title of “ Hooperatives,” which they don’t like at all 








them with the same amount of : ion that is gener 
'men to a man-milliner. They are, in truth, the men-milliners of the 
tron and steel trades. 


A Naive Confession. 


| A Youns Lady this “ Kissmas” somewhat s 
_ by expressing a decided aversion to moustachios. 








workmen are distinguished from the ordinary class of operatives by the | 


| give her reason for it, she at first fenced off the question by declaring | 


On being further 


\that a lady needs no reason for disliking thi 
then darting an arch: 





The London District Telegraph Company. 
Company that is to bind our housetops | 


We are promised a Te 


ill, is | together, which will give the ehimney-pots the appearance as though | 
| ‘cradle, We wi 


they were playing at scratch will not stop to ask whether 
the London sky will look the better for being ruled like a copy- | 


book, but will ae to observe, that — pany on 
not be inaugurated at a more period t the present, when | 
the ruler who is in the aseendency in the City happens to be Wine. 

ERRatTuM For “Ste Frawcis Heap,” read for the future, | 


“ France’s head,” for that article seems to be devoted a great deal | 
more to the service of France than England. 
' 
| 








Tue Purosoruer or THe Staztze Mixyo.—Ma. Raney. 





| moustac been cultivated, she replied, with charming saive(¢, | 
“ Well, I don’t mind telling you. It is because they, oh, #0 tickle | 
one!” 








| 


They are rather looked down upon by their fellow-workmen, who treat | 
i is generally paid by | 


d her partner | 
being pressed to | 
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Street Boy (in playful allusion to the basket-carriage), “Ou, Loox were, Bru! Ir exe atn’t A SWELL DRIVING HISSELY HOME 
rroM THE Wasa/” 








lations at Paris, these prosecutions and pardons, 

A REALLY STRONG-MINDED WOMAN. and indulgence ? No—af the ladies of thene eotg Sale 

To Mr. Punch | were allowed their proper place, we should see a very 
9 ee much more steady consistent state of ben 


ston’s ability, it is true, Aas met with a proper 
Ps the ipterview which Parmce Atexanper, the Ex-Hos- husband, and that Patent ges his amazing success 


eet ee ch Se et a eee ten pre oa or 
abdication, it seems that the Hos good. deal more.to say 22d under so many ministries ? Why was t 
on the ~ a he than the ladies of Princes ie pees Presidents, are | Uke, the . Puyncees or Servis, “would he 
allowed by our old-fashioned if not effete, civilisation of the West. ne i and becguse, when she told her 
“The Augsburg Gazette informs us,.that ‘the Princess violently 9707 *™e 10 tce and 8 p 
reproached her Husband for his weakness, declaring that, if she were ix wife she didn’t know a most lis 
ip te weal "aher be et pe tn apie’ shin he xt of dos Wh he 
ng 4 comguhaher de scantgrdeg bef goes On:—~_ | “tT have no doubt, if Lapy P. were allowed a seat in t 
‘ After the Princess had raved! for some time, her husband los patience? and without s department, she WO ‘cbim ‘ caihatin” to 


tabing her by the shoulders,® pushed her into an adjoining room. b ny however, : 
interrupted convernaton been renewed by the spokesman if the ‘eputation, influence in the Cabinet as in the boudoir; and that we should have no 
~ 4 lady Foappensed,* "and discharyed a volley of Investived ot kavedtived at the represen-| mistakes about Conspiracy Bills and Lord Privy Seals. She would 
tatives of the nation. The I dar again cond his wife to the door, and die- | show Count WaLewski the difference, [Ul answer for it. There would 
— her with a few sound cuffs.” * be no want of spirit in our polie , with her at the helm. 
“ And this, Mr. Punch, is the sex which a cruel prejudice, endorsed | “ People tell me, that Mx. D’IsRaxut is an excellent and most attentive 
(I grieve to say) by esa like Bap Rawal rest of your sex, excludes from husband, and that’ he always takes his wife’s adviee ; and look how 
O sfieal functions ! element of political stability you are | he has ats 
throwing away, in this fine female determination —you men call it) “ oa Puach, will you tell me which is the dest governed nation 
obstinacy this noble 1 am aware you call it ‘ love of = last in the ip LF Of course, you will say England. And why ? sad tartan 
word ’—-this hig of consequences, which .‘ will be cut | see on our throne the cPapenorty. ap = wa 
in pieces rather than capitulate!’ Do you , if Lapy Patmer-| in her xa/wra/ position of superiority 
stos, or Lapy Dexsy, or the dear Evrness Ructwre, were associated | in the order of nature that the woman should 
im authority with those cery poor creatures, their h that we should | | should like to know, did Avex owe the 
have all these yt ministry at home, and these ridiculous shuld | but to that much maligned € vE? 
aetna about | Bills and eform Bills, or these childish vacil- * Hoping that I have now set the Aeroic conduct of the Princess Or 
1 1 ike hls denpertinenee | SERVzA in its proper light, _— of the odious "wht ang mec Be et 3 
: “Of ecrarse he did. 3 awe | which it has laced yee Ay the Belgrade 
* “The The coward gh usual ! | Correspondent of the y * o.. G fae to subscribe myself, 
“ J ane hi. ‘we any yin bate have —— ~ ai Mr. Punch, 
i tha cee kaee beam te alt ee ae ee “ Your faithful, but not obedient, 
“The Brute ! sending away the poor woman, with any kind of cuffs and aap! « 
Buin , best lace ones. 
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HaRDLINRs, 
(Autheress of The Cry of the Women: a Plaint in Twenty-Séven Cantos. ). 
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HISTORY OF A CITY COMPANY. 


HE Ironmongers’ Com- 
pany is governed by a 
master, two wardens, 
and a livery of eighty- 
four assistants, who 
on admission pay a 
fine of fifteen pounds, 
which a civie wag has 
described as a fine way 
of getting into office. 
The same incorrigible 
offender has also in- 
quired why the Master 
of the Company re- 


—assigning for reason, 
“ Because he was a 
master of irony.” The 
Ironmongers possess | 
a large estate, out of 
which they 


rity ; but how much | 
they expend in eating | 
and drinking is known | 
only to themselves. 
They do not by any 


ii 


on 


at 


a 
—a 
———2 I 
Ss: RENT ‘> means live upon mere 

aT hia) yb iron, although the di- 
nT coe. 2% gestion of some of | 
A ~ 


| ostrich. The iron railing round St. Paul’s was the last 


them has been com- 
pared to that of the 
of the Company. Of 





at work 
late they have ceased to show any weg but they displayed some spirit in resisting an 
oun demand of money made upon them by CHARLES THE First; although they were 
m afterwards forced to come down on the nail. The wegen | drove a considerable 
trade in pigs, and are celebrated for having constructed the mail of the original ae 
in-armour, supposed to have been an uncommonly stout Lord Mayor. The ong Par- 
| liament levied a contribution on them, which they were obliged to pay, when their Master 
| for the time being took the liberty of remarking, that they dealt in iron, and that Parliament 
no business to come down upon them for tm. For making this observation, he was put 

| in the pillory. 


| 


sembles Dean Swirt? | G 


bi 
fay out | 
about £1,800 in cha-| words 


“THE INITIALS.” 


m ParaGraru which has been beely: in’ the 
states that at the Opera in Florence, the 
“Viva °F /” is — by. the 
the ground the mitiais o! 
words are also the initials of 
a iva Vittorio” ry gee and might imply 
with te nse that free-s monarch, auc 


the cause of liberty which he so nobly he 

iow, su that our baer cn were, 

as some aS ed meepere 
ourselves to that the like May order had 


issued. While Englishmen lish, the 
ery of “Viva Verdi!” is pe te heard 


here: nev in their poe | wisdom, the 
Government deem it needful to forbid 
it, on the that the initials would stand 


| for sy boys Mage the defier of pati 


and defender of the picbs. In the same 
the theatres our Clowns might be prob: 
meoietie thet “ Hot Codlins,” on the as 
aes the first letters Benne 

oes dae Seengraby used 

for Hen erened the Suffrage; at places 
like the Eagle it would be wise to stop the peo, ale 
| from c On aM Sh th pie th 
| a Reform pect, and by 
y | reversing the initials of 1 the ra ene Brayvo 


— a om =A 
shown. The cry might also 


be yes Po on bl more ing grounds 
inasmuch as its initials stand for BerxeLey and 
the Ballot, Rogesuck and Revolution 
which latter calamity, some politicians think, 
would to a — soon follow on the former. 


Hit ‘em ae, 
“The Law Times is in ecstacies because the Attorneys 
England have resolved to wear robes in Court.” 
oe they’d go one step further, oh! what a good job, 
to robe, would begin not to rob. 











THE OXFORD LADDIE. matter, 
| artist might com 
Ou! where, and oh! where, is your Oxford Laddie gone ? 

He is gone to the Greek Isles from the QueeN upon her throne, 
And it’s oh! how much rather we would he ’d stayed at home. 


Oh! what, and oh! what, will your Oxford Laddie do? 

He'll deliver sundry speeches to the people of Corfu, 

And the rest of the Ionians who for Orno’s rule halloo. | 
| 
| 


with the devourer, the 
We confidently expe 


What end, and what end, will your Oxford Laddie gain ? 
We believe he ’ll waste his eloquence and talk to them in vain, 
For the Greeks prefer a tyranny to a mild and gentle reign. 


How ean you, with only one Oxford Laddie go ? 
That ’s just the thing we ask ourselves, just what we want to know, | j 
And olf we em do is to write and tell him 00. 


my little dear. 
sea-side, 


in a ramble among the 


and metallic veins imitated with candied peel, a com 
e a capital cake which would combine food 


mind with prog for the 


| realised in the windows, and to realise it in person at 

| fast we are invited to on the occasion of a w 

| this notion would be peculiarly suitable for a w 

conjunction of Geology and Cake, or the Intellectual and the Physical, 

would be strikingly typical of the union of Husband and Wife. 

is the Intellectual and which is the Physical? Whichever you please 
Moreover, as a — is is gemeeety spent at the 

a portion of the wedding 

formations would be an agreeable as neg as an instructive companion 


“tent 
or the 
, and even if the latter were to disagree 


ormer ” might be 

ct very soon to see the idea of a 
first break- 
in high life. For 
ng-cake ; since the 


Thich 


iting the geological 


rocks, 





Suppose, and suppose, that your Laddie can’t reply, 
representative to find we then must try, 
And our Giapsrons ask to resign his seat for the University. 








| 
GEOLOGICAL TWELFTH-CAKES. 


ConTeMPLatinG, with benevolent interest, a lot of children devour- | = 
ie equn tity of Twelftheake, we were suddenly i inspired with an idea a ‘ timulant : 
we publish for the benefit of confectioners, enlightened parents, | ¢ a WA "Press an! 

and Let cakes be made to illustrate the science of he i the Press of 
of strata resembling those of the earth except in| } pe nen 


a few words, he 


E 





AN EMPEROR AND A SUBJECT. 


Some thanks are due to Lovis Naporgon for creating a little 
excitement at the present generally dull season. By 
m, ws cquaee Europe to look alive wes 
a war. o the ritish mind especially, oppressed at 

ht of beef and pudding, of which "the due digestion i" some 
the Emperor ie hs Frencu administered a 
and he 


it something to talk about besides 
. beekenee ids and the biospmang and esta of straw 
is an ill wind, as we are truly by cne proverb, 


the utterance of 
ehension of 
time with a 


one 


the abuse which he of received 


us, a8 we are properly admonished by 








“Here’s a plumm 
of -candy, 
Eo 


So there is to be a second judge in the Divorce Court, 
| Mr. Justice Wities, whose name, however, points him out rather for 


The matrimonial knot ought 


it velation to the ee te. Children might thus be crammed 

| at once with cake my pen me science, and acquire a knowledge of en the de his let 
| the crust of the earth in the model of it. It would be pleasing | «Tr, sive the dev on 

| to the eaten mind to overhear the juvenile geologists — 

| Of the pla play-gre round acim. I say, give us a bit of horneblende,” 

: “ Have a slice of lias ?” s have some of that oolite.” “Here’ s| Pus Away. 

| some magnesian limestone for = * “Oh, what a jolly coal form- 

| ation!” of gneiss,” &e. What with| Probate cases. However, this is 


right. 
chocolate or almond-rock, and|to be at least as hard to break as to tie, and it takes the united 
and reptiles, and dhe fossils, formed of saccharine | strength of two parsons to marry folks. 





E 












with the Reform Billites | 


ological cake | 
the 
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A CURIOSITY IN MEDICAL ADVERTISING LITERATURE. THE CHARGE OF THE BURNS 
+ ss 3 ELDOM do we see an advertise BRIGADE. 


ment by a regular practi-| “We hear that no fewer than 600 poems have been 
tioner: but those of quack sent in for the prize of 50 guineas offered by the Crystal 
doctors are plentiful ¢ Palace ( ——— for the a of verses 4 recited 
We therefore think ro A ee —————— 
lowing exception to the rule “ How many cundidates ? ”’— 
is worthy, for its rareness, Thus the world wondlered— 
of insertion in our columns. Little it deemed that then 
Merely altering the names, Scribbled six hundred ! 
and omitting certain details “Write!” cried the Company : 
which are unfit for any but a Not theirs the modesty 
medical publication, we copy Asking, “Is"t mime to try ?” 
it verbatim from a country Theirs but the to ply ; 
print : Hard for the fifty guia, 
Tatin hundred ' 
ME NEWLEAF, Member Wrote the six , 


of the Royal Col of Sur- 7 P 
geons, and Licentiate a scone. Critics to right of them, 
caries’ Hall, London, y Critics to left of them, 
informs his patients that he may Critics im front of them 
now always be found at home so Voll d and th 4 d. 


ber. He has studied Physic ir 
% years, 7 years of which que Poems are hard to sell, 
spent with his father, who was in 
extensive practice for half a cen- 
tury,) and who was particularily 
distinguished for his know’ of 
and successful trestment of all 
kinds of diseases under the old 
system.) Ma. Newtaar afterwards 
studied under the first Buryeons in 
London, and was House Pupil with 
8. * * *, Keg, whe performed the 
operat * * ©. whieh had invariably terminated fatally in the hands of other eminenteurgeons ; he was ‘ er-growth 
-a pupil of St. George's Howpital, which 500 in-patients ; besides having thousands of outdoor patients ; wondered: 
he resiced next door to this Hospital, and therefore an opportunity of seeing al] accidental and many vther . ’s voke 
cases before the arrival of the surgeons. yme spa reason § y ’ 
Ma. New.easr has also been in actual practice 15 years in Blanktown, during which period he bas become RISCIAN they broke ; 
nly acquainted with the diseases which prevail in this locality, and has attended upwards of 800 cases of Line on line, stroke on stroke ; 
Midwifery . ’, 











Mr. New ear has the greatest abhorrence of quackery ; but in justice to himself, wishes to intimate that, 
having been frequently intoxicated, many of his former patients forsook him, and many reports have been ; 
ctreulated much to bis prejudice ; among others that “he was al drunk, and had given up following his One they might , 

m He wishes, however, to state that he does follow his , having just purchased a first-rate Not the six 

ee and vehicle, so that he can now attend patients who reside at a distance from — , 

His charges are—tn consultation :—under 4 miles, Half a Guimea ; above 4 miles ander & One Guineas ; . 
above & miles and under 20, Two Guineas ; and above 20 miles and 30, Three Guineas :—when in daily attend- Rhymesters fo it of them, 
ance upon patients, £1 ls. per week under | mile, if seen once a day ; twice a day, £2 2. ; if above 1 mile, ls. Rhymesters to le of them, 
per mile extra ' Rhymesters behind them, 

Mn. N. is disgusted with the present mode of paying medical men, judging of the bill by the quantity of Volleyed and thunde od, 
medicine taken. His plan is to give as little shotts as possible, he only wishing to be paid for his skill and | St 4 2 with shout nd ll 
attendance SO yeu, 

Mx. New tear will be happy at all times to meet any other legally-qualified Practitioner, and give up They that had given the bell, 
the patient to him. Pale on the ju nt seat 


Whatever else be thought of it, there is certainly an honesty about this announcement Wished themselves off again, 
which contrasts very hoon with most Kay AF mene & With uo great stretch Ere they had dared to sell 
of fancy we can conceive the possibility of a quack doctor’s getting drunk; but to imagine Thirty score bards save — 
a quack doctor would advertise the fact is too improbable a thought for our conception to Out of six hundred ! 
give birth to. The rule ix vino veritas would not apply in that case, for no amount of basking , 
would ever make a quack so far forget his nature as to speak the truth, Mr. Newiear Honour to Burns! and gold, 
therefore need not have feared that his advertisement might be mistaken for a quack’s; ag Aang Pees oT 4 
although we know it is thought quackish for a medical man to advertise, even when he does | To him the prize s ol , 
so “in justice to himself.” One of six ed! 
_ The soberness of statement with which Mz. Newizar owns his past intemperance, and | Be A li ie 
atantes as he has now ed a new leaf, is in better —_ " think, om other | . 
parts of his advertisement, whieh to our mind, smack too much of the nature of mere > WEN LETTERS 
puffs. When he speaks in such high terms a relatives and antecedents, we are apt to} ILLITERATE MEN OF : 
call to mind the theatrical phenomenon, who couldn’t act himself, but knew a gentleman who| GenxTiemen—by the showing of “Cartas” 
could ; and when he adds to his assertion that he “does follow his profession,” the remark | in the 7imes—may be entitled to write M.A. or 
that he has “purchased a first-rate horse and vehicle,” we feel tempted to conjecture that | D.D. or LL.D. after their names, on account of 
his practice ran so fast away from him, that he needed something “first-rate” in the equine | their classical or mathematical attainments, and 
way to follow it. |yet be incapable of writing in plain Englis 

Mn. N.’s disgust at the mode of paying doctors, according to the quantity of medicine | notice fit to be stuck on a church door. 
they send im to one, we do not mind cuadincee that we cordially share. We however think | in a china-shop is not more out of 
the system is with more truth to be described as of old time than of present. Punch knocked | bull on the door of a Protestant i 
it on the head some dozen volumes since, and all sensible practitioners have taken his advice, | chapel. Could not Luvptgy Murray Professor. | 
and now charge by the sickness instead of by the dose. In lieu of those interminable | ships be established at Oxford and Cambridge ; 
“muxtures,” “dranghts,” and “ pills,” Punch decreed, that doctors’ bills should consist. of pom ries € not examinations to be instituted with 








single items, as— the view of —— the part of nates, 
fomringgudifeld. . . . . . . 88 @ proficiency in the art of waiting 
£ 


To cleaning out your liver , ‘ ‘ ; ‘ s. 4. oy, if nat 
To extracting pain from toe . ; , ‘ ° e.6 eS 


and in brevity the like. Least taken, soonest mended, Punch had found to be the rule; | 
and so when deluged with black doses he “threw physic to the dogs,” and told his doctor he 
must look to 7ody as his patient. It was bad enough, Pusch found, to bear the cost of 
over-dosing, without having to gulp down the nasty stuff made up for him. 








Tue Mayye Draryace Scueme.—The Police rate in St. Pancras. 
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inability to think of masculine floral name, we will call Bru, and 

AWFUL LANGUAGE BY LORD CAMPBELL. = [of whom she is enamoured, returns her “Ja conformity’ with 
ils view, B wnat of cues supposed the advertiser elivesees 

ee eee her friend, first in the third person, and lastly in the second, 


As one who entertains a profound veneration for the world, | peculiarity conelusive as to epistolary gender. 
and anes oe Got part of it specifically called Society, I cannot 
tell you how greatly I was shocked by the following pa: of the 


opimon Eo betel ronounced Lordship on the motion a new 
trial im the ce of + ed Fd Maxcumoxt :— THE RING. 
“* The wife was by no means free from blame, and she appeared to have been a (From Bell's Life.) 


low, vulgar woman, of character. But what was the conduct 
Seton Reed aati 
Be ee a en ae oe eet tke jmeeting was announced fo. Bradford, on Monday, when the Smasher 





and disgraceful, from the beginningof} THe Dersy SLASHER AWD THE Brnwmwonam Smaswen. A final 








been attracted merely by her money, ray se ded b of fe but he Slasher 
chance, not merely of having ee of it during her life, but, she being was present, “ ya ran however, t 
rT pe 10n did not h . 
He oppomsel to tshare mothing co ws eoaye to ‘vail hmnaalf of the weak as the Slasher must chee Fe orsign i Champ | _ 
whieB had seduced hiss into esunection,” aya s Bossy a “+ sabe oe a match the Coagion Pam, if Pa is 
Lord, these observations : word gved or anything 
ode Sees Sientited © Se eee Fixabery re ot various bat would like to 
favourites of mine. PS Me omastion vhich wo feel wien wo see how one or two men come up to the before he makes 
hear the conduct of those with whom we thise, condegaed is articles. sly at the Bedford Arma. has to open some folks 
speaks nts boy printalgen of his censure.” Your Lardship Br PEBBLE is coming up ¥en & ad will be | 
the conduct of Mz. Marcumont “as most sordid, base, found teo far North for some who ex be searce. The | 
disgraceful, from the beginning of his connection” with the party that he was Corficlest is unio 
whom he married. And then you say that, “he had been attracted| Tae Wreowwr has called upon us to Cox of Finsbury, | 
merely by her money.” Pray consider, my Lord, to how who g about bragging that — one coat than the | 
of the highest ‘tability you thus apply the e i base, |). e insert his oa oe don’t see much 
and disgraceful. ~~ them at ihe head in brag in Contaliegntica. | 
Society—Soeiety with a capital s. Nobody in Sreisty contracts a 
matrimonial alliance without an earnest segura to consider. 
ations. People marry for love only in novels, and among the inferior [ ADVERTISEMENT. } 


classes, Parties who are living in the best situations, and moving in EFORE YOU HAVE YOUR LIKENESS TAKEN, you will do 














ell to t ch. of Punch. Punch te the infalliblest. all infallible 

the most select circles, must have blushed in in reading your ne epecifics for ading’pormomal. attractions to these who are in want of them. Ii 
severe remarks on t marriages which alone are b and bloomifies the face, and gives dignity and grace of | 

dence, and by How et ee Selene "hein opplintion wi tak the countenance is is magical and inetan 

heart 1 grown-u daughters— your observa. | taneous make per d. lest. of 

oo etme | at the same time poisoning en asdelly educated | "US, a la. | meme sag te the nut tia. ime o 
rf j of her child ' — sel. meer _— ™m —s b - be - | 
Does not the law, which it is your high offiee to administer, actually | | by it, as are the marks of crows’ feet “4 ik Cane has imprinted. . 

‘ obved Punch 20 an unfailing corrective acidit etest amile 

award compensation for the pecuniary disappointment -_ = S| apas the sourest of visages. It cures defective vision, m, cbiliorates the hue of verdure 


rupture of a hymensal 
by the honest eloquence 


oy gy Pnent? Do not British juries, inspired | in" the eye, and snables the short-sighted to see with perfect clearness into th 


impassioned barrister, award heavy | middle of the literary, the social, and the political next week. It may likewise be | 


damages to a young lady for a contract broken with an el derly gen- | relied on for removing mental « a, and preventing men from taking one-sided 


tleman whom she was 


views of things. By the cheerfulness it _o—y Old Age is and Grey 
to marry with precisely those affections | | Hairs are prevented. Beings the most bilions phe Pony most blighted will find 


and en which your Lordship so dyelogietical ascribes to | comfort in it. One joke will relieve—one Volume will cure them, In short, such 


Mx. Marcumont? But you, my Lord, are a 


former, and | are the restorative properties of Punch, that good health and good looks are equally 


now that you have denounced th Boot by which. with respect to | ensured by it. Those who take it regularly will be as well secured from sickness a# 


from weari 


ng & wig. 
the conjugal relation, Society is regulated, I shall not wonder if you | “ soid Gn numbers) fresh made every wetenten, price only Threepence ; or Four 
Pp. 


to tamper with those legal sanctions which they receive from pence when impressed with a Government Stam 
a honoured institutions of your country; and Ay ad next | Beware of Spurious imitations, 
t you to propose some modification of t con- 
breach of promiseof marriage. I trust in thus addressing your FORERAIS 6F:.4 GPA 


a 


humble Saber, 


, I have avoided any violation of that decorum wi is 
e all the virtues by your Lordship’s most obedient 


pPUNcp. 





THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 


Svussorvep is a touching specimen of the poetry which under the 
oe of an : adv ertisement occasionally appears e the second column of 


HER WHO CAN UNDERSTAND.—Let the flower not droop. 
It must know taat the other flower does sympathise with it. A reply sent to 


your lines was by some mistake not duly inserted. There will be no delay now, Brrore AXD Avtre 

and all may yet = Taking a Six Months’ Course of Punch, 

Curiosity may perf the mystery of these advertising 
flowers, and pluck aoe Though this may not be quite 

Poin succeed in extracting a Hin Old P 
aaibina: wetliens © might manage to worm out a t to an asty- 

few of their seerets. How should you know that you are fat, 

There are three flowers im the case. Two of these are female, and How should you know that you are grey, 

one is male. Droopirg flowers of the female sex do not expect flowers How should you, too, be certaim that 

of their own sex to eng Oo them. The sympathetic flowers _ eae ot ae 
may be presumed to be of the kind which, in the of botany, 

are called dieecious—far, far away from each other. first flower is > do young ladies lance askew, 

pa a wae we the other is her lover; the third flower is te on and ace ak at You their eyes : bp 
authoress advertisement, men women ers, y iran akly look i 
would describe herself as a flower. She is the common friend of the smile, shake hands? Old Goose, be wise. ' 
other two flowers. Call her Ross. interpretation of her adver- 


The 
tisement is Seating Be Oe. She, Rosz, means to tell ee oe 
her who can intelligent VioteT—not to be down| Tue Lapres’ Piacve.—“Burn the Crinoline ! Yes, my dear, 
in the mouth, as she may be sure that the other flower, whom, for! ’tis all very well to say, burn the Crinoline ; but suppose you are in it?” 
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TOO 


MUCH! 


Party (who hates bad music in the middle of the night). “ Wis-a-t !! 
Stor a Brr!! ”’——(The rest is too terrible.) 





Tue Warts! caLLep ror a Curistmas Box!!! 











A DEFENCE OF ENGLISH DINNERS. 
BY ONE OF THE OLD scHooL. 


Dear Mar. Puncn, 

“ Wuew Parliament 
is not sitting one sees 
strange things in the 
papers, and the 7imes has 

tely stooped to raise its 
voice against our dinners. 
What provoked the thun- 
der is not easy to deter- 
mine. Some think it was 
the dearth of news which 
caused the outburst, 


while others fancy it re- 


sulted from a course of 
overfeeding. They con- 
jecture that the Times 
ate too much Christmas 
pudding, and was suffer- 
ing, when it wrote, the 
indigestion of the season. 

“ But, Sir, whatever 
led to the attack, I cannot 
think the Times deserves 
much ‘praise for making 
it. Its correspondents 
have, L know, belauded 
: it for doing so; but to 
my mind these allies were either bilious or 7imes-serving. ere are 
always writers ready to shove themselves in print; and whenever the 
Times turns its sleeves up for a fight, there are hosts of ‘Constant 
Readers’ and ‘G.H. M.s’ to back it. One has fearful ‘odds against 
one in contending with such combatants; but still I don’t mind 








| challenging the Times to single combat, if you will be so good as to 
| stand by and see fair play for me. 
| “* But before I take my coat off I should tell you, Sir, that I am one 
| of the Old School. I no longer wear a sige : and in deference to 
| my daughters | have given up top-boots. But for all that I still claim 
to rank as one of the Old School. I revere old institutions, old customs 
jand old port. Age before novelty, is my unaltered motto. I hate 
innovations, and so called ‘improvements.’ What was good enough 
for my forefathers, is quite aaal enough for me. Let well alone, say I. 
It is made oftener worse than better. 

** Tn justice to the 7imes, it is but right I should say this, because it | 
will account in a great measure for our difference. The fact is, we 
look at things from opposite directions. What the 7imes complains of | 
1 might equally condemn, but for my regarding it in quite another | 
light. What the Zimes looks down upon, I, on the contrary, look up | 
to. I revere old institutions; the Zimes too frequently es fun of | 
|them. The 7imes goes with the times; and, in the a as else- | 
where, is for constant change and novelty. Variety is charming to it, | 
| to me it is offensive. When the 7imes cries: O the wearying monotony | 
|of dinners! O, when shall we dismount from those eternal, es of 
|mutton! O, when will those boiled fowls off for ever from our 
| sight !—I reply that saddle of mutton is a old English dish, and a 
| boiled fowl seems to me the fittest thing to serve with it. In the 
| wisdom of our ancestors, the union was effected ; and what our fathers 
yoked together we should be slow to separate. 

“ As for the monotony of diet in our dinners, that, to my mind, is 
their merit rather than their fault. Sir, when I was a bachelor, I dined | 
for six years running off a leg of mution. I see your smile of wonder; | 
but my statement is the truth. Of course, I do not mean to say that | 
one leg lasted me six years. A leg fresh twice a week was my average | 





consumption ; so, jim six years, you may fancy what a lot of legs I 
walked into. I mention this to show you, not my magnitude of 
appetite, but my simpleness of taste. Of course, as one gets older, 
one gets daintier in one’s diet ; and foujours-leg-of-mutton now might 

upon my palate. But I would rather stick to mutton, good wholesome 
English mutton, than live on foreign kickshaws, as that ‘G. H. M’ 


; 
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THE HOMELESS POOR. 


“4H! WE’RE BADLY OFF—BUT JUST THINK OF THE POOR MIDDLE CLASSES, WHO ARE OBLIGED TO 
EAT ROAST MUTTON AND BOILED FOWL EVERY DAY!” 
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| 


| would have me. Confound that ‘G. H. M.!’ 
fessing, as he does, to write for ‘o 
down such laws for them as only 

be satisfied 
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must be, 
then 


| follow ; advising ladies to 


| 


i 
i 
| 


courses ;” 


“~ 4 man must have at least £25000 a 
and without expensive tastes of any 


“In this blessedly free every fool of course ma, md his 
came es Ay: 


| money as he : 


in short, suggesting such a system as, to quote the Times,— 


obtrude the sésu of them on the public? 

about ‘foundation’ and ‘nheving come: 

beginning wooing nature ;’ about 

etter? what have I to do with all such foreign messes ? 
wan’ 


What a snob the fellow 
i dinner-givers,’ for roast 
RBSUSES coul 
with ‘twelve or thi 


If an Almanack for Eng 


one in fifty bought 
would advise ‘that 


to carry out, must be without a family, 
purpose. How it would 


gave one, and that one the dinmer-table.” 


* Plum-pu 


whatever costly follies he may them! 
What 
about 

; ‘ salsifis” and 
irées a la Bordelaise’ or ‘a 


for December; just as ‘ 


tion I can foresee my dinner. 


one, think how great _w be 
all the 
using it, if the months were all 


dding Month’ would, i 
Ducks-and 


words of Lapy CLUTTERBUCK, 
*** “<T must break off here, 


¢ 
4 
é 
é 


Cus peapeets eaeeal ot Chnintmes SS 


and 
d and spring chickens. One gets salmon in the summer everywhere one 
goes, and in the same way one. say ount on codtish in the ni 


Diners-Out were ees (ee El 


months be rechri 
simplify the Calendar 


° 
g 
F 
z 
: 
5 


Mon’ 
July; and, when once these names were thoroughly implanted on his 
memory, no Englishman need ever his by thinking, in the 


lor the dinner-bell is rir in ; andI | 


f 
upon the time due 


have a health appetite, and want no French strop to sharpen never let ny p entrench to my knife and fork 
it “leat ~ f, — and i Nah a SS ee eth But don’t think I’ve exhausted my powers of defence. I’ve no 

: like ‘G. H. M.’ can’t dine without ‘tention yet of throwing up the si In fighting, it is well to 
ménus. i keep one’s forces im reserve ; and I s withhold whatever else I have 





sale of it), I | 


Having outlived their digestions, they need artificial stimu- 
fant to tickle up thet palates. Living but 10 cat not onting but to te ag until next week. Enough of even English dinners is as good as © 

make their dinner t t * spri a feast. 
a Oe ot upon. I ey *G. H. Mr I declan oe the “ Meanwhile, wishing you well me the boiled fowl of the 
fellow’ eter nearly made me sick. 4 tty: batter when as season, Sir, I sign what [am “ie. 

‘ou gave you t fit to cartoon LISHMAN.” 
should hove sit still more relieved. It would have done him too oe bw 7 
much hosour, bat it would have served tim i out his Teter aide by baci 
now a man esa t ut etter side by 
side with that sad narrative about our auving geet, which I saw ieee aiastest. 
inserted some three after. The printing of each MS. filled Sow®. persons have been condemned for forging Russian bank-notes; 
a column and a half; but oh! what a contrast was in the contents All bank-notes are liable toe like calamity, and are frequently visited 
of them ! with it, but we must say that we never heard of an ian bank-note 
i We suppose the return is s0 


E 
eg 
Pee. 
F 











is: one knows for weeks beforehand what one will have to p 


receive an invita-| of forged ones. 


bee oe eR ee te mst considered worth the rik. A 
8 an is » 
Jen tank acke world be 
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BETWEEN THE EAGLES. 


Tere was once a little farmer Black of plume and double-headed. 
Living underneath the mountains ; Vulture, whom irreverent sailors, 
Underneath the Alpine shadows, Sailors heraldry ignoring, _ 

In the land called Bie di Monte. “ Split-crow ” oftenest entitle. 


Very angry waxed the farmer, 
Victor, son of Cart’ ALBERTO, } 





pen Daven, oe To Cavour the bailiff called he : 
his little pateh of : “ Take thy gun, Cavour the bailiff, 
its rows of Lo, ’tis Austria, the Vulture ! 
Trimmed his little bush of laurel, Double-beaked and iron-taloned 
Reared his little row of pig-sties Lean of head and herring uttse | 
Reared his little ; ith designs black y; 
= vow of ¢. Sa = hen-roosts — = pig-aties, | 
befel one winter morning overs she so near our borders. 
hey tn: ager —~ S Not without the best of reasons 
Grunting of the boar, Humphrumpla, Grunteth sore the boar, Humphrumpha, | 
ing of the sow, Pi in: Squeaketh shrill the sow, Pigwigg, 
was i i Croweth clear the cock, une, 
Crowing of the Cochino, Chucketh wild the hen, Dorkinga, 
Clucking of the hen, i Flutters fierce the bantam, Sebright.” 
Fluttering of the bantam, | t. As he spoke he donned his garments, 
ay Garments of a martial fashion : | 
From his enoring ‘twit the ‘an Never was so fierce a farmer— | 
| Brom his snoouing in the feathers, en ee os pepe 
Poked his head out of the window Lees ne gel ; 
| War ad his moustachios suffered , ith moustachios red and foxy, 
le ae ee ces Like two marling-spikes set cross-wise, 
moustachios, oxy, a marling-spike of beard, too, 
| wad pedo iss cane ea mg ag At right angles to his moustache. | 
1 the shindy : , So came Victor from the cottage, 
discover what a H >| Vrcror, son of Cant’ Ausento, 
Wherefore squeals the sow, Pevgpn? Wri tat tatoes the belli | 
. . ¥ AvouR the 
pw ety + Fetched the gun wherewith to shoot him. 


When high o’er him rang the hurtle 
As of pimons wide and waving, 

And up-looking to his right-hand, 

And up-looking to his left-hand, 

Either side, he saw an 

One was ashy-grey of f 7 

Worn he poked and somewhat draggled, 
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Victor, son of Canv’ ALBERTO, 

Who to this bird and to that bird, 

Looked as one that, knowing Latin, 
(Which he didn’t,) would have murmured, 
* Quis Custodiat Custodes ?”’ 


But what followed such alliance, 
And what came of such protection, 
What befel the little farmer, 
How the pigs and poultry liked ‘* 
Yet remains hid in futuro ; 
Yet reniains for Punch to sing of, 
Both for pigs’ and poultry’s wa 
| And for little farmers’ also. 


re 








A WORD ON THE MODEL REPUBLIC. 


Suppose that the ordinary lan » of parliamentary debate were 
thieves’ Latin; that Hon. Members were accustomed to call one 
another liar and scoundrel, from words to proceed to blows, and often 
have a mill before the chair of Mr. Sreaker. Suppose they were in 
the habit of caning each other, and pelting one another with brickbats in 
| Regent Street and Piccadilly, occasionally exchanging pistol-shots for 

variety. Suppose they were habitual nightly frequenters of the worst 
dens about the Haymarket, and ever roaring, brawling, and getting 
drunk in pothouses and ginshops. Suppose the difference between 
their average and the gene ity of convicts chiefly consisted in 
exemption from hard labour. Suppose that, whatever were the 
political differences of parties in the House, they al! agreed in being 
| corrupt, and consisting of rascals and blackguards. What would the 
British Parliament then resemble? It would resemble the American 
Congress, according to the description given of that legisiative 
assembly by the New York Herald. And what, in that case, should we 
call British representative government?, We should call it Govern- 
ment by the Worst. 

Now, as the American Constitution is the model constitution of 
Mr. Brieut, and it is well to call things by their right names, and 
since analogy shouldbe observed in nomenclature, and Aristocracy 
properly means Government by the Best, the House of Commons, 
reformed after Mr. Bricur’s pattern, might perhaps be rightly 
denominated, in one word, a Cacistocracy. Will iin. Desens accept 
that term for his party, go ahead of mere democracy, name as well as 
thing, and declare himself a Cacistocrat ? 





A Nationat Cuanacteristic.—England is the country, of all 
| Others, where the greatest readiness is displayed in raising the needful 
| to raise the needy,—4 Proud Briton. 


FINE IDEAS. 


_ Wairttye from Stockholm, a correspondent of the Daily News begs 
its readers to “take notice” that— 
“ The fines dictated by the Swedish statutes for cruelty to human beings, and 


which are at this moment in full vigour, are as follows :—For a foot ae or struck 
off, 25 dollars banco (a Swedish dollar banco is ls. 8d. sterling); an ancie, 25 dollars 


banco ; a toe, 8 dollars banco; an arm, 10 d.b. «@ leg, 10d.b.; a nose, 40d.b; a 
hand, 40 d4.b.; an ear, 40d. b.; a thumb, 254 b.; @ forefinger, 17 4. b, ; an eye, 
40d. b.; if the eye is of enamel or glass (incredible, but true !) 60 2. b. ; a broken 
head, 10 d. t a tooth knocked out, 6 4. b. ; small wounds, each | d.b.; a box on 


tie ear i a. b. The sufferer must not be a member of the Storthing (or Parliament), 
at least during the Session, as any such attack at that period, and in the city of 


Stockholm, is considered as high treason, and punishable as such.” 


As we in England are requested to “take notice” of the graph, 
we presume the law of Sweden would affect us if we went there; and 
that whatever injuries our persons might sus/ain, would be valued 
according to the tariff above quoted. If this be so, the Swedish law 
is not without some moment to us; and it comes within our province 
to vote for its amendment. We are at present well content to have 
our residence in England, bad as are the dinners which the Times tells 
us we get here. But should anything turn up to make us live among 
| the Swedes, it is as well we know the price which they will set upon 
our heads, in case we are unfortunate enough to get them broken 
there. We must confess, however, that the we have cited is 
based upon a notion of comparative anatomy, an if we happened to 
be hurt, we should certainly protest against. We would not take ten 
shillings to have one of our teeth knocked out, nor would we have our 
ears boxed for so small a sum as eightpence, unless the boxer were a 
female, and the loveliest as well as lightest-handed of her sex. That a 

lass eye should be valued more highly than a real one appears to us to 
»¢ an optical delusion, and why an arm may be cut off for a fine of but 
ten dollars, while a hand is priced precisely at four times that amount, 
is a puzzle which to English brains is quite incomprehensible, clear as 
it may seem to the turnip-headed Swedes. If one’s arm be “chopped 
or struck off,” one’s hand must needs go with it: yet for the greater 
injury, the less fine is imposed, which in whatever light we view it 
seems to us an imposition. 

The law making it high treason to hurt members of the Storthing, 
shows us in what reverence the Swedes hold their M.P.s, and how far 
advanced in that respect they are before the English. But much as 





is yours; else, think what a calamity would long since have befallen 
you, ‘The nation would ere this have been in mourning for its Punch / 
for if it were high treason to make cuts at our M.P.s, Punch would 
long ere this have paid the penalty for doing so, 


“SWALLOW, SWALLOW, FLYING SOUTH.” 


Apvice which it is impossible to follow is simply a mockery. The 
above recommendation has been made to Mr. Punch, no doubt in the 
most delightful manner, but having experimented, that gentleman 
declares himself unable to avail himself of it. 

He would have been glad to do so, too, in regard to a reason. 

Lately, he had to advert to the conduct of one O.tver, a stock- 
broker, who, being entrusted with the fortune, some £5000, of a young 
lady named Carotiye ApeLaipe Dance, did feloniously apply the 
same to his own use, and now lies under sentence of transportation, 
being retained in England only while bankruptcy investigation endea- 
vours to ascertain whether anything that has come under his hands has 
escaped his wicked greed. It appears that the lady, thus plundered 
of nearly her all, has not sat down to bewail herself, neither has she 
taken the next step usual in such cases, of casting herself upon the 
hands of others, having something in her own hands, or rather fingers, 
that enables her to preserve her independence. She has musical gifts, 
improved by cultivation; and these, which were to have been the 
amusement of her leisure are now to be the sup of her home and 
that of her nearest and dearest relative. Miss Dance has oapees 
songs, and the Musical World (which is an oracle in its own sphere), 
Soemgee them to be full of sweet and serious thought, and altogether 
excellent. 

Mr. Punch applauds the young lady’s spirit, and wishes her all sue- 
cess. But the hate title of her last song, c ing as the music is, 
gives counsel which he repeats, he cannot follow. The only way in 
which he flies south is by an express on the Brighton line, and this 
train stops nowhere to enable him to swallow ; if he tries to swal- 
low from a pocket flask, the motion of the train makes him spill the 
Cognac all over the front of his shirt. That the words are D 
TeNnNyson’s only shows how unpractical are poets, Mr. Puach cannot 
swallow, flying south. 





VERY BAD LIVERS. 
Q. Wuart did the East India Company die of ? 
A, Indi(a)-gestion ? 

















you may praise it, oh! be thankful, fellow-countrymen, that no such law | 
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WHO’S WHERE IN 1859? 


think a difficult 

before us. We have | 
to criticise a work which | 
we have never read ; | 
and, highly as we think | 
of it, we never mean to | 
read it. All that we 
intend to do is just to | 
glance at its contents, 


\ thingtodo. Wewill 
wager professed critics | 
are Sow many doing | 
it. ow many peers 
of book => 
wei are to 
furnish Opinion 
it? The i is a species 
clairvoyance 
which the critic 
an insight mto books by just glancing at the title and table of con- 
pecs Why, if reviewers were obliged to what they 
ing wom gore never t have the time to write - what they 


asad 
aT 





think s is bri out a book, 

has Sea to vend pa Bee re ats 

ind hig hundred aa a oe Fm oe pe ey 
not do more than get but half a 

eS ave eae 


KELLY’s Post-Ofice Directory for 1859. You have not read it, reader ? 
No, we dare bet you have not. fe much as we commend it, would 
we advise oe —s 80. We could not in conscience recommend you 
to sit down, and beri ey de finished it ; for ig’ lengthened | 
sedentation might tbe bod and we do not think that ~rge | 

‘ou would be the better 4 it. Yet the work, we make no doubt, wi 
often im your and will seldom lay it down without being | 
the wiser for it. It be little use your trying to master its contents, | 
— S| act the sonanst mind od longest memory at defiance. An 
into them is all you can expect ; but such dips, you will 
find. will te feeatls enlighten you. 

To show what interesting subjects are treated in the work, and give | 
a specimen of the manner in which they are handled, we think the | 
following extracts will abundantly suffice :— 


«Penh Wel & (Ann.) $5, Fleet Street, p. 2275. 
“ Punch, 85, Fleet Street, Wednesday . , : p. 2276.” 


There is no cireumlocution to complain of here. No tediousness of | 
detail mars the grandeur of the truths which have to be enounced. 
The statements to be made are of national importance, and they are | 
told with a simplicity of words which well befits them. Nor is this | 
the Ne fl om instance that, if need were, we could quote. The same admi-| 
ness, we ‘fin pervades the book. The Directory is not | 


general rn cumuueded he te humour; yet, if brevity of statement be 
e soul of wit, the Directory is certainly ¢ the wittiest of works. 
To persons who are fond of seeing their names im print, such a book | 
as the must be one of lively interest ; aA if a tithe of the | 
names —— —. =\ were ya down in the Subscription > the pro- 
prietors of the have no fear for its success. We have set | 
two of our fastest ge boys to make an estimate "i the sum 
which would in this event be realised; but as the work of countimg up 
the names will take them upwards of a week, the solution of the 
must stand over till our next. Some idea may be formed of 
he labour which is involved in it; if we state that of the “ Smrrus” 
alone there are above eight pages, averaging one hundred and sixty to 
a page. 
Measuring some six inches thick, and weighing as it does upwards of | 
half a stone, the Directory may with truth be viewed as a great work ; 
and when it is reflected that every name inserted involved a visit to 
the local habitation of its owner, and that the Post Office init aks are 
in each case, we think some notion may be had, not only of | 
the penwork bestowed. upon the book, but of the shoe-le ather expended | 
in colleeting the statistics for it. The labour of compiling such a 
work as the Directory is not less manual and crural than mental and 
cerebral ; and we think the ing up of this its Sixtieth publication, 
does great credit to the and heads, and also, we may add, to the | 


legs which were employed in it. 





E have what some tank (Addressed by the Policeman on Duty there to the Idol of his Affections.) 


THE NEW PICTURE-GALLERY. 


From information, Saran which ¢ this mormng I received, 
I took up a position, as I 
It were in Great George ey this station wore of 


mine 


And the number, if you ask me that, were number XXIX. | 


There’s a dollop of Trusteeses, nearly all in titled 

Has been buying lots of pictures, which I don’t admire 

And each of ’em’s a likeness like, some full enti ond some’ ball 
And the gentleman who’s ‘s hung * ‘em up by name is Mr. Scmane, 


And to this ouse in Westminster the ie they ate 

To come quite free and affable an’ oe peas te 

Lorp Stayvr and Lorp Ecno, and Loar Gamen, w which is Bos, 
And Loxp Macawit, which I hear have got a tidy nob 


Likewise does good Lonp Lanspows, a pier as I respex, 
And Ma. Dissryexy foo, as knows to jaw and wex, 
And Mr. Srpyey Exsvr, a politely 

They all invite the public to’ walk ep b 


Th t 8 fi , but out 

e| jue 
n t. Ww 

ee tet ne. = eee 


Bay Base in Semnzs Rens, VOD Mehond ete D> aon, 
do in the sunsh it ot the oe reer te 

And Doctor Pass, but hot the one "ve wondered 

How taking such a heap of pills he to be a underd. 


Here’s An which com the songs ing at | 

And Tiras toats J cach pede f fp derd | 
And PanOByad, 05 Sinus Gy an een caer SO hep SE eee, 
And Joamy Tomson which I hear have wrote a pleasing book. 


Then, Saran, comes a female, which have got such eyes and arms, 
Excepting one, I never see the ekal of charms ; 

That one I needn’t name, My dear, because you know it yey 
But this sweet party ’s name is Gwrny, her Christian being Nxt. 





There ’s likewise Bruty Suaksreake with whom you ’re well aequaint, 
And Fox the martlelo’ with whom most like you aint, 

And Cargwa Wotsey, which with me a many times you've seen, 
When on duty up im Oniend Siseah, pert ormer, Mr. Kean. 


Brave GeweraL Wo ure as was a wolf that made the Frenchmen run, 
And bold Buxpert (how many a time I’ve took up Mx. Duwy) 
And Mz. Wriu1am Witsyrorce as liberate ee eee, 
And Pariycess Smar.or, dead and gone, a very figure. 


Lorp Curve, as from his hag = bat I’m told presumed to hook it, 
They say he was a cruel core, See a - don’t he look it ? 
Then Mus. Stpprves, and her 


ures true to natur, 
These parties only played i ina spallivaeete 


Then Sr J. Macxrwr0sn i ed, but ih ose white tie, 

He invented waterproof: oofs for capes and bless him, so say I. 

And Rosrat Burns, sapesting @ sages they ’re up a row : 

ee ollering of his 
plow 


At present about sixty is the number as they ’ve got, 

But every day the great folks ks be adding to the lot, 

And speaking as a constable, I think the thing correct, 

It keeps folks out of mischief while such matters they ‘inspect. 


I see a heap of swells and nobs upon the private view, 

They rub their ands, and says oe gn. Scnany as it will do, 

Some day there ’II be a s lendid show, and in some corner, snug, 
Who knows, my Saran, but they “Il stick your true love’ s noble mug ! ? 


January 14, 1859 





What is the World Coming to’ 


A Lapy of Fashion, upon hang told that one of her six-footed 
Jenxinses had been married the previous day to her lady’s-maid at 
the aristocratic church in Hanover was so scandalised, that, 
forgetting her bastion, her English, idity, and all the other 
roprieties of life, she exelaimed most bitterly :——“ It’s too bad, 1 
celare, to turn St. Georges’ in this way into a /ow-menial altar /” 
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A Discreet (') Farenp navine rresestep Master Tom with a Toot-sox as a New Year’s Grrr—rae FURNITURE 18 PuT 
INTO THOROUGH REPAIR. 











OUR DEFIANCE TO TYRWHITT. 


Roo-ry-roo-8y, Trnwuitt. Roo-cy-too-cy, Mx. Trrwuitt. Hooray! 
| Bravo! Tyawuuitt for ever! Hooray! 

Bah! tyrant. Bah! You may “immediately suppress the cheers of 

the people in court,” with the aid of your minions and myrmidons, but 
| you can’t put down Mr. Puach. In flat defiance of you, he roars 
| Bravo | Tyxwurrr for ever! Well said, Sir.. Well spoken, Sir. 
| Put down those of your own size; but you shan’t prevent Mr. Punch’s 

applauding you with might and main. 

And this is what he is applauding :— 

A poor girl, named Mary Ann Hones, aged 16, is found c 

a doorstep, late at night. Police Constable Wa 

behaved discreetly, and deserves to be named), finds that she is 
| homeless, and advises her to go to the St. Pancras workhouse. She 
| has already been there, and has been refused admission. He himself 
| takes her there, and she is again refused. He takes her to the station 
| whenoe the added terror of a sergeant is sent with her; but for the third 
| time the homeless girl is driven away. Then, of course, in common 
| humanit y, she becomes a prisoner at the station, and has refuge and 
decent treatment for the night. 

She is brought, being a prisoner, before Mr. Tyrwuitt; and, “in 
the course of the day,” the Master of St. Pancras condescends to 
attend. The following conversation ensued :— 

“ The master said the reason why he did not give orders for the girl's admission 
= because he was not told that she was ‘ destitute,’ only that she wanted a night's 
U 4 

“ Mr. Trrwurrr. You do not mean to say that when a person is bronght by the 
Police, found in the public streets, without a home, you refuse admission because 
he to a neighbouring parish * 

“ The Master. Well, no ; i depends. 

“ Mn. Tyewurrr. Because the word ‘destitution’ had not been used, admission 
was refused to a poor— 

The master, who seemed to treat the matter with great callousness, was about 
making some remarks when he was told to sit down.” 

His callosity sat down accordingly, when Mr. Tyrwuitt inflicted 
upon the callous animal and his proprietors the following castigation :— 

“ He could not help remarking, that the masters of workhouses read Poor Law 





ing on | 
ITELEY, 239 S (the man | 


| structives say, 


| determined manner for a reform in St. Pancras. 


|appoint some officers who abscond, and others who 


harder. What was this girl refused admission for? Only because she 
use of the word ‘destitute.’ If she had been taken in and relieved 


conduct as had been pursued in this case was a perfect to the administra 
tion of the Poor Law. He knew the storm whieh be raised, and strong 
interests which worked in St. Pancras, but he would fearlessly do his duty, and he 
said advisedly that he believed that no other parish would act in this way. In the 
arishes surrounding this Court, viz., Clerkenwell, Islington (more especially the 

ter), and St. Andrew's, Holborn, every attention — to such cases—atten- 
tion which is not paid by the parish of St. Pancras. His brother magistrate (Mr. 
Coxarie) was, he understood, of the same opinion. How was it that such dreadful 
cases came from that parish alone? There must be several more when one of their 
officers was now under remand, and warrants had been issued against others who 
could not be found.” 


Once more, and in utter defiance of you and ro minions, Mr. Punch 
exclaims, Bravo, Trrwartt! The parish of St. Paneras is not only a 


disgrace to Metropolitan administration, but to the community 


generally. It is one of the instances that are flung in the face of 
Reformers, when they desire to extend popular representation. Ob- 
“Look at the precious parish of St. Pancras, with its 
vestry of chattering, jangling, loquacious Bumbles, and look at the 
state of the parish. These men are the choice of the many; 
you want to send such men to Parliament?” If there are any true 
Reformers, and there must be some in St. Pancras, they will strengthen 
the hands of their friends in Parliament by agitating in the most 
united wisdom of 
the assembly of popular representatives there can do no better than 
do still worse, 
namely, stay, and drive houseless girls of sixteen back upon the streets. 
“Storm,” Mr. Trawarrt. The best thing that can happen. A 
storm, as you may have remarked in walking in your garden, pay 
out the slugs, and toads, and crawling nuisances; and then they can b 
icked up and fiang out of the premises. And, if this 
St. Pancras, Mr. Punch promises to pick up the creatures 
forth, and has provided himself with a new pair of tomgs for the 
purpose. Let us see the crawlers come out. ; : 
And therefore once again, and in the interest of humanity, and in 
renewed defiance of your myrmidons and minions, Mr. Pxach shouts, 
stamps, and clatters, in approbation, Mra, Tyrwarrt, of your out- 


Reports and Regulations until they thought of nothing else, and their hearts grew | speaking. 
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Cousin Harriet. “Wet, ALFRED, WILL YOU STOP AND HAVE SOME TEA 


=s 





Alfred. “Haw! You'Re very coop, I’m sure; Bur I’ve cor To 


CHILDREN TO SEE THE Pantomime!” 
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BARCAROLE. 


| (To be Sung at the Opening of Parliament by the (Loaves and) \ 
Fish-ermen below the gangway.) 


BeHorp how Briout-ly breaks the Session, 
Though thin our our hopes are warm ; 
Joun Buit we'll stir with loud profession, 
The whirlwind rule, and guide the storm. 
Put off, put off, by friend and foe, 
The gangway long we ’ve sat below; 
But let us = he our game with care, 
The pay we seek, we soon shall share. 


Chorus. 
Put off, put off, by friend and foe, 
The gangway long we ’ve sat below ; 
But let us play our game with care, 
The pay we seek, we soon, we soon shall share 


The country’s sick of Whigs and Tories ; 
All save ourselves are fools and knaves : 
A fig for war’s expensive glori 
It doesn’t pay to rule the waves. 
Chorus. —Put off, put off, &c 


When Brieur our sun shines in the zenith, 
Our Cabinet is ready made ; 
Where Cox for Watroue lord! reigneth, 
With Grasow at the Board of Trade. 
Chorus.—Put off, put off, &e. 


While Writiams at th’ Exe x frowning, 
The pennies saves, till penne gdm» 
And Rogsvuck in the Street of Downing 
His temper shows, to | the peace. 
c , 


14 AN) 


—— 


Chorus.—Put off, put &e. 


THE SCARLET PETTICOAT. 


. Dors the Rev. Dr. Newman consider Crinoline as an 
| illustration of the principle of development ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 





wire us!” — - 
take THE; Napoteonic Ipza.—The Minister who dabbles in the | 
| Stocks ought to be put in the Pillory. 

















A NICE DISTINCTION. 


_ Datixe from Nice, the “Own Correspondent” of the Daily News, 
in describing the reception there of Prryce Naro.zon, writes thus :— 


“‘ The arrival of the Prince ly became known, and much anxiety was dis 
played by the natives to behold the features of the personage whose resemblance to 
the Great Napro.zow at one period of his life is undeniable. The ladies were of 
course desirous to see the Prince, on whom is to be conferred the hand of the 
« hter of Savoy. The French refugees in Nice, who are numerous, were likewise 
fi with a certain curiosity, for some of their body had the felicity in 1848 of 
sharing the benches of the ‘Mountain’ with the august visitor ; and having par 
taken of the same opinions, em the same language, and shared identical hopes, 
it was but natural that they embrace this opportunity of welcoming their 
former political brother with becoming deference But the brilliant sun which 
illuminates this coast hasa uliar effect on some eyesights ; and the Prince, whose 
political sincerity cannot Ce quutioncd, was unhappily prevented by this solar 
phenomenon from recognising his old political associates.” 


It is proverbial that there is nothing new under the sun, and the 
curious phenomenon which was observed at Nice, has been remarked 
gavenee beneath our Peay system. As = rise in the pep they 
requently dazzled brightness of their prospects in pro- 
portion to i height which they attain is the damaging effect which is 
produced upon their cyesieht. Ascenders of high mountains often find 
their eyes affected before they reach the summit; and some ascribe 
their blindness to the rarity of atmosphere by which they are sur- 
rounded. In the like manner a person who is rising in the world often 
gives himself rare airs, and is not seldom forced in consequence to 

with his eyes shut. 

As far as our own solar observations go to prove, it by no means 
needs the “brilliant sun” of Italy to cause this optical effect. In fact 
no sunshine at all, except the sunshine of prosperity, is needful to 
pooiers it. We have seen great men in England so cunpietely dazzled 
¥ the light of their own presence, that even on the cloudiest of our 

ovember days, they have completely failed to recognise a face the 
most familiar to them. Rising men do this sometimes, as well as men 
already risen. They carry their heads so high that they can see no- 
thing h them: just as Prisce Napo.eon having risen above 
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the “Mountain,” now no longer stoops to look at it. The Mountain 
goes to see the Prince, but the Prince is not disposed to the returning 
of the compliment. The Prince other views just now to occupy 
his eyesight, and as for noticing the Mountain he “doesn’t seem to 





see it.” 

The same phenomenon is visible as well in the political as in the 
social Pred mn We recollect when polities ran higher than they 
now do, it was hard to meet a man whose eyesight was not more or 
less affected like the Prince’s. The blindness to which all were at the 
time we speak of subject, was a sort of what has since received the 
name of “colour blindness.” This, when they met a man of any 
other party colour than their own, nine times in ten at least prevented 
them from seeing him. A “Blue” passed by a “Yellow” without 
noticing his presence, and to both a “Green” was equally invisible. 
A like Linduess no doubt, affected Prrsce Napotzoy, when he failed 
to see his old political associates at Nice: for now his eyes are blind 
with the Imperial Purple, of course he cannot recognise the revo- 
lutionary Red. 








From Poll to Poll. 

Tue Sabbatarians, angered at being largely defeated on two separate 
polls as to whether the Crystal Palace shall be opened ona Sunday, 
intend submitting their next decision to the Deaw or Caniasie, i | 
the hope that this will bring the question of Sabbath opening 
effectually to a CLose. | 





SERPENTINE POLICY. 


“ Frinst Americanise, then annex,” is the principle on which Mr. 
Dove as proposes to extend the possessions of the Yankee ‘o—_ 
Just so the boa-constrictor first strangles and licks its prey over, | 
and then swallows it. 





Tue Cocxney’s Appress To tax Sza.— With all thy faults I | 
love thee sfill.” 








| even my eye dwelt on it, I blush to say, with a momentary sensation of pleasure, while the | 
| good man by my side was permitted to be tempted so far as to mutter the slang word | 
’ ' 


’ 
| 


| sociality the athletic ruffian would approach the poor aged creature, whose confidence in| 
| him was touching, and suddenly oa 


| reply, with the most ran and evil lan 
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LETTER FROM THE DEAN OF CARLISLE. 
TO THE EDITOR OF PUNCH. 


IR,—Although perfectly 
‘ t 


aware of the —— 
hatred which Punch 


bears to religion, and 
although profoundly 
convinced that he is 
actuated by a burning 
desire to see every ca- 
thedral turned imto a 
hippodrome, and every 
church into a gim-pa- 
lace ; yet, as I hope I 
know better than to be 
uncharitable, | propose 
to address to youa few 
remarks on the subject 
of Psntomimes, with 
which horrors my name 
has been unhappily 
connected. I do not 
suppose, however, that 
you will insert my let- 
ter, inasmuch as I be- 
lieve you to be a de- 
praved worildling, and 
either too bitterly hos- 
tile to good men to 
show them fair play, or 
too stupidly incapable 
of comprehending them 
to see the merits of 
their arguments. IfI 
were disposed to write harshly, 1 might use much stronger language. eas 
“ | have been represented, Sir, as having stated that a Pantomime is a wicked exhibition. 


| I adopt, and repeat that statement. 


| have said the thing, Sir, too often to have any doubt in my mind of its truth. But 


knowing that it is my — | to prove all things, and supposing it possible that the anathemas | 


of myself and other good men might have indu some outward reformation in these 
accursed spectacles, I came to London on Tuesday last, for the purpose of beholding, with 
what 1 deemed it my duty to denounce. 


my S 
the Record, who was so good as to leave unfinished a statement that a leading Puseyite had 


wh eves 


| just eloped with his grandmother, and to accompany me to the theatre. 


We selected Drury Lane Theatre, as being the oldest and largest of these temples of 
Beelzebub, but as we would not encourage wickedness by paying one farthing, we applied to 
Ma. Surru for a box. I am bound to say that in the note enclosing it, there was not a 
single oath or other demoralising expression, which; alas, shows the hypocrisy of the world. 
I make no doubt that he and every other manager 
i » therein, but in Christian charity, I state that 
We were shown into a box 


there was nothing of the kind in the envelope in question. 
Would that 


marked F, and the initial suggested the word Folly to my friend the Editor. 
only folly were practised in the Theatre ! 

“The box-opener was in red, the livery of the Scarlet Woman. 
money, nor would I have given him any; but in exchange for what worldlings call a 
play-bill I gave him a tract, ealled ‘ Js Au Serene, my Cove?’ May it be blessed to the 
poor creature ! 

“ Sir, the veil disclosing the iniquity called a Pantomime had some time risen, and what is 


gency called the Transformation scene was before the audience. And what an audience! | 


housands of persons, from the pit (well named) to the ceiling, grinning, with idiotic delight 
at a glistening spectacle, made up of paint, tinsel, gaudy dresses, red fire, (ah !) and bedizene 
females. What must be the iehnanse of such a spectacle! Ido not deny its fascination 


* Stunning 

‘Then, Sir, commenced a series of wickednesses which I firmly believe have never been 
equalled, in so short a time, sinee the beginning of the world. I write them with a shudder, 
and even the callous creatures who read your paper must feel some little shame at perusing 
such a description 

“ 1 do not speak of the horrible morals taught. These were atrocious enough. A poor old 
man, sqpeaty the friend of a fiend called the Clown, was treated more brutally than I 
could have conceived flesh could bear. He was dashed on the ground, his face was kicked, 
his eye was slapped, he was knocked on the head, all by his false friend, upon whom incessant 
remonstrance produced no effeet beyond a mocking jeer. Sometimes under the guise of 


without provocation would deal him a fearful blow, 
which resounded over the house. Sometimes he would wound him, or strike him with a huge 
club, or drive a ladder into his abdomen. It was cruel and barbarous. My good friend, 
the Editor of the Record, says that these ill-used old men seldom survive more than a night, 
and that new victims are hired by the managers, to be slaughtered like the horses in Spanish 
bull-ights. But I speak only of what I saw. 

“ Sir, | saw with my own eyes several murders that night. I saw a man who represented 
& policeman (no, Sir, | am not an ignorant bigot, and I am quite aware that the poor wretch 








called, in my way, for the Editor of | 


habitually use lithographed forms of | 


He did not ask for! 


—_—— 





ments by an explosion, caused by an electric wire. 
|Tam not to be deceived, 1 bebald, his disjointed 
jlimbs fly about, and it is not by the paltry 
| artifiee of bringing im another 
| to be the victim restored to life, that | am to be 
ay aon AL A mens + aes! — cut oe 
a large scissors, y Was thrown 
down A after much brutal treatment had 
been bestowed u it. A live man was put in 
the place of the slain, but again, Sir, | say that 
1 am not to be taken im. And a third time, 
Mr. Punch, | witnessed a similar spectacle, 
another policeman (the hatred of the wicked to 


| 


|was not really a policeman) blown into frag- 


supposed | 


| all constituted authorities is awful) being stunned | 


jand thrown into a cucumber frame, whence, 
|again, the substitute arose, but I am not 


| to be so deceived. My friend, the Editor of the | 


Theatre contracts with an 
the bodies of the persons they put to death, and 
when we came out | saw a 
| students at the door of an 
| Albion, who were 
| subjects for dissection. 

“ Bir, the audience evinced no horror at such 
| scenes. 


otel called the 


| Record, mforms me that the manager of the | 
ital to take away | 


p of medical | 
doubtless waiting for the | 


On the contrary, they uttered shouts of | 


| delight when the victims were stricken down; | 


jjust such yells, Sir, as the Pagans of the old 
| Roman amphitheatre emitted when the wounded 


thumbs, announcing that he was to perish by the 
sword of the victor.” 
“ After such scenes, Sir, permitted in Panto- 
mimes by the authorities, ~w 
upon lesser, though still 
bound to say that the females 
the unseemly fashion 


crimes. 
d did not 





much more display of their lower limbs than | 
have habitually witnessed on the part of the 
miserable but fashionable sinners of my Chelten- 


roads. But, for the rest, the whole performance 
was one of wickedness, lying, thieving, smiting, 
brawling, and vanity; all, however, thrown into 
nothingness by the diabolical atrocity of killing 


iator fell upon the cmegune sand, and | 
ooked round upon the cruel thousands for the 
signal of mercy; but, alas, saw turned-down | 


need I dwell | 


I am | 


m j had heard | 
was usual, and I do not know that there was | 


ham flock, who wore Crinolines, and had to cross | 


several persons in order to make a holiday for a | 


London crowd. 
_“T returned, Sir, by a late train, but my 
friend, the Editor of the Record, in order 


that the carnal ae engendered in him by his | 
t 


extraordinary gifts and graces might be abased, 
was permitted to eat such a number of whelks 


at a stall in Vinegar Yard, that he was exces- | 


sively unwell next day, and his journal came out | 
for once without a single instance of what the | 


| worldlings and the Tractarians call miszepre- 
| sentation; but which good men know to be the 
salutary scourgings for the enemies .of true 
| religion. 
“T am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 

* Francis Crosz, D.D.” 
“ The Deanery, Carlisle.” 
* It wae just the other way—pollicem vertebant—but 


| the High Chureh declare that the Evangelicals are not 
remarkable for the exactitude of their scholarship.—P. 


How the Austrians Bun. 


For gold, as often as they can: and when 
there is no gold, they are too happy to run for 
silver. 


LACING FOR LADIES, 


health. 


Owe or THE “Itatiax Tnons.”—The Holy 
Poker!!! 





A waspisH waist makes a woful want—of | 
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GROSS CALUMNY ON A ROMAN CATHOLIC SOMEBODY. 





NDON CHARIVARI. ‘3 


| It is hardly nece 
jmust be imaginary. 
officer in command of 

Few old women were | cause Irish Roman Catholic troops to salute a 
crontly alarmed at British clergyman, or march them to any other 
Wates’s visit to|in it? Andifhedid, would not the Irish sol 
Rome. Their ap-| diers promptly obey the word of command, 


to remark that all this 
ould any Protestant 


| 





ison venture to | 


"RINCE OF | chapel than their own, and order them to knee! | 


rehensions will be without thinking about it, just as the Scotch | 


eightened to the and English would in the corresponding case ? 
pitch of frenzy by But would not the officer who had been such a 
the subjoined ex-| fool and a bigot as to give such an order, be 
tract from a letter _oeny dismissed from tien MaJsesty’s service ? 


| 


from Malta, pub- Much sooner would the author of an insult to | 


lished in the 7imes: the faith which the QuEEN’s troops hold in eom 


“A Case or Cow. mon with the Quezw be sent about his business | 


sermce.—The following —Which might consist in counting his beads, or 
garrison order has been | jn deserv scourgi himself, or in galating 
neue of seat > bie Porr’s shoe ith his own lips. If—but no, 
to turn out to the Arch. | the supposition is too absurd—if there is any 

of Malta, and all foundation for fact in the statement that Engl ish 
— Aes a and Foote, Soetemest eer a com 
the oat ° a pelled reverence a nt, all that we 
Sean Suusrren, of the | can say is, that we had no idea of the extent 
Yist RN. B.F., having |to which practical joking was carried in the 


refused to obey the! 


| 
i 
i 
it 
j 


St. Pancras and Reform. 


yep, who, it is ro|, 4 Bap case for Ma. Briout’s Reform Bill, as 
ported, is ready to sub- | far as the f is concerned, is presented 
mit to any . > | by the St. Pancras Vestry. Elected by the rate 


—~ a me | payers, that notorious parochial body exhibits a 
Fis B | singular example of loeal self-misgovernment. 
This’story is not incredible—because those old women will believe it. Fancy a commanding | oo 
for ing to order com, asaes — to perform an act = to an object 
w Her rega) as an idol! It is strange, however, see monstrous | T URNS’ VAL. 
stories some mischievous knaves or buffoons wil! tel! in defiance of all reason and common | pag ~—e a ’ 
sense. The letter above quoted proceeds in the coolest manner to assert that— | Ove of the six hundred irants, upon being 
jasked why he had sele the signature of 


“ This presenting and ing arms to the Host has long been a cause of compl 
soldiers at Malta, a inate the Presbyterians, when Highland regiments have ; 


aint with the Protestant |“ Crinoline” for his poem, explained as_ his 


een stationed here. Some | 


; oy £ = . > 
ears ago, GENERAL ArfcHIsos, now Governor of Dover Castle, while commanding a company of Artillery at | T@son, that “it could not fail to carry off the 


Malta, was dismissed the Service for refusing to salute the Host." 





— ———s 





CALUMNY ON THE SUPERIOR CLERGY. 


Some rabid Dissenter, or rampant Papist, has put into the Times 
the subjoined advertisement, with the double view of bringing the 
Established Church into contempt, and hoaxing Puach, so as to pro- 
voke him to lay his cudgel about the ears of the Bishops, and superior 
classes of the clergy :— 


ID IS ASKED for many poor Clergymen in Distress wanting Food 
and Clothing. Donations of money or raiment will be thankfully received by 
the Rev. W. G. Jenvm, Secretary to the Poor Clergy Relief Society, 345, Strand, W.C. 


Punch is not to be had. Punch is not going to belabour an imaginary 


| Reverenp Drives, for hardheartedness to a fictitious Lazarus in 


— 





holy orders. The age of clerical pluralists and sinecurists has passed. 
The bottlenosed Bishop and the bloated Rector are extinct animals. 
No Curates now starve, except Puseyite Curates, who fast to excess. 
And would they, and the rest of the Puseyite clergy, study the 
gratification of a taste for splendid vestments, if they had the slightest 


- that there existed any, not to say many, poor clergymen in want | 


both food and clot monstrous an idea could only be 
conceived in the spirit which refuses to pay church rates. Popery and 
Dissent will next pretend that lots of unbeneficed and unemployed 


| prize for Burns.” 


STRAWS TO TICKLE FOOLS WITH. 





Wuo isit that says the Board of Health is composed of Lignum Vita ? | 


_ To the sour all grapes are sour—to the sweet a German snife of rooms 
is even sweet ! 


Is it not fair to conjecture that the troughs of the sea are filled only 


| with sow-sow-westers ? 


There are still wives who sit up for their husbands, but rendering 


them all honour, it becomes a delicate question whether the sitting-up 
of the one is at all equal to the setting-down the other receives when 
| he comes home ? " ‘ 

The first compliment paid to a travelling Prince is to give him a 
review. We thought day for reviews had gone by; but let us 
| hope that the reviews got up abroad are a little more entertaining than 
| those published in our country ; or else we pity the poor Prince, when 
| he is presented with one. 
| Flattery is the language of slaves, and base is the slave who pays it, 
| unless it is to a pretty woman. 

Since the Flea is generally wp all night, stealing about like a bravo 
| in the dark to take man’s b ood, we are curious to know if he stops in 
| bed the whole of the next day? or when does he take his rest? or is he 
| simply satisfied in taking the rest of others ? 


| 


are going about the streets in ragged. surplices, singing,| A man cannot wait for his dinner without instantly losing eotaneer, 
; a8 


R We’ve got no cure of souls,” or imploring c 


parochial psalmody. 


; ity in the strains of | but see with what angelie sweetness a woman bears the trial 
Judaism, however, may, peradventure, have | woman more patience, then, than man? Not a bit of it,—only she has 


prompted the imsidious appeal above quoted—Judaism anxious to lunched, and the man has not! 


involve a Christian priesthood with a peculiar people in the ignominy | 


of crying “O’ Clo!” But, though the advertisement is evidently “a | takes more—is he to be held accountable for the act ? 


—. it may be as well for charitable parties | 


to inquire at 345, Strand, if but to satisfy themselves that there is no 
such Association as the Poor Clergy 
Rev. W. G. Jexvrs has no existence. 


IxpicaTion or A Commee Stonm.—When a woman gives you a 
“bit of her mind,” it is, because she cannot keep the peace. 





TIowic Prxwak OF THE State.—W. Giapstows, Esq. 





lief Society, and that the | The Italian Revolution. | 
“ Mriaw (say the reports) never was so quiet.” This is the very 

. When it was | 
| told to Farner Prowt, he exclaimed, “Milan quiet! By the Pope’s 


last kind of Revolution that was expected im Italy 


grandmother, it must be then the Milanium !” 





When a man falls asleep after dinner, just for “forty winks,” and 


A Cxxaw Iwpossrsmaty.—For the Board of Works to purify the 
Thames. 
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PLEASING 


Friend from Town, “ Wei! ann now’s THE Mare?” 
Country Friend. “On! att pnicut, Op Boy! SHE WILL BE 


| LONDON 





[January 29, 1859. 


CHARIVART, — 











PROSPECT. 


AS FRESH AS PAINT TO-MORROW, FOR SHE HASN’T BEEN 


HUNTED SINCE THE DAY SHE PUT FRaNK RatLer’s SHOULDER OUT!” 





A BRIGHTER HOUSE OF PEERS. 


My Dear Bricut, 


| wouLpn’? be content with reforming the House of Commons, 

if I were you. Don’t do things by halves. While your hand is in, 

take the opportunity to improve the House of Lords; not, indeed, as 

your friend JonaTHAN says, to improve them off the face of the earth, 

ut to preserve, in bettermg, the upper branch of the Legislature. 

How — you could do it is clear from this passage of your Bradford 
speech 


You have on this platform to-night two gentlemen wh» moved and seconded 
the resolutions, which you have been so good as to pass, welcoming me to this 
meeting. If the House of Lords is to be a representation of all the great interests 
of this country, and not of the land exclusively, where would you find them, but 


sitting there asthe barons, the marquises, nay the princes, of manufactures and 
Com merce 


Might not the establishment of a Commercial Pee be effected by 
a resolution of both Houses, declaring cotton to be of as much conse- 
quence as corn, sheets of calico as honourable as acres of land, and 
millowners as noble as landlords? On these resolutions the Crown 
might act, and erect twist into a baroay, for imstance—shoddy into a 
devil’s-dust into a dukedom nay, power-looms into a 
principality, which perhaps you see looming im the distance. Why 
should the descendants of a set of grasping feudal tyrants be noble by 
descent, and actually existing heads of warehouses, who are equally 


| hard-fisted and as arbitrary as they can be, esteemed unfit to wear a/| 


| having made their own fortunes. 


coronet P 


To be sure, men, now-a-days, are in most cases made peers for 
the services which they have rendered to their country, and not for | 


How glad I shall be if I live to see 


| you raised to the Peerage on the former account, and in future years 


' 


; Shall be enabled occasionally to publish a portrait of a certain stout 








. . . . | 
nobleman, and write you a letter, concluding with the desire that you 


will believe me to be alv 
My Lord Dvuxg, 
Your Grace’s most Obedient and Humble Servant, 
PUNCH. 
Dvuxe or Brawiyenam and Rocupa.e. 
’s shadow never be less. 


To the Most 
P.S.. May 


ble Joux 
your Grace 


A National Characteristic. 


Tue Arcupuke MaxrMi.iay, wishing to give a notion of the ex- | 
cessive tranquillity of Lombardy, said in his despatches to head-quarters, | 
re {was only taken in | 


that “the golden age had come again.” The 
the sense of solid specie, for great was the Archduke’s astonishmenz, 


when he received a telegraphic communication back from Vienna, “to | 


get it changed mstantly into Paper.” 
“EMPIRE, C'EST 1’ bPée.” 
France has been thrown into a fearful state of funk by certain 
words that the Emperor let drop on New Year’s Day. 
faces, at the prospect of war, fell almost as low as the funds. 


This 


fear is but natural, for is not the safety of France entirely at the | 


mercy of Napoteon’s (s)word ? 


Learn this by Heart. 
THERE was a young woman, and what do you think ? 
She soaked her light dresses in Chloride of Zine. 
Then fire couldn’t hurt her, though close she came by it, 
O ladies! O managers! why don’t you try it? 


Frenchmen’s | 





| 
| 
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| from our fair admirers, not are the passages = on 6 of ardent | 


| smell out the meaning of a Perfumed Almanack. 





| with. To cry, oh, we want variety 

















| What sashes substantial is so There’s no fear of our ante ever 


VALENTINES TO THE NOSE. bayl in one’s mouth. When one sees a joint cut up, one knows | 
that 


to ex and it rarely one is 
An advertisement informs young gentlemen and | “ESppaated A A heskieek is heefateak and — mo he 


Se elves aoe. Oe - | about it. On Tn ‘has no fet that a ode, owls a Bede di 
IMMEL’S PERFUMED ALMANACK OF | Suite, or that what one takes for a hard dumpling will prove to be a 
THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS forms a novel and | snowball. French cooks, it seems to me, devote their art to making 

appropriate Valentine, by underlining the sentiment meant | Rowdies for one’s guests. ‘“G. H. M.’ may write in raptures of his 
to 





wish sonvey. comet unde Indeed, I never taste them bat there rankles in my mind a good old- 
escent ye ennai very ou be pe he —— “9 d a that nine French dishes in ten are either toads ox 
fy j ti k fi t and th fore snail: 5, 0r suc 
orm an ie Valentine inasmuch as it pe on oe for rt taste, vastly preferable. When ‘G. ne M.’ advises my “beginning 
But a novel Valentine will not be with hors a’ eucre, of a wooing nature,’ I seem to hear an mwar 

fore hy underining the sentiment meant to be conveyed in it. In croaking, which warns me that those delicacies may possibly be frogs ; 


all the mumerous Valentines which we are in the habit of receiving and if such wooing is required to win us to our dinners, we, I think, 
should show more wisdom if we went without them. None but over- 


eating gluttons need ‘wooing’ when they are hungry, and whe n they 


underlined, h t 
affection all but ® great many words and phrases, to are not hungry what right have they to dine? At any rate, if B ish- 


which it is impossible to attach any degree of significance. Such 


Valentines may puzzle some dull readers; but anybody will be able to think sb gully dumm aur ane a0 ~ eats Se 


| altered ; and for the appetitising strains of Roast Beef of Old 


A DEFENCE OF ENGLISH DINNERS. 
BY ONE OF THE OLD SCHOOL. 


—_ 0 Wi oo wig = I will h de def 

“ Wit ur leave, I will resume the attitude of efence | tieliialien —— as 
which ~— alowed me to take up im your last week’s 7. VENUS IN WANT OF A LADY’S MAID. 
made onus us is, tang a, under preamure fram without, the Time hes | AnyBopy who would like to see a magnificent woman, should inquire 
at the shop of a fruiterer and mgrocer in Curzon Street, Mayfair, 


substituted. 
“T remain, Sir, undismayed by the 7imes’ thunder, 
“Aw Evoiisuman.” 


* With the best meat, fish, game, fruit, and vegetables in the world, and with 
means of access to the markets of ev foreign count: our English middleclass 
housewives—iet no English ht 4-- honourable tide—have not yet succeeded, | 4ppeared in the Mormag Post of Thursday, the 20th instant. Here, 
when they give an entertainment, in going beyond a regulation programme with mees those particulars only, is that advertisement : 


which we are all familiar, even to nausea.” 
TANTED, a Complete MAID, either English or forei to Wait 
“ What this ‘regulation programme’ consists of, Mr. Punch, any of J pon One Lady. i mast be o pessem toment talent, ee anna 
your readers who are diners-out will guess :— | a lady, and to take care of her wardrobe, and first-rate packer. She must be rn 

: — verfect dressmaker and milliner, and work quickly ; an excellent hairdresser is a! 
* Dim soup and cod's head and shoulders, relieved by three or four evil side Sousa’ 

aan, and followed by the inevitable haunch of mutton and pair of chickens.” eo ae A these qualifieations he net an lace thon - ¥ 
“ Now, Wr. Punch, 1 ask you as an B tisha, pray what in the | "°** be mate to En. end Gremmgrocer, —, Carson Strest, Mayfair. 
name of conscience can the Times complain of here? Call this a} The services which thie lady uires are evidently those which she 
‘monotonous ménw,’ forsooth! What! Soup, fish, flesh, and fowl, | | has been accustomed pepe dig a highly cultivated lady, what 
not to mention the et cater —_ Bas puddu game, ‘and cheese >a splendidly got up ss she must be! General talent rience 
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veyed. ins ond ry his 4 la — volaille “iclights 

" supréme. Suc nties may pi gourmands, but have no its 
< as of 9 me - a for me. I can’t eat them in comfort, for I don’t know what they're | 
Plowers may made to answer the purpose of a made of, and if I did, I'll lay a wager it wo uld not increase my relish — 

Valentine by underlining the sentiment which the | for them. As one of the id School, I have a horror of all ‘messes 


small deer,’ to which a haunch of venison is, to my | 


men want hors d’cwore of a wooing kind to tempt them to the ta t. 


— | England, the tune of Froggy would a-Wooing go! should nationally be 


whose name and address will be found in an advertisement which | 





which of course come on as ost to Hi up vacant corners | in the art of attiring ladies and attending to their wardrobe, rst-rate | 
wit 


appears to me, I must confess, like asking for more air in the midst of | celerity in rming a vast amount of labour in those branches of 
a Bat Bee or wanting ve wed, weather when one is visiting the Lakes. decorative vom excellence in the dressing and adornment of hair, 


t it is I a F so much the better. | thorough understanding of the superfinement of fine linen and lace: no 

| Monoton tne especially in ct . As one of the Old | | mere su rlicual kowwledge of these things, but consummate proficiency 
School, Sir, * like things a am ‘hatever may be new to me, | in all _p = this talent, , skill, celerity, industry, 

| wy Sent Seen 2 At the table, of all places, detest maki aking | understanding, ie al “ability in the arts of personal 1 
yany ye Sad theesbore acthing soup be ‘dim! ’—there’s nothing new | ment : all these numerous and intense cosmetic qualities, the endow 
to me in that, “x calls | ments of a Complete Maid, an entire and perfect chrysolite, a gem of 
‘clear’ soup in En is coerabl dim. It’s like ‘clear’ day in an Abigail, concentrated to embellish the person of one lady ! 


advice. or tittivation- mere aspiration to be made, as it 
me never shal — what reo hag, ned to - a once when it was my | a silk pune eh en tho gah, = to speak, raion to ear ! cer? | 
dining a been eating a curry, the | 
wet gh tic wis hae ake ke pound pug ih | =o 
$ re was no common named , 
in the ménu: but on my if 1 guessed Tieht, I received | Half-a-Minute's Advice to Parents. 
| auswer the words *Yessiri —said, as only waiters could) No father should have, what is called, the whiphand of his children. 








Scotland : you can't see half am ineh in it. Thames water is about as | Fancy the result—or no—perhaps it had better not be 


| transparent as clear soup with us. But what of that, Sir? I am used | The idea of exquisite female beauty enhanced by the extremest efforts 


to it; and I say again, I like things I am used to. ‘Don’t talk to me, | of decorative science and dexterity to an excessive ahtionde, is too 


then, about * 5 my ay variety,’ about your ‘relevés’ and‘ con-| dazzling. The head swims. Whom does this beautiful being bless? 
sommés,’ and ‘ la Russe !” ‘say, t a as an Englishman, I like | He must find her rather expensive, though. Or whom, rent to 
_ plain English fare ; and, as an Englishman, | am by constitution slow | her charms, is she desirous to bless if she can but fascinate "hin? 


to change my tastes. I know what J like, and what I like I mean to| Alas! Perhaps afterall, this is the difficulty! Th hots 
stickto. ‘To hate all foreign kickshaws seems, to my mind, I confess, | to Curzon Street might ponte to be a “sell.” “The pile ee 
the ie cute fi . pa. It shows his noble self-contentedness, and | pected to see & beauty ugh behold « eri Medien — 

way 








have said it, in a breath. I popped a spoonful in my mouth, which | |; i, 4 groundless fallacy to su 

: ; $ ppose that a child, because he kicks . 
was blazing with the and and that what | fancied had been | , dust, is like a 9 hiiany 5 requires to "be instantly pulled Toy 
mes was we. Sir, what I suffered is more easily imagined than thoroughly well beaten, before it can be put down the Hermit of 





described, and what I did I prefer leaving to a similar conce tion. 
nay Sir, in English dinners one is not tortured in this oy One sane. 
t one’s food and need apprehend no chance of bei 
ynised in it, cooks, RA aver aoaoased tang THE TWO GREAT QUESTIONS OF THE DAY. 
Rory All’s fair and above-board in our system of cuisine. Park Lane. What shall 1 have for dinner dye 
pieces of resistance have really something to resist in them. | Field Lane. Shall 1 bave any dinner to-day? 





such a bill of fare as this, | skill in = apparel, perfection in dressmaking and millinery, | 
0 
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ALBERTS FOLLY, KENSINGTON. 


Tue Obsercer says, that a building is in course of erection at Ken- 

ngton, for the reception of some distinguished personages at present 
sojomrmme at Marlborough House. These are certain Masters, for 
whom, by a vote of the House of Commons, accommodation had been 
provided in Trafalgar Square. The edifice is to be finished by contract 
in nine weeks, at a cost of £4,000. It is rumoured that this sum will 
have to come out of the pocket of one of the highest persons in the 
land. because the House of Commons will refuse to grant it, and that 


the dwelling will have to be occupied by some other tenants than those | 
for whom it is intended, as that Honourable House will object to their | 


removal to a place where they will be out of the people’s way. 


THE BARDS OF BURNS. 
@ Lap of pe Crpstalle Palace. 
PYTTE THE FIRST. 


Iv fell about the Christmas tide, when graziers kill their beeves, 
When hal! and hut are hung around with the holly’s glossy leaves, 
When turkey, chine, and pudding plump present a ly show, 
And many pleasant things are done beneath the mistletoe ; 


That our good Lord of Syddenhame blew from his Crystal Tower 

A blast that pealed through all the land with most uncommon power ; 
| It seared the man of Manchester beside his cotton twists, 

The Cornish miner in his mine, the Gaél among his mists. 


| “ Ho! now, my merry minstrels, get all your harps in tune! 
| A hundred years ago a bard was born by Bonnie Doon, 

And he, who best his praises chaunts in most melodious strains, 

Shall fifty pieces heal receive of the red gold for his pains!” 
Full joyfully on hungry ears that guerdon’s tidings smote, * 
And every bard caught up his lyre, and ecughed, and cleared his throat, 
And to that Tower of Crystal sheen right swiftl e repair, 


Through the pleasant glades of Forest Hill, and of Penge the hamlet 
fair 





j 

| Oh! never drew such motley crew to tournament or feast, 

| There were thirty seore of jongleurs, and gleemaidens at the least, 
And hope flashed high in every eye, and they sang out loud and bold, 
For those who e not for the fame cared extremely for the gold. 


“ An umpire! Now, an umpire; oh! who will bring to me? 

An umpire good, my gay foot page ! ”’—“ My lord, you shall have three ! 

The doughtiest men, that may be found, search all broad England 
through.” 

“ God help the merry gentlemen, they ’!] have enough to do! 


“Ho! fetch them here, and rene the cheer; pie, pasty, pipes amass, 
Hock, Burgundy, and lordly Port, Brown Stout an lest s! 
They must be ammunitioned well, as for a lengthened siege, 


To stand such shock of bedlam bards.”’—“ It shall be done, my liege!” 


Then in they came, that lusty three! All fresh as from the hills, 
And bearing high a branch of palm, stout Moncxvow hight De My.nes ; 








Sir Tom-te-Tarzzour, from Whitehall, a swarthy man and strong; 
Bon Gautier humming, as he strode, the butt-end of a‘song. 


They ranged themselves behind the Board, they dashed into the cheer. 
“Ha! they manage all this sort of thing most irably here. 

This Hock is famous! ’—“ So is this, the vintage of Moselle!” 

* And I like this tap of Burgundy particularly well.” 











And so they laughed, and joked, and quaffed, and chirruped o’er their 
wine 

“ Six hundred bards,” quoth stout De Myiyes, “who cares though 
they were nine !— j ' 

Let’s have these Minnesingers in, and hear them in their turns!” 

“ | fear, not I, no end of Scalds! ’”—“ And I no end of Burns! ” 


Then one by one they led them in, and every poet there 

First turned his collar down, and ran his fingers thr his hair, 
| Then broke into a gush of song, and forth his fancies flung 

| With emphasis immense, and wild expenditure of lung. 





And still the three full jauntily submitted to the din, 

| And bowed the rival minstrels out, as they had bowed them in. 

| The sun went down, the moon went down, the starry dark had gone, 
And in the sky the sun was high, yet still Taz Taree sat on. 


\ gleemaiden came tripping in, and, as she twang’d her lute, 

Beneath her swelling Crinoline she showed a dainty foot. 

“ No tampering with the Court, Ma’am!” cried De Myines, with 
brow of gloom $ 

Bon Gauwtrer kissed her fairy hand, and bowed her from the room. 











| In rushed a frantic lutanist, and he dashed his gauntlet down 

“The red gold shall be mine,” he cries, “and mine the laurel crown! 
, My lyre among the seraph spheres I tuned!” “Oh, that will do! 

To the seraph spheres aotad| ” outspake Sim Tom, “and play it too!” 


So on they came, these minstrel men; one measure scarce was ‘done, 
Ere with unintermitting crash another had begun ; 

Night settled down, all night they sang, the day “began to daw,” 
And seated still the morning chill Tur Turee in judgment saw. 


Yet still the minstrel rout poured down, and still they played and sang, 
Some softly as the dove, and some with agonising twang, 

The fife, the apollonicon, the clarionet resound, 

And the dreary barrel-orgau there its grating torture ground. 


And some on the accordion play'd and some upon the bones, 
And some drew from the ophic cide the most guttarai of 
Some ehrieked upon the bagpipes wild a mad u, 





ning 
And some on the cornopean a cheery woodnote blew. 
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fee! 
)“AndI!” “Andi!” “And I!” “Amd I!” roared all that weltering 


sea. 


Up sprang Tue Tues, and spread their chests, and their manly 
tresses shook, 

And from their Squires their harness proof, and dinted falchions took : 

“ Now by Sanyt Wrppicomp the Just, this day ye well shall rue!” 

And the very maddest minstrel there grew pale their wrath to view. 


| Trxravs Toopres bit the dust, and Saaxsreare Scraces went down, 
| Low lay the great Poserpon Hioxs, and the valiant Mizrow Brown, 
| Lonere.tow Sery«s, fair Brixton’s pride, and W aisteeeesxre bold, 
| And of young spasmodic bards a score died grappling for the gold. 


; 

| For before that laurelled guerdon Bon GauLtver grimly 

| And down these reiving troubadours like corn in harvest 

) And weil his brothers kept their posts, aad stood that minstrel k, 
As Eddystone hurls baek the surge that raves around his reck. 
| 


| And back before their strokes the tide of minstrel battle rolls, 
Some shriek for help to salve their shins, some for priests to shrive 








Another day! another night! still rang the minstrelsie, Then might you hear that ery of fear, “1 Mayme @ la Rescousse /” 
And there with blanching cheeks sat on Tae Raapamawrurye TuRee; : ; ; 
They clutched their goblets in their hands, and their eyes stood im their | And the chivalry of Seothind Yard came ch fiercely through, 
And their staves rat-tat om brain and hat beat a ble tattoo 
With the look most unpoetical of codfish that are dead. Like leaves before the autumn gale fhed ail could not eate 
‘ 4 : “ Another hit,” Le-Tartzzour cried, “in 4» Match!’ 
They sat like men who had been stunned, they sat like things of stone, . 
ever, as the minstrels sang, they | od a feeble moan, To the Banquet-hall they bore Tux Turzs, of wine they quaffed the 
And Burws, and Doon, and Mauehblin Belles, and Curry Sax, and best 


’ 

Juax, And to recruit their weary souls was many a dainty dressed ; 

| Danced through their brains like Will-o’-wisps, or ghosts at Hallowe’en, | What chanced to all the bards who fled, ne mortal ever heard, 

: But legends tell, that those who fell, were decently interred. 
At length a mantled form stole in, and with a toueh of fire, 

| That woke triumphant tones, he ran his fingers o’er the lyre ; a 

| When from Tue i that eerie trance to pass away began, 








| . " u = 2} ; 5. ted ** a, .TT Th rweo . 

They oy d their eyes, and slapped their thighs, and shouted *‘ That’s A GUINEA WELL INVESTED. 

FYTTE THE SECOND. = r = ae we season, there =e saga —¥ in appeals to 

re F i tins ieee charity. Benevolence cannot more efficiently spend money than in 

| When January chill had reached its Five and I'wentiet h day, | subscribing to a hospital or a dispensary. Such subscriptions are also 
The Crystal halls of Syddenhame beheld a brave soft jam economy of almsgiving. There is a useful institution called 
All London’s chivalry was there, and ladies bright of sheen, | St. Mary’s Hospital, in connection with which an interesting case in 
In a bountiful circumference of flounce and Crinoline. illustration of that faet, is related by the Medical Times. Its main 


And through the throng, with faces long, and tresses thin and wild, | —— Rew nee b se S "the Conany Sout ast 
The elbowmg minstrels pushed their way, and grimly too they smiled, |. oontieman named SH nee, living im the same sigiemahesl fer 


| For aloft a laurelled purse was hung, and you might hear them gasp, | 94°}9. 6¢ The demand was made on behalf of a poor man whose 
As met their eyes that golden prize, and they dreamed it in their grasp. | case required an operation, and whom Mr. Suanre had engaged Mr. 


=: os . , 1 Epwakps to attend. Mr. Saanpe expressed surprise at the amount 
| © A lanethere, ho! Hats off! Sitdown!” And lo! Twe Fara, Tunez} ~> : : —— 
| Upon » dais tottered forth of the ead exundiiie, | of the charge, remarking, that as the s riber of a guinea annum 


habendh tn by his og upheld, hard task it were, I ween. }to St. Mary’s Hospital, he might have sent the patient there to be 


| 
fans oon I | operated on and attended. 
| To know them then, these ghastly men, so altered was their mien. | The judge hereupon, rather ny ape it may seem, observed that 


“ vines looked feebly d. his eves were dim and | it did not add credit to any gentleman to say, that he would send such 
Th pew Aas M nad feokly round, his eyes were dim om a patient to such an institution under the circumstances. The truth 
And im bis teeing gaberdine his goodly limbs were shrunk, was that the patient in question was Mr. Suaare’s own man-servaut, 
With salaahed tousd and drooping head Str ‘Tom-ie-Tartzeour stood, | ®24 that a Freee many persons are 0 —_ vas . do as 

d rfect walking skeleton was GAULTIER the Good. SHARPE, with inferior acuteness, appears only to have t ought o ng 
And a pe es : Pee when it was too late. They subscribe to dispensaries and the like 
They sank like lead into their seats, and a thrill ran through the hall, | institutions the sum of one annual guinea, there to procure for their 


| When he that sang The Leaves of Palm piped out before them ail, | domestics an amount of attendance, which, if paid for to the prac- 
| “ Ho! Trampeters, a blast of might upon your bugles blow! titioner, would re cost them hag Dy wm n on Po og prac- 
: i ’s Seute you, 7 rry footpage, go!” tise a charity whieh is curiously Cheap, Decause it relieves one ih 
Rae Se Vetere Seiear yen, ay mery Sotgags, ge whose health they are themselves interested, and affords that relief 
With triumph high full many an eye and brow was upwards thrown, | partly at their own expense, and partly at that of the doctor, whose 
For every minstrel there knew well that scutcheon was his own, skill and science they are thus enabled to — at am under-price 
And many an eye and brow was dropped with dark and deadly frown, | This is a species of charity which begins at ¢, though it does not 





When they found that all their hopes were done ridiculously brown. extend any further, and largely consists in robbing poor PILieaRLic 
to procure medical assistance for Joum~ Tuomas. 

For high upborne by that foot », they saw a blazoned shield, 

With iser kicking sinister t donkeys in a field, 

And from his jaws in letters gules an argent scroll! did neigh 

“A man’s a man for a’ that,” with some notes of “ Scots wha’ hae!” 


A Royal Prize at Rome. 

ons c \ Lerrer from Rome informs us, that the Pors, considering himself | 
ee = that seared the _ ~ —_— and in Penge, i] the suecessor of the Fisherman, has consecrated a harpoon with which 

“i vege: -mng Geenge Se a, ee ay was still | he hopes to catch the Paryce or Waxes. He will be more likely to 
The very sterodactyle at the bottom of the park catch that fish with a book. J 
Was startled in his oozy lair, and granted, “ Here’s a lark!” 

: Sermons vor Syoss.—Mn. Banwum should advertise his leetures 

And jto the dais on they dashed, that rabblement of bards, on Humbug and Money-makiag at St. James’s Hall, as “ Special 
A surging mass that covered full one hundred cubic yards, Sermons for the Baser Classes.” 














“Let’s hew them down!” “T claim the crown!” “And I the golden 






And fear fell on the men of song, and theyealled, “A truce! A truce!” | 
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CABS AND COFFINS. 


bias An inquirer in the Times keeps on continually 
oT 2 asking, as though the —— were a riddle 
Pu | which he defied the world to guess :— 






WHY ARE CABS USED FOR FUNERALS? 


To this we feel inclined to make echo. Why, 
indeed! The only reasons we can think of for 
using cabs for funerals are, that some infection 

_may probably be spread by them, doctors’ bills 
SS longer, and funerals increased. Doctors 
. | and undertakers are, we think, the only persons 
whom the practice can advan and to the 
 \ former of these classes it is of doubtful benefit, 
las it is clearly to their interest that the census 
| should increase, and that their patients be kept 
| living as long as they cam pay for it. Now the 
sickness which is spread by using cabs as hearses 
is more likely to diminish than to swell the cen- 
sus; and as children are more prone to infection 
than adults, our ay « _ the = 
many a grown-up patient, by the patient, when 
in long clothes, doe ut into a cab, and there 
wy.| getting what in no long time will prove its 
Re=| deathstroke. The doctors therefore srould pe- 
tition for an Act of Parliament against 
cabs for funerals; inasmuch as they (the an 
‘ ‘ are thus made vehicles of infection which any 
‘ m4| child may catch, and which, for all their circum- 
- , : : =.|spection and maturer bumps of cautiousness, 


many a grown-up person may be sent into the 


| grave by. 
MARRY ON £300 A YEAR! Tue Letrer or tHe Law.—£. The s., d. 


| follow of course. 
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Passer-by (to Crossing Sweeper). “ Waat's aut THIS ABOUT?” 


Sweeper. “ Weir, Sin, 1 pecieve it’s A KIND OF WEDDING; BUT IT AIN'T LIKELY TO BE AN Orcasic Reronm.—Disfranchising all the 
Arry Unitos—onty Two Brovenams aNp a Hack CaB!” street Organs. 





















, We beg to congratulate Mr. Wenster upon his splendid Reform. 

REFORM AT THE ADELPHI. Whoever was the framer (and gilder) of his new theatre deserves the 

: thanks of the theatrical constituency. Everything is fair, manly, open, 

Ma. Bexsames Wensrer is rather proud of the Reform that he has | free, comfortable, and so liberal, that it must even give satisfaction to 
pot only introduced, but triumphantly carried with a large majority, at that most discontented class of all—the liberals, who as a class never 
his beautiful Theatre of the Adelphi, Strand. pay when he mi can —_ it, a! as they are = cae sense, 
The points of | ww Re Ahi ; » prides | invariably hiss when they can. “Such a orm cannot to please 
PF ra He iis new Reform, upon which he principally prid all classes, high and low, no matter whether they are up in the gallery, 
or down in the orchestra-stalls. If the bills that Mz. Wensrer brings 

Ist. Upon more Members being returned.—The New house will contain forward in the course of the Session are only put together half as 

| full (and it always is) twice as many as the old one. effectively, he may confidently rely upon always receiving Mr. Punch’s 
Qnd. The Re-distribution of Seats—Arm-chairs have been introduced, | honest suffrage. All persons, who are of the same opinion, will be 
velvet-cushions have been liberally thrown in, and the accommodation Pleased (as they are sure to be, when they see the theatre) to testify the 
is so ample, that if Danret Lampert were to be one of the sitting | *4™°- | apo 
members, he would not have to be thrown out, or stand for some other | ire Ay 
} place, from the want of room. 


| 3rd. The Rating Suffrage.—This has been brought down to the | 
| smallest possible rate, the prices of admission having been lowered, Tue Observer observes that— 
more than one-half. None ut the poorest people need for the future ‘* During the Continental convulsions of 1848 an immense amount of British Three 


ve aaa Even the Marquis or WESTMINSTER may occasionally per Cent. Stock passed into the hands of bond fide investers, many of whom were 
take as s foreigners.” 


4th. The a. You may register your name inthe morning During the recent agitation on the Stock Exchange, how many bond 
for as many p as you please, without payment of the usual register- fide foreign investers have there been who may also be said to have 
fee to the box-keeper, who has hitherto been in the habit of exacting “been Bowa—paxte investers. 
shillings from the public. 

Sth. The Public Taxation.—Largely reduced—to a great extent re- 
vealed. No more taxes allowed to be levied by vulturous box-keepers. 
‘he bonnet and cloak tax, also, done away. The ladies are called upon 
(as soon as they furnish us with their addresses) to give three cheers,’ Tuar Ue in disguise, G. H. M., whose elaborate letters on dinners 

and a little simper in. If they won't, then they are not the ladies we in the Times prove that he knows more about the carte dw pays than 
care to call upon. » any other man, talks of “relieving sauces.” We should say that this 

6th. Womanhood Suffrage.—Women hand you now to the seat for was the very identical “sauce,” with which the St. Pancras Poor Law 
whieh you have been returned at the Box-cflice. The eldest was | Guardians “relieve” the poor outcasts who apply at the workhouse 
not more than twenty-two last birthday. for admission. 


7th. New System of Bills—Nothing, not a penny even, allowed to be 


charged for the play-bills. The greatest free-trade allowed, for they 4 MONSIEUR GL-DST-NE, qui est supposé d'étre en Groce. “ L’Angle- 
are given away for not . It is the department of the gentlemen terre ne peut se consoler du départ d’ ULysse.”—Powcu,d’aprés Mapame CaLyPso. 
here to cheer, as it generally fell to their lot to; pay for all bills, which 

varied in price from four farthings up to half-a-crown, for no box-keeper | : 
was ever yet known to have change. ; Pustic Ormeion mv France.—Liberty begins at home. 



































Question for Morny and Co. 

















“ Relieving Sauces.” 
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“ Our once Facetiovs ConyTEMPORARY I8 BY ¥O MEANS FuNNY THIS Week.” 
[ Vide Bricur, in his Great Political Organ, the “ Morning Star.” 





DROPS OF AXIOMATIC COMFORT. 


Ir a baby is troublesome, and you complain of the noise, it is certainly a great 
relief to learn—for some one is sure to volunteer the information—that “ we 
have all been babies once.” 

There must be an end to everything,“ even to a Chancery-suit. In the mean- 

time, why deprive oo of the pleasant prospe ct there is for several years 
before you? on the contrary, = not bask in it? when you must know, for it 
is very well kno that “ distance lends enchantment to the view.’ 
. To be summo on a jury is not at = time agreeable, but to be summoned 
on the very day that one has a grand dinner-party at home is perhaps one of 
those contretemps that certainly would, if cualliiee could, “try the patience of a 
saint.” Never mind, even though you are locked up all night, it is ng comfort 
| to think that your friends have been enjoying themse fees j in your absence. 

You arrive late at the railway—there not being another train till Bradshaw 





solace in the information, or else they would not din it in your ears so 
often) “you have only just missed it, Sir, by half-a-minute—rather less than 


oto se ry deceptive, b ll ill” all 
ve, but still your amour-propre will never allow 
rm to believe that “thet dark, ill-favoured, ns’-head, Coburg-brigand of a 
ellow in the least resembles yourself ! Noe “no—that *s too much of a good thing ! | 
However, what can you say when, the photograph being handed round, all your 
friends in a tumultuous unanimity, “Oh! it’s wonderfully like you!” 


hold out t their verdict. 
by be offered to you to carry, why should your stupid pride stand 


vad iter’ your feeli 
You had better take the little thing at once—even though it should be in ,the | 
“bear it like a man.” 





The Mediterranean Frogs. 


Taz Ionian Islanders were always as noisy and discontented as the frogs 
So See bs the Eine we now be 





> 





} 


only knows when—and the railway officials keep telling you (there must be some | 


THE HORRORS OF THE HOMBLIBUSTES. | 


we 


Letters to i 
man who trusts to the last ype generally has to 


The 


BY AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE. 
© sawast ee 


iy te 7 


"Vor all the Pelice 
_. There’s ha 
Which it ’s hawful the scrowging inside now ’ 


7 ’ails a Saloon 
as well "ail the Moon, 
Taint the 
Both 


before and be’ind 
_ ‘There ’s a Gin’ral, you ’l! find, 
Which they gin’rally you out on ’t. 


Then they a J met urry 
All along o’ ‘their running races : 
‘ore one’s half in 
They starts on agin, 
And one’s pattens flies into folks’ faces ! 
By prepayin’ yon 
jeden deg ot, 


“ Correspondence ” they peti it in France, Sir : 


But the time one’s kep’ waiting 


1s so aggeriwating 
Which I says corresponding ” don’t answer ! 


Them oh Jp. 8 ve ’ad 


A’ most dri as pesne 

And os tat thats cou a I’d slap ’em! 
When one wants fie to go 
To Oxton or Bow, 

One gits often as not took to Clapham ! 


to : i yaar 


And to ¥ 2 ween me they i did take out : 
ich it wasn’t till I’d 
Paid the brute for my ride, 
That I found what Ae called wy mistake out. 


oe to give one a treat, 
hup in mid-street 


And the ud oe mat ade thr —ah! drat it' 


aor stam he insi 
ull ride 
On the Aa e- vos fa _ see myself at it! 


In short, what with them Nusses 
And scrowges and scrushes, 

Of all worries these wehicles wust is : 
They ’re a-driving folks mad— 
Which Lop Daxsy he ’ad 

Ought to wote a Reform Bill for Bustes ! 


“OUR LAST ADVICES.” 


ER forget to put the js ple into a leech-jar. 
Fe delivered b come to hand, 


walk home. 


The greatest promise-mongers have ordinarily the shortest 


| memorie 5. 


{t is a poor heart in which Hope cannot find something 


| to feed “= 


You are to pay for the libel, because your vanity will not allow you to| 


as an affectionate parent? It is useless objecting. | 


street, and some members of your club are sailing down full in front of you ~and | 


| cured herrings, why shouldn’t a similar honour 
in | to him who was the first to achieve even 8 
complete. They would not be satisfied| iz. the curing of a woman’s temper? 

with the Logs they have had for Governors, so they are now going to have| | sli test objection, but should like to know first, where is 
Storxs. t 


Things bought as “ Great 
| with afterw: 
Be careful how you talk to a woman about bonnets, / 


nurses. 


The b 


at = A Tremendous 


puddings 


Where is the Man? 


Ir a statue has been erected to the man who 


use, there ain’t no doubt on’t ; 





a ere a Q 





Bargains”’ are mostly parted | 
Sacrifice.” 


ngs, parsons, or babies 
itterest Trials of life are those for which we happen | 


to have committed ourselves. 


be po Bs 
wonder, 
e haven’t the 
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Pi James THE Piner. CHARLES THE Seoonp. 


Charles IT. (comes up laughing, with a newspaper Charon has just |, 
Oddstish, ¥ ajssticn, »s, the world’s at an end and doomsday’s 


gicen him 
} Come 

James I. Deil of my saul, laddie, whisht ! 

with the ghaists o’ a dozen Bishops flitting about ye 


sha 


those over whom you would maintain authority. 

Charles 11. Pluto take the Bishops and their ghosts, dad and grand- | ) 
dad, for what I care 
burning hurry to spare the feelings of the apostolic succession. 

James 1. ¥h, news, news, laddie. Tell us, tell your old grandad, | 
quick. I love a bit of gossip with all my heart. "What is it, black 


hoy ? 


Charles IT. Have 1 my royal father’s permission to read something | 


Irom a newspaper 

Charles I. | hate newspapers. 
to discuss the deeds of their superiors, set over them by Providence, 
the better 

Charles IT. (slyly). That L am inclined to believe, 
sure it was so in my case. But this news concerns us all three. 


James I. Treea juuncta in oono, as we would say in Scotland, paace | 


my Lord of Oxford ! 


Charles 11, Our beloved descendant, Victoria, any or ENGLAND, 
-and Tem- j 


taking the adviee of her Lords Spiritual—mark that, dad 
poral, and of her Commons ! 

Charles 1. (haughtily). Advice from the Commons ! 

Charles IT. Has been /, mene d to command her clergy— 

( aries I. (shocked). Command her clergy ! 

Charles 11. To omit, for the future, 


wonderful discovery of gunpowder, which you found out so miracu- 
lously when somebody had told you of it 
| James I. Deil tak’ me—Guid save us that I suld say sae. 

blate * 

Charles IT. Uere is the Quzen’s Proclamation 

James I. Leave off thanking Heaven that I, the Lord’s Anointed, 
having my nese os Been sharpened for the salvation of my 
kingdoms 

Charles LI. (aside) 
in the powder. 

Charles I. (smiling). Uush, 
fools 

James I. That I did, as one inspired, incontinently sniff, snuff and smell | 
out that hellish plot, that infernal powder that might have traitorously 
exp xded and sent me flying across the sky 

harles II. Like that bright accidental star, Queen Exizapeth. 

— I. Oceidental, ye fule, and do not throw your jests at a humble 
and respectful dedication of the bible to its Patron, myself. And this 
miracle, as | may say, that was worked by myself is to be elean for- | 
gotten 

Charles Il. Clean, Majesty So clean that the dirty little boys in 
the street are to be whipped if in future they dare to sing, “‘ Remember, 
remember, the fifth of November. 

James I. Daft, daft, just daft. And what more, laddie, what more 

Charles IT, The next is a delicate subject in our family, Majesties, 
but I suppose you will have strength to hear of it. My royal father | 
may possibly recollect walking out of a certain window, one January 
morning 

Charles I. (laughing). The vile traitors! The blessed martyr! But 
I have been thinking over that matter a good deal, and on the whole, 

I do not bear much malice. I would certainly have banged the other 


CuARLES—we may laugh, but not before 


Is that the way to talk, | 
Whisht for 
( hari es I. Speak decorously, Cuanes, when within the hearing of | 


When I tell you the news you'll not be m m any” 


The less that mean men are helped 


Majesty. I am 


the Prayer Book Service in| which includes the thre 
which England has been accustomed to comme morate, grandad, thi at | 


Are ye no 


A Scotch nose, so it naturally went to the sulphur | 
. | they don’t. 


| amy one subject, 


visible, 


pour if! had won 
desecrated corpses- 

Charles Il. Wy dear father, do you make it my fault that they were 
dead before I could get at em? But since you are so forgiving, you 
will be ready to hear that the splendid service which my Bishops 
composed m commemorati that national sin and crime is to be 
dropped 

Charles I. One might haye expected it. Jous Mivron told me the 
other day that the sin had been sufficiently punished in the succession 
| of yourself and James. 


Charles II. Oh, if your Majesty has made it up with that old traitor, 


I agel them alive, Chines I mean, not me 








| and what is worse, bore, I shall crave to talk with you as little as may | 


be for the future, or my wit may suffer. But as your Majesty is not 
more incensed at your late peop: 

ashes for the day in January, you will not have much wrath when 
I tell you that the crowning audacity, ingratitude, and disrespect, is 
the omission of the service for my happy Restoration. 

James 1. Weel, that’s just logical. Gin there’s to be no sorrow for 

losing the father, why should there be joy for the son. 

Charles IT, Oddstish, grandad, you never said s a sensible thing 
| in your life. 
| with 

Charles I. (aside). My father was a fool, and my son was a scoundrel. 

iy was neither, and got the hardest measure. But that profane service 

ag worse usage of me, to my mind, than the window at Whitehall. 

T shall’ now walk about more comfortably. 1 could wish, though, that | 
Coramons had not on asked — 


the Co: 
Charles II, Your Maj is tl I could wish you would 
about with that le: den acy Mano, 
Cherlee I understand, C 


HARLES. 
: scasalise your Mi Mayesty. I would eet tolking 
| rstand. it is, 
x! aj rp 
Charles I. 1 shall go and tell this news to 


be quits for the gallows at Tyburn, though he has em ' “ 


| James I. My certie! The only thing I’ve learned sinee I oak _ 
| deil forgive me, | mean to Elysium, is to smoke tobacco. May be I, 
like SoLomon, knew everything else in the world. Any way, | "ll just 
gae and hae a pipe full wi’ War Raxeren, and hear his lies about 
America. (Exit. 








"| 
LEGAL LUNATIC LOGIC. 


SuBsoweEp is an extract from 7he Law Concerning Idiots, Lunatics, 
and Persons of Unsound Mind, by Cuantes Patmer Puiires. After 
having given legal definitions of the terms “ idiot, “lunatic,” and 
the author observes ;— 


| ‘person of unsound mind, 
] 

“It must be remembered, however, that in legal phraseology, a person whose 
| moral feelings are perverted is not by reason of such perversion » person of unsound 
|} mind. Further, that if the mind is unsound on one subject, it is not sound on any 
| subject, the mind being indivisible. Non compos mentisa is the legal generic term 
e several classes just mentioned.” 


| According to the above statement, the perversion of a person’s 
| moral feelings does not imply their unsoundness,—that i is to say, if the 
moral feelings pertain to the mind; for a person whose moral feelings 
| are perverted is not therefore a person of unsound mind. Thus, moral 
'feelmgs may be at the same time perverted and sound; or else it 
follows that the moral feelings are és tinct from the mind ; for if per. 

verted moral feelings are likewise unsound moral feelings, and - 
moral feelings are not distinguishable from the mind, then perverted 
| moral feelings imply unsoundness of mind, which in legal phraseology 
Furthermore, supposing that if the mind is unsound on 
it is not sound on any subject, the mind being indi- 
and supposing the moral feelings and the mind to be insepar- 
able, and supposing the moral feelings to relate to some subjects, and 
the perversion of the moral feelings to imply their unsoundness on 
those subjects, then again we shall be obliged to come to the illegal 
conclusion, that the person whose moral feelings are perverted is a per- 
son whose mind is unsound. So, then, according to law, perverted 


being told not to go into sackcloth | 


I suspect you too have been stooping to talk to ghosts | 





moral feelings may be sound, or the moral feelings are not of a mental 
| nature, or they relate to no subjects. On the subject of mental tote mg 
the legal mind « appears to be non compos mentis, 


The Monroe Motto. 


Tue Parmce Reoext cr Prussia made a joke the other day, which 
turned on the Royal motto of Suwm Cuique.- America might improve 
on the motto ef Prussia. The legend of a Republic whose prineiples 
are Annexation, Filibustering, and Repudiation, should be Adesum | 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 








| 
Cuique. | 


Ruin, until all is Blue. 


Tax Srrait or tae Law 
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ENGLISH DINNERS FOR 


BY ONE OF THE OLD SCHOOL. 





ENGLISHMEN. 





‘ ran PUN i . ° > 
Y De AR Puncn, | su e dish,’ I 
not apologise for trou- 
bling you once more 
upon the subject of 





are just now thi 
in almost everybod 


a change in the weather,’ and a roti being ‘ruined by eatin 
plain with it,’ I pity the sad state to which his min 
must be reduced, when niceties are requisite to satisf 
his stomach ; and when he further speaks of the ‘occult 
and unknown science of giving the right wine with each 
state to which his taste 


must be reduced, when he can drink wine as a mere accom. 


paniment to eating. Such a of the seems, to 
my mind, profanation. As one of the Old Lama 
lover of old port, and I love it far too well to eat when | 
am drinking it. As an Englishman, I own to liking beer 
DES | at dinner. The taste is now though but I am not 


‘I 


GY S| ashamed of it. Beer, Sir, is our national in du pays, and if 


think the matter un-| 
important, and senti- 
mentalists may say we 
have debated it 


feel persuaded that 
readers, as English-| 


, view dimmers as | 4: , 
" Dae ole ree on. | dishes we can give the best of dinners 





warks of the British 
reat Britons would soon cease to be Great Britons 
work is ever done without a di 
always be par excellence the 
deep interest in € 


f the Day. It will 


Indeed, I feel a s 
ing in a Reform Dinner Bill, they w 
all other Reform measures 
much Buicnt-baiting, 


have for dinner? will 





the Derbyites might 
saying, that although we 
of nations, and ha 
people in the wor 
The Times thunders at our system for its sameness and in 
of dyspepsia and proneness t 
have disposed of ; and I will 
“ Beginning with the latter of them 
many exceptions to it), we i 
ever much we may abst 
It has passed into 


shelved until next Session, and, without 
onee more have their whi i 

“Sir, the Zimes has lately 
perhaps the dinner 


our command, we 





id, give the very worst of dinners. 
sipidness ; its production | 
:. { these charges I already | 
now do battle with the other brace. 
I would say that as a rule (and there are not | 
s prefer dear dinners to cheap ones. 
y admire it, we are not fond of economy in the matter 
a proverb with us that che: 
ones. Whatever we may estimate, our first impulse in 
much it costs. The more we have to pay for thi 
pleased with them. A Briton 
At dimmer time especi i 
; hen we ask one’s 
*t afford to give a dinner, don’t ; 
a sufficiency and not 
stand skimping in his diet. 
feast,’ but you may rely on it that E: 
The hunderbolt which 


dyspeptic influence. Sir, | 


digestion. For such defects a host 
declared, after letting fall a joke 
understand it, so, when you o 

nd them their digestions. 
my mind, Bir, all humbug. Whe 
, Sir, t don’t try. i 


_K 
nobly answered, the tears starting to 
agony of nightmare kept in store for him 
agree with me, L’ve quite 


» things are n—not nice | 
uing it is to ask how 
he more we generally are 
f but that he may brag of it. | 
smells so nice to us as what we pay for through | 
friends to dine, expense should be no object. 

but turn a deaf ear to all hints about 
a sufficiency.” No Briton of sane mind 
It may be that enough is called ‘as good as a 
hmen all like a feast much better. 

ly been hurled against our dinners is, the 
don’t see that one need 
fault, not of the dinner, but 
As Dr. Jounson 


likes extravagance, i 


is surely not responsible. 
, that he was not bound to find his 
r I, Sir, give our friends a dinner, we surely 

This complaint about dyspepsia 
ink they can’t digest things, it’s 
friend of mine once fancied that 
fond of it, I asked him what he meant to do. 
his eyes at the thought of the long 
why, as I find hard dumpling don’t 
, Sir, to eat it till it does!’ A striki 
What though indigestion and its 
could not, as an Englishman, be daunted by a dumpling ! | 
headedness and folly, an you will; but I, Sur, 


If Loxnp Dexsy takes my hint, 
English Dinners, the only clause for v 
total abolition of the side-dis 
taken, like bad English farces, fro 
men like ‘G. H. 


F 


| 





and brings in a Reform Bill for Amending | 
which he might rely on my support would 
hes. These 1 have always viewed as 

They have been | 
M.,’ who, after a long course of | 
trange and startling to ‘woo’ them 
ders of our race. Avida novitatis 
al, I think, are no great lovers 
than fly about to others that we 
t an entrée being ‘ spoilt by 


; clubs, want something s 
to an appetite. Such men are, however, the outsi 
est gens G. H. M..ana: but 
of it. We better like to eat of dishes that we know, 
nought of. When! hear your gourmand talk abow 


introduced, I 
ioe at 


Britons, in gener. 











ou talk of ‘giving the t wine with each dish,’ give 
Fngtishmen dey ee, and lish beer to drink 


aes NAMI late a rn Sai, ep tna ee 





it, and they'll di their name if they dislike an | 


nglish dinner. 
I say then, away with all those ‘evil side dishes! ’ 
| Let us defend our dinners from all such French invasions 
rs may have a taste for sea-slugs, snails and frogs, | 
ua hmen have no great relish for such insects. We 
grow good beef and mutton, and don’t need the art of 
foreign cooks to make it eatable. If we stick to English 


and as for their 


expensiveness, it’s something to be proud of to think we 


JEROME AND HIS CLOTILDA. 
Tune—“ Villikins and his Dinah.” 


"Ts of a certain monarch in Turin do dwell, 

He has a fair child, an exceedingly young ga! ; 

Her name is CLOTILDA, scarce sixteen year old, 

She han’t got much potion of silver nor gold. 
Tewral lal lewral, &c. 


Though she han’t got much potion, her lineage is high, 

Which causes a suitior for to love and draw nigh ; 

Crorrmpa was a wallakin’ in her chamber so gay, 

Ven her father came to her, and thus did he say, 
‘Tewral lal lewral, &e. 


CLOTILDA £° choose thyself rich bridal array, 

For, behold, this young Prinee, all so galliant and gay ; 

Behold this young Prince as I’ve brought with me here, 

He says as how he’ll make thee his bride and his dear 
Tewral lal lewral, &. 


Ob, honoured father! now, come, draw it mild, 

He’s a middle-aged man, and I am but a child ; 

Oh, honoured, dear father, this project give o'er, 

For I’m sure this here Prinee won't,see forty no more 
Tewral lal lewral, &e. 


Out, bamptious gal! Victor EmManvet replied, 

Since thou hast denied to be Janome Bowarante’s bride, 

[’ll send thee to a convent where 1 ’ll have thee locked in, 

And thee sha’stn’t have a chance to marry nobody agin. 
Tewral lal lewral, &c. 


Crorripa on hearing these words was afraid, 

And replied to the statement which her parient had mad 

Farewell hopes of happiness, for ever farewell, 

How great is the sacrifice there ’s no tongue can tell ! 
Tewral lal lewral, &. 


The story that ’s a wallakin the Courts all around, 

Why poor young Corina to a cove ’s to be bound, 

Which she hates like cold pison, is ambition A a 

Is the causes for which this here knot ’s to be tied. 
Tewral lal lewral, &€. 
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GRAND BURNS’ FESTIVAL._BROWN ENTERTAINS HIS FRIEND WI’ A HAGGIS! 








| 
LINES ON AN AUSPICIOUS EVENT. 
Ovr Princess, and Prussia’s, has got a fine boy, | 
And two nations are shouting ‘ * Hooray !” 
Can’t our Laureate express in a poem our joy ? 
Is there nothing at all he can say ? 
Let us try, then. Sing, ALBert is now a Grandsire, 
Come, none of aa gibes and your taunts ; 
Our Princes are ; Princesses acquire, 
How jolly! the title of Aunts. 


Ring the bells, fire the 
Into day turn the t of our towns ; 

For the happy event w ich has just come to pass 
Will unite two great Protestant crowns. 

Oh! blest is the Uncle, with years who unbent, 
Hears his nephew saluted Ihe 

A Great Grandmother now is the Ducwess or Ker, 
And the Qugexn—think of that—Grandmamma ! 


ne, light the lamps, let the gas 


- 








WOMAN FOR EVER! 


“So, Mr. Punch, it is % woman who has carried off the prize for 
Burns’ Centenary Ode! — facetious rhymester of last week, in | 
| vibald ballad on on this su not anticipate this result w he | 
wound up one of his ridiculous /yttes, as he calls them.—He is quite 
right to throw Probar rngy into fils, ha I am sure he will not throw his | 

_ readers—with the insolent w applied to the expected winner of | 
*That’s the Man!’ Yon on @ comes of it Goesty Ge wanen | 
— a fair chance. Here the competition was anonymous. No ‘ 

*“Mrs.,” or ‘Miss,’—no Christian names, to betray the sex of the | 
wien and pervert the —_ of the judges. Of course the 
competitor is a woman ; and mare then this, I om gind to hear thet Gwe 
out st tho Bro ensund bast are b I beg to say, that 
tif I had y Bremgns enon k 


| that if'T had not bowee off the ot. 


been found with 
| two SISTERS, in the rank ie ae after the first. y = 


| 


sion in your own pages. 


|Or we may, perhaps, have the ‘ deaf so Alp aan a 
| Duncan Grey turned into some rnavwg We x 


j|to see that she sets 

| way in which she pa an the duties of Assistant 
| Sociological Association,—a body to which I +’ ae the honour 
| to belong, though they did not think 
| Woman’s Rights and Woman’ s Wrongs in the rcliestion. of t . Legge 
poo Transactions of the Society, and this, notwi 


“T am quite prepared for a flood of far; ond ribaldry on the occa- 


I know we shall 


“ And dark as winter was the flow 
Of Jsa rolling rapidly ;” 
from Burns’ 
on hel ming be “ 
mm co or- 
I - delighted 


to the 


Crate,’ in allusion to the magnanimous bac 
ward exhibited by my modest and gifted sister. 
our sex another example, 


my essay on 


my views on the subject into 4 that j nt ca 
ro exceeded 200 octavo pages of close type. I should like to know 
| what salary my gifted —~ receives for her services, and how much she 
does of the Secretary's work 

“T feel doubly the songs 
| doing honour to a dard, 

a proper esteem for woman 
the lines—more read and 
Lords of the creation: 
« Bis prentice han’ he tried on man, 
And then he made the lasses, oh !” 

“T know it will! be said that the poet referred only to our outward 
beauties in this couplet; but I have yet to learn that literature is 
incompatible with proper attention to and looks. Your artist 
seems to take a mean and malicious pleasure in always representing 
what he would call ‘ strong-minded women’ as plain and dowdy. It is 
clear that his ’ has been «fortunate. I would take = liberty 
of enclosing a likeness pb if, in proof of my assertion that literature 
and looks are not muéual destructive but I forbear, fearing the mis- 
construction which new editors, like the rest of their sea, never 
lose an oppertanity of putting upon the conduct a motives of women. 


“T have the henour to be, Sir, your faithful servant, 
“Tnatestais Harpies.” 


of our sex, in that it has been won in 

whatever his errors and 4 , had 

and has left an impressive record of this in 
recognised 


quoted than practically by the 
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THE QUAKER AND THE BAUBLE. 


“ Ir is the Land which the territorial party represents in Parliament. * * * That is the theory of the Constitution: Buacxstoms 
says so. But it is a thing which is not likely to be respected much longer, and it must go, even if involving the destruction of the 
Constitution.”— Mr. Bright, in his Penny Organ. 
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ELAND LADDIE. 


weg 3. the aes pase tell, 
es ues Grr lve youre 


Battle for 


Ot your tele cn ape deoupeeh, ES 
-— the noo he’s held a feast, ' 
eae ye are a sonsie , 
Bonnie laddie, Eland snap on 
: ; Lorp Cow sr (so says a fashionable organ) 
"Mang on jthe chief, “will not give any svirdes this year.” Knowing 
e Eland laddie, his Lordship’s great weakness for entertaining 
Classes ye aboon ox-beef, English celebrities, who resort on Government | 
Bonnie laddie, Eland business to the French 


|imagme how painfully 


~eianieeaah linen tial died 
Bonnie laddie, Eland laddie ; 
Wi’ horns that Nature did eonfer, 
r kimmer, Sir, 
Dinna rin ‘em intil her, 
e laddie, Eland laddie. 
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EN GLAND, FRANCE, AND ITALY. 
Arn.—* Partant pour la Syrie.” 


Wov pst thou, Louis Napro.zgox, 
. pred with thee, 

nd make t our own 

Concerning Italy ? 


ncerning Italy 
To p » it, _ =e boon on France 


THE STATE OF PARTIES IN PARIS, | Of Li 


With thee ‘ays England will advance, 
As far as thou canst go. 


Restore the freedom of debate, 
Unchain the shackled press ; 
The guiltless exiles reinstate, 


capital, we can easily | 
disappointed he must | 





uid ’maist, that never be. This disappointment is caused “by the And grant the robbed redress, 
Talow u h! me that, nature of the. repairs still going on at the | The priesthood’s domineering band 
Bonnie laddie, e British ey Doubtlessly, these repairs And ver alls bounds re i t 
will last a long time—at the very least, so sects, u 
In 7 Bonnie flesh, for a’ Taldicy Blau adel Ti ladle, long as Lonp Cow ey remains our Ambassador Im monarch reign. 
|at the French Court. In the meantime, we 
There ” ust % ck pi | are surprised to learn, that there are no other Ww ie f er United Italy 
ie. | hotels which could be hired for ambassadorial Shall France’s aap invoke 
Wor! ‘out I wad like to speer | purposes. Paris must be extremely full; or, In hakns off the P. al 
gees dinna ps than nate ' nes to sup that, whilst the repairs Kaiser's galling yoke 
ere Wn’ leidic are going on, the many thousands, which this outs we shall be too y then 
os gifted Lord receives every year for neglecting As well to take her part, 


the commonest duties 
Wa bt he fost ane trick, semper! expected from 


And thou wilt all true Englishmen 


f ho d | 
of homage and hos- Have with thee, hand and heart. 


an Ambassador, and 


Y ’ or which is overpaid such an extravagant 

q Playis wi roar wi your kip kin’ auld Nick, sum, are shabbily sto peed! It must be so, for Thine Empire constitutional 
Hornie ade ye ye are as weel, we read that the English Ambassador “ is If thou wilt only make, 
And wi’ thae lang horns Dy >: chiel, stoppmg temporarily at Loxp Hottann’s Our interests with thine we shall 
Gore your females lik’ the deil, house.” Paris has - homeless wanderers as Delighted be to stake ; 

nnie laddie, Pland laddie well as London. Will no benevolent indi- The Tricolor ir Ualeg Tack 

or vidual open a list of subscriptions for poor In flying w 
Gif each beastie did the same, | Lorp Cowxey, who hasn’t as much as a house, And E land <: "free France will! back 
Bonnie laddic, Eland laddie, | where he can hang his coronet ? United Italy. 











EARLY CLOSING PARTIES. 


R. Punon,— “ Under the 
head of ‘ Nobility’s Ball at | 
Windsor,’ your fashionable 
contemporary informs the 
world that— 

“A grand ball took place at 
the Town Hall on Friday night 
last, which was attended by up- 
wards of 100 of the nobility and 
principal gentry of Windsor, Eton, 
and the neighbourhood.” 

“Then follow the names 
of some of the nobility, and 
other persons of quality, 
whieh are of no consequence 
to anybody but the bearers, 
and then, continues the 
Post,— 

“ The hall was tastefully deco- 
rated for the occasion, as was also 
the council<chamber, where a 
magnificent supper was prepared, 
of which the company partook at | 
one oclock in the morning 
Dancing was afterwards resumed 
to the music of the excellent band 
of the 2nd Life Guards, and this 





aristocratic assemblage did not 
separate until between three and 
four o'clock.” 


“The publication of such intelligence as the above is greatly to be 
by — of families of the middle class; and indeed by 
sensible young m an analogous case. Suppose society | 
were coutinually ‘ahonel that. ene Lagxins and the Duke or 
Suystick, with a party of noble associates, on such an mine, after 
having seen the pantomime, went to the Cider-Cellars mat Suppes 
an hour past ary after that sat smoking and drinking 
dame away ual et between three and four in the morning. eet 
would bet the result ? an extension of late hours and 
issipation among friends. Some of your readers 
are old enough to remember how the = Sarntins wrenne ae oe 
i f the Mazeuis or GrsanpwarTer. Just in the same 
way they would, after the pattern of the noble Lamxuys, or his Grace 





a 


a 


| parties, to which they invite 
| familias is obliged to go, in oi haw his ye Ah yn mn learn easy 








} 
or Suystick, or Viscount Bocooss, devour scalloped oysters, stewed 


kidneys, and ‘Welsh ra’bits; and swig glasses of stout, and ti goes 
of whiskey, whilst they ought to aT a -— go home to just 
when they ‘should begin to be preparing to take down the shutters. 
Every Paterfamilias will think such courses pernicious ; nd moral 
young nan will abhor them, Now, I wo say to ‘th em, ponder 

boldly, e parents and ye righ right-minded youth. If people must sup at 
one in the mo’ , which is the worst thing for them to do; to sit 
digesting scallo d oy ap ot &e -» at ards, or to dance about with the 
stomach full of a me sandwiches, trifle, chicken and lobster- 
_ | cee. 1 tons pattios iad hang aay, 
and champagne? Is it 2: akin p th 
miscellaneous meal, or to sit ull tand diges digest it ? he Coal Hi Hole 
may be quite bad enough ; but I say the other thing. . even more 
obje -ctionable. 

“The tenderest point in which these mapente of the high jinks of the 
nobility touch Paterfamiiias and steady young a however, remains 
to be told. Their commercial and essional friends must follow the the 
lead of the first class of society. y ne the ee give ee oe 

lads. Pater. 


deportment, and aequire a facilit nonsense, with a view to 
getting married. ~The sober ee men must go too; for if they 
declined invitations to these assemblies, they would never 
get asked to partake of the really acceptable hos pitality of those who 
require them to sacrifice their - ben on the altar of gentility. They 
would never get asked to dine. So then they are under the necessity 
of going and spending perhaps six mortal hours in a hot drawing-room ; 


Paterfamilias listening to a succession of tautological tunes, and the | 
younger victims under the necessity of likewise beating time to them | 


with toe and heel, or else of exercising the virtue of patience in the 
character of what in evening-party slang is called a wall-flower: 

“The consequence is, that the next mo we take our place 
behind our counter or at our desk with a violent , and abuse 
the aristocracy for setting a fashion which is sufficiently injurious to 
those who can afford to lie abed of mornings, but constitutes a ruinous 
nuisance for people who have to be up betimes and about their business. 
Paterfamilias and the sober men would oe rejoice if the 
early-closing system were by Pe people of their s in the 
drawing-room as well as in the shop and the oflice—part y the 
sober young men, who, consi how gute the me aa sitting 
after dinner has been shortened of ears, cannot understand why 
the hours of dancing after supper should not » subjected to a similar 
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7 pheeating mye myself from 

excuse for 

unfortunately been would really be hailed as a blessing by 
“ Your regular subscriber 


A tite poet, eli, wel Se me with an 


“ SyoozLe.” 

“PS. The early bird, says the proverb, > piahs wp the worm. You | till 
may add, And the worm soon picks up the the late bi I shall say this 
at supper.” 





GIVE ME MY HOT POKER! 


(Being a Plea for Cheap Pantomimes.) 


commox with all and 

% true men, I, Mr. Punch, am 

not ashamed to avow my 

lingering love of the Pan- 
ime. Clown, 


a "Pantaloon, are still for 
me the denizens cf a bet- 
ter world than this, where 
business is universally con- 
ducted by confiding shop- 
men on the pavement 
outside their 
where all ;the houses are 
with practicable 
, and have carpenters 
waiting with blankets in- 
side the front parlours; 
where the policeman is 
invariably bonneted with 
— ag by the mob; ane 
e an 











en ig costume, with a 
face whitened by bismuth, 
a streak of vermilion 
round his mouth, is al- 
lowed, without exciti 
suspicion or remark, to assume all callings at a moment’s notice, an 
to commit every crime that can disgrace humanity, unchecked either 
by remorse on own part, or by reproof on that of the public 
“Trond Guushine oil temp fringes of the glory 
roun olumbine st some fringes 0 
enwrapped her in a blaze of superhuman loveliness, to my 
imagination. I still follow, with tender touches of interest, 
ht with swift and spangled Harlequin to common | 
the kettles have all squibs in n the spouts, where t 








which 
outhful 
er love 
Saowe, 


pans grow to a size unknown in this working-day ‘and ¢ the 
are in the habit of alternately rising “ the sinking to the 
floor ; or through laundresses’ yards, — here the king and boiling 


of babies is a venial offence, and where are, to a 
woman, in a state of permanent intoxication, from gigantic bottles of 
gin, which by the oo of ap unfailing Nemesis, invariably resolve 
themselves into } 

It shakes my faith in the moral government of this Pantomimic 
universe, if Pantaloon is ever allowed to interfere in any business 
without his proper allowance of slaps, or to participate in any of 
Clown’s de lightful sins without drawing down instant retribution on 
his aged but incorrigible head. I feel it to be perfectly in accordance 
with the ethics of this other and better world, that hoary but 
vicious imbecility should receive all the kicks, while gay but unprin- 
cipled mother-wit pockets all the halfpence. believe in the butter- 
slide ; I reverence the and I look upon the policeman as 
an institution to be misi ormed, scoffed at, and smitten. 

But, above all, I look forward to the hot poker, with an anxiety not 
impaired by years, a enjoy the application of that instrument of 
mirthful torture to the eee he of ye with a volish that survives 


in pe for ay few subl 
deeply grieve to rag gre oy enjoyments, associated with my 
happiest da Le of bmp +. boyhood, will not long be left me. A A Symsty 
: pa — - rae the butter lide, and look ~~ 
the “spill an t;” who neglect obvious opportunities for 
theft, who will actually all allow a pape to walk across the stage 
yg ot my A and who fo -ast make 3 acme to seat 
ne day —— Bwns every wo he pens, ano bring erything 
that they touch or take up into sharp and severe phd be 
of their elderly companion. As t be pees, these wretched 
innovators (do not believe in the 
Pantomimes this year in which it LS | once resorted to 
Others I have witnessed with in which Glows |e 
has not stolen a single string on Lt. i blush to own it— 
more than one in which no baby’s face and frock have been smeared 
with a sportive though inhuman blacking-brush. 


a ‘soirée dansante,’ for which 1 have | Hood ; 





A pore son, sumensus Seieeieaions: gh AM pedhne 4 

“7 in Undine; some innocent and uncostly, 

as ia delnng @ Ties su fall of of gorgeous 

which t, foils, Duteh metal, ossidew pee oreto-wert, 

gael and all the resources of © sink and fy, have lavished, 
be expanding -e— + —~—— 

, aad groups of se lad houris, and groves, 
ae the —— fe hot peher—-olaap are these, "oe sim 
ures Of my youth, t resource managers, 
infallible secret of inexti oe ae ter ? Gone Killed buried 
med ag eget peaer Go rand alt of the Roman soldiery) 
h the platforms, elaborate 
and eltterng. gu po me Aero of some unmeaning “transformation 


scene 
Shall I be told that I xe institetions, tye doable” trom, lor these 
time-hallowed Pantomimic institutions, a double “troupe” 
Clowns, Pantaloons, uins, and Columbines; or by such 
gitimate and unmeaning additions to the venerable 
quartette, of Lo excrescences as and Harlequinas? Harle- 
quina ! as tho h Harlequin has any eomiaine Deut Siesetine! Spee 
as if an ever wore fleshings and spangles, can be more lithe 
and lim mq tne Seo in saotemenk tell variable in attitude, 
more made up of sparkling activities, than ] himself! Away 
with these sickening superfluities—these attempts at gilding 
the gold and painting the lily. wey parent aiiaiete introductions 
and gorgeous transformation scenes! Give me sim- 
plicity of Mother Goose—the massive gold of a Grmwatpr’s humour 
and art, instead of all this trash and tinsel, this —— and iy, 
gewgaws, these gildings over of hollow mockeries, these 

-eggs laid with such enormous cackling, and served up +" us with 
such accompaniment of puff-paste ! 

What theatre will have the courage to present us with a real Pan. 
tomime which shall cost the me nin but roan a Ba in Se 
comic scenes, and humour as we an peters: 

Clown and Pantaloon ; in which th hefts and ~ ge be Taly iat inassted 
upon, and the butter-slide, and hot poker, restored to their proper 
Pp 


and significance ? 

» Auaiing ee blessed change I am to say that the se Adsight 
antomime of this year goes nearer to aspiration 

have yet assisted at. In its introduction there's something of "of the fe 

classic simplicity of the olden time; the transformation scene is not 

thrust into undue prominence by ostentatious 


hani h b t aise | 
mec sm; the comic busmess is no puns on 
sliding shop-panels, or of cold hashings-up of the extinct topics of the 


eck 


if 


year, in property packing-cases mith movable , but is com 
of the proper Pantomimic elements of kicks, tumbles,; acts of 
petty larceny, and animated encounters of the withghis 


natural enemy the policeman. 











Adulterating the Atmosphere. 


A Lapy ony oe» ee hear that at Milan there is an 
association t the smoking of cigars in the streets. She 
regrets that there is not a similar association in London, for reaug it is 
dreadful to walk out and see the little bits of boys away at 
com nearly as bi = themselves, and bem their smoke under 

bonnets an ions, — as were men. 
The atmosphere of laste! is Heaven knows, 


without being further adulterated 4 the Cubehdies of hobbedehoys ! 
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THE STORY OF THE BURNS’ FESTIVAL. 
ut of the half thirty thou- 


sand, who went on the 
birthday of Ropert 
Minstrel of Scotlan 
deceased, the gifte d 
od gracious Excise- 


Deon ‘to the Palace of 
Crystal, set on the 
hill of Syden- 


One, acompetitive bard, 
unhappily y baulked of 





guineas, 
Proposes to sing of that 
day, and the shame- 
fu defeat of the 


Poets, 

The illfated sons of 
Apollo, who found 
themselves _ pitched 
to Apollyon. 


Warm was the morn- 
ing,—in fact, it was 
one of the mornings 
called muggy,— 

And warm were the 
mugs of the multi- 
tude met at the Lon- 

an! Bri op Sion, 
opping their brows 
with Sneir kerchiefs, 
and asking if this 
were a winter. E 

me oncons ~~ was, as is ever the wont of the public, 
ty of time, and likewise abundance of carri 
be of aa Enalichonas pleasure is taking the other half f 


Down to the Palace we went, passing the mountainous warehouses, 
| poston the stockbrokers’ villas, passing the Forester’s picture, 
| Smee the M wy + antediluvian reptiles eae - 
out white in the morning, as clean as our shirt-fronis, 
| oo © 


| And so to the structure of glass; some by the awful od apr 
| Stuck — and announcements which nobody stayed to 
ipher, 
| Some by the garden and up through the mechanical dungeon 
Where water-pumps s in your face, and steam-engines bother your 


senses, 
Thus _ reached the Chapter of Kings, and others the fountain of 
MMEL, 
(Fountain more sweet than Bandusian, nymph with more smiles than 


| So we if gat at last beneath the proud vault of the transept. 


Truly, as writers remark. whose lines are well guerdoned by pennies, 
The scene which arrested the eye was little way short of imposing. 
| Full in the midst was a bust w’ ich the vulgar described as a buster ; 
| Burws, with gold wreath on his brow, size the colossal, b MARsnaut. 
Round iow, Oe smaller, the bards of the soul-stirring days when he 


Near him was drawn, like a bow, a shrine of a tasteful description, 
Wherein, but secured by eee (for collectors are th 


Lay, in their niches, B Baten tens hs, snuff- Ebene, letters, 

Hair of the poet himself, hair of his | ighland M ARY, 

The portrait b Nasmyrn, undoubted, likewise the portrait by Tayior 

—— ve accepted as Roszrt, but which I believe to he 

ILBERT ; 

There, too, oe worm-eaten desk on which was composed Tam O’ Shanter, 

Brown as the limbs of the hags who danced in'that Scottish W alpurgis. 

All were pt for the best by the active and vigilant Suznton, 

And fereely the multitude shoved for 4 glance at the sacred memorials 
—- et policenes requested we 'd take the thing cool, and 


The m . not like Aladdin’s—would stay till we'd all had an 
innings. 
Then did we speak of poe Work, the great Fifty Guineas Prize Poem, 
L should state, im the trains, thanks to Whitefriars typography, 
on by all the defeated, praised by unprejudiced thousan 


Whose are the lines, whose the magnificent images ? 
po te cae 


Who comes to upon which, in beneficent marriage, 





ing 














Unite the twin names of the donors, of Brapsury coupled with Evans ? 
Betting broke valiantly forth: it was AyToun, €SS0T ; 
"Twas fous Butwer-Lyrron, the son of the gifted and versatile 
et ; 
"Twas Sumrn (Avexanpen) perfervid, *twas Massgy the massy, "twas 
ARNOLD ; 
"Twas Covers Patmore, ‘twas V. (the lady who taught, in Paw/ 


That when your wife gets disagreeable, you’re perfectly right to 


destroy he ot) ; 

"Twas ox ALLON, ’twas Browwnee, *twas, perhaps, Mas. Norton, more 
likely Miss PROCTER ; 

And one _ declared he had heard from another who moved in good 
cireles 

That some one had seen a despatch received by Six BuLwer from Corft, 

Containing not only a speech to the noisy Septi rascals, 

But a beautifal poem,—im fact, that the elegant poet was GLADSTONE. 

Betting weut v y on, till the clocks gave the hour for the concert, 

All ~~ be chek of 8, 


Seno eee a ea 
Crowding, and crushing, and squeesing; while in the 


Haughtily lounged the Half-Crowns, where seats were reserved for their 
There were the critics and Crimolines, all the most choice aristocracy. 


which seems to be minus some 





Endured was the music, whieh might af less feverish time have found 


favour, 


But now it was felt as a bore, — audience counted the pieces, 
And rejoiced as the number to hear somes 2 fewer and fewer, 
And oy Miss Do.sy’s notes 

"Twas the poem we wanted,—the poem,—or rather 


author. 
L a fifteen minutes or more,—a red cloth was hung on the 


rostrum ; 
Oh, and the men were so clumsy, and ladies became so impatient, 
| Bering that ‘hey could have fixed up the stupid affair in two minutes. 
Over it flapped, and behold—no, not the name of the writer, 
But, the word Srumwcx, in capitals. Forth came a yell of derision : 
"| Tell us the tidings, and trust us for holding our tongues while you do it. 


Then Pueups, the great actor, came forth, with bearing right stern 
and majestic, 
And beld was his voice as he bawled (nothing short of a bawl would 
have answered) 
That he came to announce who had won. Ma. Grove, till then rigidly 


guarding 
The mystical envelope, handed the same to the famous tragedian. 
Broke was the seal with a flourish, as WanpE used to do in Gustavus ; 


When jightning has shivered the pine, and the cloud, with a te »rrible 
ughter, 

Growls at Se wreck it hath wrought, proclaimed to the mouth-open 
myriads— 

Tue Port is namep Isa Crate. Tue Port's azopy 1s 1 Pratico. 


Blackness of darkness came o’er me, the rest is a blank and a blanket. 
Nought can I say, for myself, regarding the subsequent business. 
They say there _— shoutings and cries, that the name was repeated 


by all m 
That Pita — the Ode most superbly, that plaudits came down in 


name iene of the 


| Glared o’er the lines Mz. Puexrs, and then, in a tone like the thunder, 


nlleys. 
That all were omend that the er peoneng oe you <= 


I know not. I only can state that scarce 

The shock that ensued on my learning how Maly Pa I was defeated, 

Not by an Aytoun or Bu.wer, not by a GLapsTows or PROCTER, 

Sates as Pe.ipes remarks, a hero, by blow from a hero) 
But by a Lady Unknown, a gil from a W., 


When out came e ghastly placard, inscribed by the merciless SHENTON, 


Foreing the fact on the eye, already too deep im the brain-pan. 
Fainting I staggered away, fell on a kind h couple, 

Husband and wife, who fe it pity, and instantly hastened to show it. 
He gave me some snuff from a mull as big as the ewer on my washstand. 


She gave = some drink from a flask that scarcely held less than a | 


demijohn. 
Ont then L pon from the Palace, cursing all poems and 
Hating Tom Taytor and MiLnes foathing Mate Mateavutien a, 
Banning the firm at Whitefriars, oamuing = Burns and his Birth day. 
As for the rest, I forget, perhaps I’d additional whiskey, 

One thing alone I can state —I — —- in the station-house. 


A Farr Awarp.—Many of the competitors for the Buaws’ prize 
were nice writers, no doubt, but the ome who gained the guineas 
proved to be an Isa. 
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WHERE THERE’S A WILL, THERE’S A WAY. 


Forhunting Doctor. “ Not xe 1s Trae! On, Nonsense! Senp my Horse on,—see my Patrents EARLY,—Dress IN THE 
Brovenam,—Tuere I am!” (and we hope he may have a good run). 


*," We have been obliged to take the side of the Carriage out, which perhaps the kind reader will excuse. 








ALEXANDER UPON BURNS. Did na’ he, wi’ a score 0” jauds, Bi chchtalk 6 en and goodness still 


Mak’ love and kiss and quarrel ? , 


The following are the remarks, with which the Rev. x 
W. L. Auexawpen closed his lecture yesterday :—‘Is| Oh, ALEXANDER! holy man, Fine words ! Your Reverence had he known, 
ther not an idolatry of genius among you? What is Amang your pious labours, ¢ Ras had na’ written them 
he bomangy which thousands in this city and through- Cam ye by chance across the text For gudeness, now-a-days, it seems, 
o © country are going to pay to the memory of a , —— : 2 ighteth to 
man this week but something of this kind’? I am not Men should na judge their neighbours . 
about to detract from the genius of this man in what I : : 
ain chest to say.** = when he was 0 =e who! E’en Ras himsel’ hit ona truth 
never loved a woman but to betray . who never m-fiste ¥ 
away ayy og Ae (Though rash and open-fisted) A Handy Beok to St. Leonard's. 


Singi “What ’s done we may comput« F . f . 

women but he injured and corrupted, I am at a loss inging, at 5s done we may comy , “ Ore ” 

to explain the infatuation that has fallen upon my But never what’s resisted.” ‘ ey Lea hn to ele lite 
| 
; 





country.’ "—Daeily Scoteman ; 8 7 
‘ Your blood, nae doot, at snaw-broth heat, opposite the sea—it is ruled with ‘ 
a, heard ye ALEXANDER, Ne’er gives the Deil occasion ; houses belong to the marine f archi- 
noe ey iD wg order, . But think again—as Rospw sang fete. That yy Leonard’s ! we said | 
vat he a unco’ guid, “ Veen athii . cm i ess,we couldn’t ‘ou more. } 
Acrces the Réattish border ? Ye’re aiblins nae temptation. ‘Ke , inl | 


Snatching from Beams ponoured brow, bp nae apnane pee = AN ALDERMAN’S EXPERIENCE UPON DINNERS. | 
is Coila’s crown 0’ holly, —— discretion to begin dinner by | 
And turnin’ it into a rod ‘ yy ge mane Bee, Re -. of soup and twice of fish, for 
To scourge auld Scotland’s folly, no man can hold out long in the like pro- 
That will na’ ban, wi’ pious zeal That when upon his bed he lay, portion. ’ 
The rhyming seatin billie ’ Wi’ Death’s dlack shadow o’er him, eo 7 | 
Wha scandali the Pt icons He wrote these words I’m loath to quote, TRUE ECONOMY. 
And roasted Holy Wilke. To ane 0’ your decorum. Cueck po man who builds castles in the air. 


What if he the Cottar’s Prayer “ When human weakness has come short, The Keep of such a castle costs 
Was na’ he blithe and frisky? Or frailty stept aside, ry 

What if he gied us Scots wha hae Do thou, All-good! for such thou art, Practical Joxise.—The Refage for the 
Was na’ he fond o” whiskey? | In shades of darkness hide. Destitate of wit, who have no power of joking 


oth , 
What if John Anderson, my jo, “ When with intention I have err’d, 1 
Be wedded love’s own carol P No other plea I have ; Fuss.—The Idle Man’s business. 
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conundrums or champagne; or su ay id ithe sre were a bottle or two 
a notion it would be so uncommo 
baked meats round. 


décorated with a profusion of ornaments in Sévres or biscuit / By 
generally supposed to be such a first-rate judge of everything in the w 


WHAT A DISSENTER IS CONDEMNED TO. 


ne Morning Post, 


” that it would require a little water in one’s glass | 
before one could drink it. We s ould. fancy the young ladies would wear turbans and | 
spectacles, and that the waiters would walk about the room like mutes handing fune a 


| We cannot se to ourselves many flowers at such a feast, or that the table would be | Well, Sir, Yh. ve anand 


not yet opened its mouth, as it should have done, on the subject of dinners. 


tel ug what kindof peti diner can be ven 
a bag he LD rw ledage «= snot a 

tye minister,” who can ue 
most etic At ) oa ae E1000 wear? could, and ought a 
says :— ties speak, we think the discussion, 

“To have the pick of the = it has om, be about sore 
popular chapeia, wHh 7 up the prejudice,—who w to 
und Oran, colt caine | Eee where eating is concerned, to speak 
invitations to five o'clock her 8 =? ? 
dinners, is the utmost . 


SIMPLE JEWS. 


Well, a man may, in| Tue United Congregation of Jews in New 
this grudging world, Yom have Pecured in an act of wonderful 
be condemved to worse licity. e addressed a petition to 
things than the above ! | t the Protdient of t of te" United States, him 
The lany point we) to solicit the Porg to restore young Mortara 
should be inclined to | to his parents. Mr. Bucnawan of course 
take exception to/| that foreign atrocities are not. matters which con- 
woud le not = | cern 4 . We bch the ‘Pou pot We can 
thousand a year, but | fancy t reception w ontiff would give 
thecompany one would | the American President in of his 
be compelled to meet | 
at dinner. We cannot “Do you see an a. 
imagine a Dissenting | his Holiness . “ How 

y animated by the | about the black—the ee ree should rather say 
iveliest, jolliest, most|—in your own? Why don’t you liberate your 
wpeuions sense of rs, my son? Do that first, and then come 
enjoyment. W i ask me to let my little Israelite go.” wes 
there be many jokes, | these vee the Porg, ceasing to old u 
many laughs, or would | ‘thumb and two first fingers, would pro 
there be even many spread all the ee and apply the former to the 


preacher can attain in the 
way of advancement.” 





| smiles, at such an entertainment? Compliments would be banished, of course, as rigidly as | end of 


of the latter, we have | 


Pretty Lines to a Pettifogger. 


Bau! bah! black ety have yes, you any wool ? 
ings f 
the bye, the Church, | Filled by oy a ice with lucre + gain, 
ay of good living, has | Acquired in t 
W ill no heaven Lane. 








BOMBA THE BENEVOLENT. 


Rey wa that Kise Bomwsa caused his death to be reported, that 
might — to what extent his loss would be lamented, and in what 
rae = would look upon his character, how truthful an 
ef = of popular — would he get from the perusal of such faithful 








| 
;2 
i “ He had vy an amnesty, and relieved sixty political prisoners, many of 
whom in other countries and under Constitutional Governments, would have suf. 
fered the penalties of ae. The benevolent King was not praised for this act of 
clemency. * * * He forsooth was actuated by lower motives! Alarmed by the 
demonstrations of France and Piedmont and the agitation in Lombardy, he yielded 
to fear what he would not concede to justice. Such was the interpretation of his 
= pend the English Press, al it is well known that a mind less disposed 
was not to be found among the Sovereigns of Europe. * * * With 
a and not a little of that obstinacy peculiar to the Bourbon race, Ferpi- 





make his subjects happy. All the stories about the horror in which he was held by 
his are the inventions of his By the mass of the Neapolitans he 


was ed,” &e. &e. 


There, that will do. Negue nimisarcum. One must not let the long 
bow be pulled too much at one stretch. If the reader wishes more of 
it let him consult the Freeman’ A noe which is called the “leading ” 

newspaper in Ireland. ing, we might call it rather, if 

it were not too great flattery to | that it anywhere can have any 
followers. Even as to Ireland, the thought is anon sequitur. Verdant 
« it i a aghe the een of the Emerald Isle are surely not so n as to 

as the Freeman’s to mislead them. Of course, if 

her beliore poe what the Freeman says is true, they must utterly dis. 

all that other freed men tell them. Warr and Parkes were 
clearly liars—if the Freeman speak the truth. The stories which they 
told us of the treatment they received were literally ‘ ‘ stories,” ’—if the 
Freeman speak the truth. “The benevolent Kive” BomBa could 
never have ill-treated them. Krixo Bomana, like the Prince of Dark- 
ness, ai. ene, and is not by many shades so black as we have 
ted him. The Freeman knows t mds of all the Sovereigns of 
and knows that none is “less disposed to severity than his.” 

for what that Mr. GLADSTONE told us some years since of the 
cruelties and horrors of his Majesty’ s state prisons, all this was merely 
the “invention of the enemy.” Mx. G. was misinformed. There are 
no Chambers of Horror at Salerno; nor is there aught of horror in 





& 





pend was, and probably ey! i, avery kind-hearted man, and sought only how to | 


the mingled love and reverence wherewith the } has ever been 
regarded by his subje cts. Canst nurture any d ubt on’t, reader ? 
By the mass, thou ’rt mistaken! “ By the mass of. ion, the Freeman 
knows, “he was be pre ” His Benevolence Kine Bomsa was, the 
Freeman knows, a “ very kind-hearted man.” Was, said we ?—nay 
verily, he “ probably a is” (the Freeman puts it modestly, as not 
quite certain of the fact). And if some of his beloving ones are shut 
up in state dungeons, what does this but show the blessings they 
receive from him? Doth he not in his great bounty bestow on them 
free board and lodging, give . gratis? Are they not his pets—that is, 
his pet prisoners—kept snugly out of harm’s way, under kindly lock 
and key? And what are such toys as the Silence Cap, of which we 
have heard so much, but prett mg eens ary invented for his pets, 
wherewith Boma the Benevolent be their indoor residence ” 








CANT IN A CORNER. 


Tue Arcupisuor or Cant seems to have made a mess of it- 
Mr. Pooie’s business, that is. A curacy at ae instead of Pimlico 
may be a desirable jihing on the part of Pimlico for Ma. Pootx; but 
that is no reason why Mr. Poore should not be heard, when he denies 
and declares that he can disprove, all the charges which, if true, would 
necessitate his dismission to Jericho. The Ancupisnor or CANT 
evades Mr. Pooe’s appeal, instead of giving ita hearing. “ Nulli 
negabimus justitiam,” says Magna Charta. h! won’t we, though, 
says the Ancusisuor or Cant. Accordingly, the ARCHBISHOP OF CANT 
denies justice to Mr. Pootg; and Ma. Poote pulls the Axcusisuor 
up in the Court of Queen’s Bench, and gets a mandamus against him ; 
so that now he will be obliged to hear Mr. Poors, and will be in for all 
the expense of the trial, plus the costs of the us, which he 
would have avoided if he pursued a straightforward instead of an 
oblique course, and fairly heard the case at ‘oom The Axcusisnor or 
Cast has put his foot in this Pooz 








A SENSIBLE REFORM. 


A Law that shall condemn all Tradesmen, convicted of adulteration, 
to consume their own goods. 





eenanger, suquanieg tnineietn's liberation. | 
Pors’s eye?” | 


neighbourhood of Chancery ’ 
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| Will be shortly brought forward : we’ve taken in hand 


Insolvency, Crime Codes, and Titles to Land. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


eprvany 3, 1359. | 
And what said the silver- 
voiced Queen of the! 
West, 
Addressing, on Thursday, 
her wisest and best ? 
With every advantage of | 
manner tone, i 
These statements came out | 
in the Speech from the | 
Throne. 


| 
And now for the sentence that heralds the storm, 
YOUR ATTENTION WILL ALSO BE CALLED To Rerorm, 
[ hope you'll discuss so important a scheme 

With the temper and patience befitting the theme. 


That is all I’ve to say till I meet you again 

(Now, Duchess, we ’re moving, keep hold of the train). 
[| pray that your votes and decisions ma 

For the good of yourselves, of my moo and me. 


The words of Mercury are harsh after the songs of Apollo; but 
as Her Masesty is not Apollo, and Mr. Puach is not Mercury, the 
_ | quotation is perfectly inapplicable and irrelevant. Mr. Puach pro- 

My Lonps anp my GEN-| ceeds to state, thet after the inaugwyation of the New Session by 
TLEMEN, the above Address, the Queen and he returned to the Palace to 

I tell |}unch. The day was a Queen’s day, and at amoderate calculation 

in the streets 


a \ G 
& S$ S ENC g& \ My conviction t all 
f things 


at home go On| and Park, waiting to see the Sovereicn and t 


OF 
PPAR 


weil. 


And folks 


In vain any mutinous Sepoy | 


has trie 


To confront my brave troops 
kilful Lorp 


and my s 
Ciype, 
The rebels are beaten as soon as they ’re seen, 
And I hope soon to tell you that all is serene. 


I took your advice, which I do when I : 

And proclaimed myself Empress of wide Hindostan. 

I explaimed to the millions who hold me in awe, 

That my throne would be based on peace, order, and law. 


Foreign Potentates, all, are uncommon polite, 
But I mean to insist on their doing what’s right. 
For England’s a kind of policeman, whose beat is 
To see that all parties ere faithful to Treaties. 


They ’re making a Government (such a cabal it is) 
Out of those troublesome twin Principalities. 


They ‘ve got a new Prince, who seems frank and high mettled— 


I hope, gracious knows, that some day they ’ll get settled. 


Acexanper or Russza is pleased to agree 

To an excellent Treaty of Commerce with me. 

This shows that we both have resolved there shall be a 
Wipe out of all memories of Pruth and Crimea. 


And now an announcement that’s certain to please. 
Having thoroughly frightened those horrid Chinese, 
We've brought them to treat, and have actually made 
An opening for civilisation and trade. 


(nother new treaty you ’ll curiously scan,— 
It’s made with the wonderful folks of Japan ; 
At present precise information is lacking 

Of what it will bring to us—possibly, blacking. 


Napo.eoy tHe Turrp, when he found himself styled 

A kind of slave-trader, was awfully riled, 

But has thrown up his “emigrant ” scheme by which blacks 
Quite free, — gagged, with hands tied behind backs. 


As long as 1 could—they are weak, I am strong— 

I have borne with the Mexicans’ insult and wrong ; 
But folks who won’t reason you’re driven to thrash,— 
I have ordered my sailors to settle their hash. 


My Commoys, 
You'll find you ’ve no cause to be testy mates, 
When you proceed to examine the Estimates ; 
They ve been framed with a proper re; for, &e.— 
It’s a stereotyped phrase, but I don’t know a betterer. 


One point of the utmost importance I deem ; 

All war-ships, you know, are now by steam. 

I must make a new Navy: you'll hear in the Budget 

How much it will cost, and I’m sure you won’t grudge it. 


My Lorps anp MY GENTLEMEN, 
; _ Several new bills 
To remedy social and practical ills 


there were about fifteen hundred millions of 
PROTECTOR 
laces, a cry of “Nine cheers for 


| Puncn. They heard, in several p 


There’s a good deal less) Gravnmamma!” and loud shouting, at which Higm Masesty laughed 
poverty, fewer are crimes, | very heartily, looking certainly the youngest: gramdmother in her 

§ seem agreed they | dominions. 

don’t live in bad times. 


In the evening the Houses met. In the Lords’ debate on the 
Address, the Earn or Granvitiz wanted to know whether Ministers 
thought there was going to be war, and also why nothing was said 
labout the Charles et Géorges affair—(everybody “sy everything in 
|a week, so Mr.1 Punch may mention that this was the affair in which 
| Portugal seized a French slaver, was bullied into giving it up 
and paying £8000 compensation); or about Mr. Giapsrone and the 
|Tonians. Lorp Dexsy replied, that he thought ordinary diplomacy 
would prevent war, that papers to be produced would show all about 
the French slaver, and that Mr. Guapstone would speak for himself 
when he came home. There was nothing else much worth note, 
lexcept that Lory Brovenam abused Sardinia a little, and Lorp 
| Cantistz denounced beerhouses, 
| Inthe Commons, Lonp Patwerston deemed it necessary to show 
| himself, though he had nothing very particular to say, beyond desultory 
criti¢gism on the speech. He was particularly eager for an immediate 
| Reform Bill. Mr. Disrae.i told him that he certainly would not have 
| it until the Naval interests of the country had been attended to. He 
| said, that the state of Europe was “ critical,” but that the maintenance 
of peace was not hopeless. Lorp Joun Rvusseut also aired a few 
highly -laudable sentiments, chiefly to show that he was at his post and 
jready for action. Si Joun Paxryeton said there should be no 
| unnecessary delay in the production of the Reform Bill. Mr. Baicur 
| held his tongue. 


Friday. Nothing of consequence, but the Home Secretary gave notice 
'that the first four Government bills would affect poisons, lunatics, 
| Church rates, and beer. 





ALARMISTS we are not; and we have little wish to croak. But now 
that another session has commenced, and those Radicals the Derbyites 

| still hold the reins of Government, we think it would be well if some- 
| body or other were appointed to take stock of our Ancient Institutions. 


| LOOK TO YOUR BRITISH BULWARKS! 


| The work of their destruction will, no doubt, be soon d with, 
and it is right we know beforehand what losses to expect, When once 
they get to business, such reformers as the Derbyites are prone to 
=e short work of it; and we quake to think how tottering are all 
|our British bulwarks, and how soon the Deasy battering-ram may 
| crumble them to dust ! 
| We wish that we could take a more cheerful view of things; but, 
| looking to the past, we are pained to say we see the darkest presage 
for the future. In the few short months of their enjoying power last 
| session, how many Pillars of the State did these fierce levellers attack ! 
| That of Property Qualification they completely swept ayay ; and that 
of Secret Voting still trembles on its base. Even in thei: holiday their 
| work was carried on. Flushed with their late triumphs, they laid siege 
to the Tower during the recess, and stripped the British Beefeater of 
that time-honoured costame which had been for ages an institution of 
| his country ! 

What next may be attacked we leave for stro minds to contem- 
| plate. It is, however, wise to be, as far as may be, prepared to meet 
|the worst. After what has happened, nothing short of national anni- 
| hilation could surprise us. It would be but as wonder to hear that. 
| after having stripped the British Beefeater, Lonp Denay next should 
| strip us of the British Constitution ; and ere long should develop such 

a bump of fell destructiveness, as would excite even to abolish the 
=] Mayor, and uproot that other ancient British nuisance, Temple 
} ! 





























| 
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| much as Irish : 
The bi i 


BIOGRAPHICAL ADVERTISEMENT. 


We admire the following advertisement (which we extract from 
Saunders’ News Letter) for several admirable reasons : 


D BE SOLD A YELLOW CHARIOT, with front and back seata; 

built in London by a first-rate maker, and which has never been twelve miles | 
from Dublin, and scarcely ever used, as the lady preferred am open carriage, and | 
latterly has only kept one horse in Dublin. To be seen at —— —— 


We have not space to enumerate all our reasons, but the above, we | 
think is a style of advertisement that is beautifully precise, charmingly | 


| illogical, and tantalisingly biographical. 


4 Sag is apparent throughout. You are told that the chariot | 
is,“ yellow ;” that it has “front and hack seats ;” and is the produe-| 
tion,of a “‘first-rate maker,” as most chariots that are advertised for sale 
generally are. We wonder the advertiser did not carry the love 
of precision even further, and inform us of the weight of the chariot, 
the number of nails used in its construction, the united ages of all the 
persons who have ridden in it, and whether it has any objection to 
travel. 

The illogical feature (it is the first chariot we have seen w ith an} 


| Irish bull yoked to it) is traceable in the two facts, that the carriage 


was “built in London,” and yet “has never been twelve miles from 
Dublin.” The distanee between the two capitals must have shrunk | 
— he stake et it is the action of the sea-water that has | 
caused the ing ?—or else frish miles must stretch almost -as 
traitors ~ sow = 
department, ever, carries-away the prize. € 
are pleased to hear, for her health’s sake, ~ the “ ats age aah 
open carriage ;” though it grieves us to hear that “latterly she has 
only kept one horse.” This, however, has a look of carefully-studied | 
economy about it. Wise is the woman who, going too fast,-has the 
c to pull up in'time,—even though it be with “only one horse !” | 
But the biography is not earried out half fully enough. We should like | 


to have been favoured with more glimpses of this lady’s secret habits 
and wishes. Why could not the advertisement have been amplified 
as follows ?— 


7° BE SOLD, A BLUE PERAMBULATOR, with front and black | 
seats, red wheels, and crest al] complete, owing to the nurse having, like an 
idiot, been and given her hand to the er, and the lady, whose property it is 
being rather hard of hearing, is determined for the future to have none but men- | 
servants, as she entertains a decided objection to ‘‘ followers,” who never wipe thei: 
boots on the doormat, continually gadding in and out of the house, which some day 
will be hers, when an aged other dies, who must be 92 if she is a day, and 
hasn't had a tooth in her head for years, and accordingly the Whole Will Be Parted 
with at a Tremendous Sacrifice, for having lost two husbands, and her business not 
allowing her to leave her room, and all her boys being in the Haitian army, the lady 
has no further use for the same, and she is much too stout (weighing a trifle above 11 | 
stone) to ride in it herself. For terms, inquire of Lapy Day, 25, March Street, | 
Dublin. It is the house with the brass knocker, and you must ring the Servants’ Bell. 


_ We tly admire this new style of biographical advertisement, and 
it has the further recommendation of allowing every Advertiser to be 
His Own Biographer. 


‘LADIES’ TRIMMING.” 


We often notice an inscription like the above written up in hosiers’ 

shop-windows. Wedid not know that the art was purchaseable, and 

the facility, with which the science can be procured, may 

account for the high degree of excellence that ladies, generally, have 

arrived at in it. It must be acknowledged that women are much 

cleverer than men in ‘the knowledge of trimming, from a lamp to a 
husband downwards. 

We subjoin a few secrets in the elegant accomplishment, that have 
been confided to us by one of the clever sisterhood 

How to trim a Dress,—With Valenciennes, if you cannot get Brus- 
sels, though the latter is the ne plus ultra “point” of perfection, 
supposing your husband can only afford it. 

How to trim one’s Income —By hemming in your necessaries, so as 
to give greater breadth and fulness to your luxuries. To effect this, 
you must “take in” as much as you can at home, the better to enable 
you to “let out” abroad. 

How to trim a Servant —Cutting off her fine flowers and caps, if 
they are smarter than your own; and giving her a good dressing, until 
she has learnt how to more in accordance with her station. 

How to trim a Husband. —By keeping him down, as mye | does 
a hedge ; by sheer vatching and constant clipping, as often as there is 
a tendency to shoot out go beyond the line. 

How to trim a Poor Relation.—By displaying all your fine airs, and 
trying on all your fine dresses, in her presence. 


How to trim a Younger Sister —The only effectual way is, to “ cut 
her out” as frequently as you ean. 











with him, and driving pointed things into him, as though he were a | 


pincushion, until you make him feel what is “pins and needles” 
all over. The best trimming, perhaps, is to waltz more than once 
with an Officer, and you may be sure that your young man will be 
ready to hang on to the skirts of your dress with penitence and sub 
mission, so that you may lead him a pretty all the evening, if 
you like, by seeming to take no notice of him. 

How to trim a Cap.—With coquetry, and matchless ribbons and 
charms to match, so that you can set it irresistibly at any wealthy o: 
handsome husband you may prefer. 


. 





Y 


GAMMON BOILED DOWN LIKE SPINACH. 


Imperial Majesty the Emrenon or THe Faencn. . 


I | x. 
ITALY is a highly interesting country. ‘ad can’t help herself without foreigr 
id. 


i. x. 
England, under PAtmensrow, encou I don’t mean to make a United Ita 
raged Italy against Austria 


xu. 
os But a sort of pudding, or confederatior 
It would be for the interest of Ger 
many to check Austria xi 
France objects to the Alps as barrier: 
iV against her. 
France's mission has always been to uIV. 


set Italy free. Austria won't have my pudding. 
v. 
There is a good deal of agitation on the 


subject 


xv. 

Are we to bow to Austria? 
vi. 

The Pore is in a peck of troubles. 


xvi 


Treaties need not be kept when they 
grow ineon venient. 


{Here the Imperial pamphieteer stop. 


vil 


Piedmont bas been and put its pied in 


it but we believe t in the original MBS 
vi was added another chapter | 
All the smal) Italian States are in one ~— 
mea or another. i 
Lov Napotmon must, somehow, keep 
1x Prance thinking of something else be 


ergo, must be kicked out. Government. 











How to trim a Young Man.—By being exceedingly sharp and cutting 


“Tue Souprer’s Trer.”—The Gallery at Astley’s ! 








Being a resumé of the pamphlet called “ Napoleon ITI, anil Italy,” by his 


Austria cannet, on principle, reform, | sides his antecedents, entowrage, and 
| 


eaaienseial 


od 
at 


"9S eatoumrae ee 


meng tes, 











| most perilous tendency, one towards thin shoes and 


| in whom one saw at a 
| and more, with every 
| and goodness.” 


| 
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“ Pretty Sicut, arn’t 17, CHARLEY, TO SEE THE YOUNGSTERS ENJOYING THEMSELVES ? ” 








SENSIBLE FASHIONS. 
“ Ma. Puwcn, 


“ A WEAK-MINDED man—at least a man opposed to a strong- 


| minded woman—has written an article in Fraser, entitled, 4 Fear for 
| the Future, in which he disparages the young ladies of the present day in 


comparison with those of the past. He says that some forty years azo, 


“ Girls were romantic, addicted to falling in love, and wasting their time over 
novels and letter-writing. Their worst foible was apt to be love of admiration ; their 
officers. In a word, they 
were a thoughtless, foolish, bewitching, loving, helpless, irresistible set of creatures, 


y of closer intimacy, the great underlying wealth of worth 


“ Then he goes on to complain, that young women ‘have gone over 
in a body to the enemy, — now range themselves under the broad 
banner of matter of fact, stern reality, and common sense ;’ 

further on he makes the following irrational observations :— 


* The Juliets of the nineteenth century would entirely decline holding any clan- 
destine communication with Romeos from a balcon In the first place, they would 
consider it weak and nonsensical ; and secondly, they wouldn't like to risk catching 
cold. They have a wholesome consideration for rhew and catarrh—disorders 
which the damsels of my day regarded with lofty and incredulous disdain. As for 
thin shoes, except for dancing, they appear to bave vanished from the female toilet. 
* Balmoral’ boots, soles half an inch thick, and ‘ mil heels,’ have usurped 
their place. These boots, and the martial red petticoats now so familiar to the eye, 
are to -~ - manifestations of the change that has come over the spirit of 
womanhood.” 


“ Remarks on the present style of young ladies, and young ladies’ | 


costume, conceived ina spirit similar to the above, have sometimes 
disfigured your columns. They express a kind of susceptibility now 
out of date; discarded by men and discountenanced by women : dis- 
countenanced ay by means of the very kind of dress which they 
have so sensibly adop Those who are old enough to recollect the 
time when young ladies were ‘thoughtless, foolish, ‘bewite ing, lovely, 
helpless, and irresistible,’ less than forty years ago, can remember what 
an annoyance their irresistibility was. Every young man in those days 
was in love, or liable at any moment to fall in Cre. You could not go 
about without a with a pretty face, or figure, or foot, 
presented under conditions of dress expressly ted to smite. 

“ Now there is no fear of that. Good sound thick-soled Balmoral 


all that was faulty or pernicious, and found out more | 


a little | 





| boots and martial petticoats operate as non-conductors of the ‘smitin, 
ls 7 . . 
| influence. They at one and the same time protect you from it, an 
the wearers from that sort of admiration which has become di -eable 
to them. The female head and heart have got cooler, lighter, and harder 
than they used to be. To these changes of nature, costume and 
manners correspond, and produce a corresponding effect on the 
beholder—a healthy, cooling induration. Formerly the dress was sub- 
ordinate to the person, now the person is subservient to the dress—a 
mere framework for the support of the martial red petticoat, and the 
rest of it. No fellow can become enamoured of a quantity of clothes ; 
which fix his gaze, and avert from the object inside of them his unplea- 
sant attention. The eye is simply pleased with the showy attire, and the 
| head is not bothered about the individual therein. In fact, it is now 
felt that love is a bore; a bore if it is not returned, as well for the 
lover who loves in vain, as for the beloved object who is troubled with 
tiresome applications: a bore when it is mutual, even if sanctioned b 
| prudence, for both parties, until they get married and have done wit. 
it: and if imprudent, a bore, not only for them, but also for their 
parents and friends. A man can go anywhere now without being dis- 
turbed with absurd emotions ; thanks to a style of dress and demeanour 
which oblige us to desist from speaking of those who sport it as the 
softer sex. If they would only take to wearing masks, their costume 
would be perfect in the eyes o “Nix.” 





The European Crisis. 
(By International Prophetic Telegraph.) 
Paris. 
Tue Emperor withdraws the French troops from Rome. 
His Imperial Majesty trusts that Austria will also cease to occupy 
the Legations. A i 
The Emperor counts on the honour, justice, and wisdom of the 


great European Powers. 











A Question or Taste.—We see that there is largely advertised 
“ The Reading Sauce.” We wonder if, with such a Sauce, an Alderman 
would ever be able to acquire an appetite for literature ? 
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THE TORCH OF HYMEN. 
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_ accused the plaintiff of forgery—“ that jealousy for the 


cemented that stoteuens 
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THE POPULAR BARRISTER. 
Tuxe—* Sir Roger de Coveriey.” 


se i be —humili 
long robe-—humuity 
Makes me own | can 
Claim no other gentility, 





ke a roa star I stir! 


many 
ma ~~ 35 barrister 


Ludship,”-—we alway: say Ludship, 
ou know ba ip; it’s profe Tomy he Gentlemen of the 
ay I m;ntea you with f of: peculiar embarrassment ”—that ’s 
true, why? because my brief is full of lies, which I’m afraid I hayen’t 
evidence enough to prove—“ on behalf of my interesting and injured 
client ”’—widow of certain age; match broken off with imbecile old 
millionnaire—“ for whom it is now my duty to demand that compen- 
sation which a generous _—) jury will never refuse to the lacerated 
feelings of a confiding and artless woman”—who wants to extort 
money. “I throw myself on your sympathies as fathers, as brothers, 
as Britons, as men.” so on, you know. For, 


Petty juries’ hearts, &c. 


(Spoken.) “ it 


Sometimes tis my cue 
ok crush an ry 9 editor, 
a rogue to 

His just and lawful creditor ; 

Sometimes to defend 
A scurrilous slanderous —_— ar: 

Hare s your learned friend 

To abet your common libeller. 


(Spoken ) “Good name, in man or Sapnme gentlemen, is the imme- 
el of their souls. Who steals my purse steals trash ”—and all 
usiness. “Gentlemen, I call upon you to mark your sense of the 
foul blot which has been falsely, maliciously, and wickedly cast on the 
fair fame of my upright and honourable client ”—one of the greatest ras- 
cals “ Gentlemen, I im rye: you to cast the egis of your 
protection over the intended victim of a grasping and usurious ary 
—an and | ing tailor. Or, Tievehe in behalf 
fearless but conscientious journalist ’ *__who has knowingly and falsely 
fre edom of = 
Press which is the tee for public and private morality, 
the palladium of the British Constitution.” That ’s the way we %o i : 


my coves. And Petty juries’ hearts, &c, 


When I’ve got no case 
To prove what I asseverate, 


SA A 
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you will swear, ‘will you, fiat it was not ou that me seen going down 
the lane on the night of the What is hat you a ? Speak 
out. Direct your answer to om La phn | Re Nes ag ace. Oh! 
you will swear that, will you? You say it was half- eight. Will 
you swear, now, it was not a uarter to nine ? you are on 
your oath. You think? We don’t want to know what you think. Oh! 
ioe won't weer. No, It not. Now, come, tell us all about it. 

hat were you in that lane for? Oh! to meet a young man, was. it ? 


Now, then, what between ? I insist upon knowing. Were 
you ever in on a charge coals? No? You were an 
injured innocent, eh ?_ We then you went ; and what then? Your 
grandmother said! We don’t want to ak tee what your grandmother 
said. How old are you? Does your mother — a ? Has 
she sold it? she Rpow Gat yooveuenend? ames Rocnlignt 


when you went to bed ? What ow When you next Sa a You can’t 


say? But you must say,—so now! 


had he got on a blue coat or a black one? You “didn't ae keane} 
Answer my question—yes or no.” Of course she-can’c; but anything 
to puaale her and put her out, make her. to } cast 
suspicion on her testimony, brand her wit. perjury, that 
a@ raseal may escape the or the gallows, or that an innocent man 
may get condemned to penal servitude or colieny core my 


fees, and increase my popularity,—singing, 
Petty juries’ hearts, 
rr buskined star, I stir, 
By —— a, 
Hey for he popular barrister ! 





SIGHTS WORTH SEEING IN THE METROPOLIS. 
A TRUTHFUL GUIDE TO STRANGERS AND FOREIGNERS. 


Hovse or Commows.—Can be seen at any simply by writing a ” apll On 
the Speaker, or aceusing, Disragia of being in y of Jews. You wil be 
requested in consequence to attend at the bar of the cam, which position, besides 
being the best for admiring the architectural beauties, also you to make « 
speech without being eleeted a Member. 

Marten Garpey.—Open day and night, Visitors may help themselves freely to 
the flowers. 

Buriiyeron St ae are at liberty to walk through, upon depositing 
their cigars at the ere is 4 cigar-stand on purpose, The 

closed at half-price, but there is a oe ee a porter always in attendance to receive 
travellers by t late trains. 

A.seet’s Niant Licut.—Can be seen without charge, when His Royal Highness 
is going to bed, by looking at Buckingham Palace, in St. James's Park, any night 
between the hours of eleven and six the next m It ison the third , in 
the thirteenth and fourteenth windows, counting rom the tail of the Duke or 
WELLINOTON's statue. The rooms are easily 3 as the blinds are illus- 
trated with large white circles picked out on a dark ground, from which pattern it 
is inferred that his Royal Highness burns a rushlight. 

Tue Victoria GaLLery.—Admission free, on the payment of threepence. Full 
dress is not insisted upon. There is a comic song generally between the acta, in 
which the visitors are expected chorally to join. 

Tue Puncu Gattery.—On view every day, and no ticket required. You —_ 
your stand opposite the shop window, in awe = hy and wait for your turn. 
is the most popular sight in London, more wially ing day. There is 
gene rally a policeman to keep order, 

Carpiwal Wotagy’s Patace.—The interior of this ancient Palace, near Temple 








bed my brazen face 
am never at; 


Fay ype 

to spirt at him, 

And through my lips to throw 
Any amount of at him. 


(Spoken.) “ Gentlemen, I say, and if you have listene -d to the evidenee 
i will bear me out, that the conduct of the plaintitf,”—or defendant, 
case may be;—“is scandalous and infamous. When he made 

that resentation, will any mar tell me that he did not perfeetly well 
know he was what he knew to be false? When. he 
witness. bo wanes it not manifest that he 
cna) Loo mn, Cantona! mark 


was committing deliberate 
we ua blushing countenance,— those trembling li ips,—that confused 





tating manner! Here is a man, who, by his own showing, was 
a eral receiving stolen goods :”—he showed that he had honestly 
ught them in open market,—but no matter. That’s how we 

| gammon "em. Petty juries’ hearts, &c. 


At need, I never dread, 

So is my morality, 
To fix on an innocent head 

ni’ villain’s criminality. 

To damfound, or bully, or both, 

A witness with questions ~~ [a 
When I thus get a fib told on oath 

To the jury, I think myself fortunate. 


It is a curious form of admission, and is supposed to have originated in a poll-tax 
that the Cardinal had in his time the cca of I The old tribute is raised 
| with av light hand, as the attendants rarely take « mene hake than the vudver 


wishes. is no entrance-fee, but one is 3 to give sixpence, or 
some small trifle, as a kind of set-off against the hair-cu - 


Tre Frenca Exnrsrrion.—This exhibition begins in Leicester Square, runs down 
the Haymarket, and extends half- = up Regent Street. It is a promenade exhi 
bition of faded- Monsieurs, great occupation seems to be to puff away 
their cares through the end sha ciganttbe. The costumes, mostly of an ancient date, 
are well worth looking at, and a p eepeen of originals look as if they had 
steppel out of an old picture—in frdour Street. The beards, also, are beyond all 
praise—and measurement. 

Bow Srreer Powce Orrice.—Open night and day. You have only to joke with 
a stupid policeman, and he will conduct you to it, and show you the interior of its 
arrangements without any loss of time. The fee for the inspection is considered 
moderate, if it does not exceed five shillings. 

Tue Tower or Lowpow.—You can be accommodated with a k 
able Tower, by simply being guilty of high treason. The pri 
not often taken ad advantage of to those days, a traitors are scarce, and 
they are generally cnoemsdaned on with apartments in « far distant penal colony. 
A traitor in this country is not considered worth his keep. 


ng in this vener 
is one that in 





———_—-___ | 





The Stage of Foreign Politics. 
Tue Post says that— 


and Princkt NaPoLgon, honoured the Theatre Scribe with their presence, to witness 
| the representation of ' Le Roman dun Jeune Homme Powere.'” 


A few days afterwards some of the distinguished spectators performed 
in Le ieee d'une Pauore Fille, _ 





“What ane toe Wup Waves Saxine?”—Keep up a good 





(Spoken.) “Now then, Madam! Take your bonnet off, and hold u 
youtheed’” Fits io lew We erece-cxamine. “ Now, then! And so - 


Channel Fleet. 








gates are | 


Bar, can be seen at any time by a country cousin who wishes to have his hair cut, | 


** On the evening of the 26th, Kino Victron Emmanoet, the Paiwcem CLormpe, | 
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| admission to the House. 
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Choleric Old Gentleman. “ Certainly not—no; I shall walk ; as you are 


at every public-house you come to for ylasses of ale.—I'm ina hurry to get to the Bank ; 


J shall get there sooner walking.” 


Cad. “ Oh, lor! ah, you'll a been and drawed your dividens, and toddlin’ 


by the time we get to the Bridge /”™ 





COMPETITIVE EXAMINATIONS FOR THE HOUSE 
OF COMMONS. 


Owe of the last pearls which Lorp Camrse.t dropped last Session 
was the remark, that as the standard of House of Commons intellect 
had fallen, be thought, somewhat below the needful mark, it would be 
well if, when in future a seat became vacated, the candidates were 
forced to undergo an examination which should test their fitness for 
During the recess his Lordship has had 


| leisure to mature this wise suggestion, and we have been favoured 


| with the sight of an Examination Paper, which, we are given to under- | 
| stand, may be taken as a precedent for those which his 





rdship would 
wish to see in use. That aspirants for M.P.-ship may not be taken 
unawares, but may duly train their minds to gain the knowledge 
requisite, we charitably print a few extracts from this paper, to show 
the nature of the questions which Lonp CampseL. would propose :- 
“ FIGURES AND FINANCE. 

“ What isa pound? And why? ? 

“ State in words and figures the exact arithmetical amount which 
2 and 2 make 

“ If a cod’s head and shoulders are valued at three halfpence, how 
many John Dorys could you purchase for eleven pence ? - ; 

* Explain, if you are able, the following s phrases :—‘ Circulating 
medium ’—* Metallic currency ’—‘ Floating liabilities ’—‘ Monetary 


pressure ’—and ‘ Doing a bill.’ 
“ What was Peev’s Bank Act? And where did he bank ? 


“ FOREIGN AND COLONIAL. 
“How many Colonies has England? Give their names in full 
(paying due care to the spelling); and state, if you had an Atlas, how 


many bad shots you would allow yourself to hit on them. 
“ Where is British Columbia? And (besides Sux Butwer Lytron’s 


speeches) what has it produced us ? 
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| A DIFFICULTY AT WASHINGTON. 


| We've had a fight at Washingto 
A reglar tooth-and-nailer, 1 
Taytor has Watpen whipped like fun, 
And WaLvEN w AYIOR. 
Yankee ’ 


Te Henowaiie © jnonGE TaY-1or 
s he passe ALDEN, Walking 
Heard some remark that man made ; for 
To a third man he was ing. 
Yankee Doodle, &c. 


“ Was that air you said meant for me 
Was Taytor’s ’terrigation, 
“ Wal,” Watpewn answers, “that may be,” 
Which Taytor ryled tarnation. 
Yankee e, &. 


o” 


He clinched his fist, and let it go 

ne slick at t’ other feller ; 

And Waxpew het back, no ways slow, 
By means of his umbreller. 


Yankee Doodle, &c. 


ut Taytor from his fist quick wrung 
That there auxiliary, 

Fust licked him with it, and then flung 
It at his adversary. 


Yankee Doodle, &c. 


Then other parties interposed, 
And further strife prevented, 
The difficulty thus was close |, 
And both the men contented. 
Yankee Doodle, &c. 


Fact is, the New York man was mad 
| To lose his situation, 
Which he had lost, or thought he had, 
By Tayior’s accusation. 
Yankee Doodle, &c. 


To see an Ex-official fight 
*Long with a Legislator, 
I reckon is a prettier sight 
Than bear and alligator. 
| Yankee Doodle, & 


| 


going to stop | 


home agai a, 


— a ae pe, 














| “Do you happen to know anything about Botany Bay? Mention 
| what it is, and where you picked it up. State whether you know that 
| it was called Botany Bay from the choice flowers of speech which were 
| formerly transplanted there. 
“ Where is Vancouver’s Island? Do you think that you would know 
it if you saw it on the map ? 
“What is meant by ‘suspending our foreign relations?’ Is such 
business entrusted to the hands of Mr. Catcrart ? 
“ Where is Fraser River? Is it in any way connected with Fraser’s | 
Magazine. 


“ GENERAL INFORMATION. 


“ How many classical quotations do you know? Mention (in strict 

| confidence) which are your chief pets: and give the best estimate you 
can of the average number of times that you think ‘ 7imeo Danaos’ is 
used during a Session. 

“ Explain these technicalities as well as you are able: ‘Ways and 
Means Committee,’ ‘ Bringing in a Bill,’ ‘Accept the Chiltern Hun- 
dreds,’ ‘Catch the Speaker’s eye,’ and ‘The House was Counted Out.’ 

“ Mention any Acts (or Act) of Parliament which you conceive it is 
impossible to drive a coach and four through. 

* Who was the first Speaker? And what did he say? 

“ Translate the o EEN’S speech into good QuEEn’s English, such as 
Her Masesty would have used if she had written it herself. 

“ When a Bill is ‘ thrown out,’ how far do they throw it ? 

“ State the difference (if any) between a Tory and a Radical, viewed 
as holding office with Lorp Dersy’s Government. 

l . Who is Viscount Wiuttams, and for what did he receive his 
| title ? 

| “ Have you any notion what is meant by ‘Bribery?’ Mention some 
| few of the ways which are generally in vogue for evading all the Acts 
of Parliament to stop it : 

“ Give a reason, if you know one, why the Speaker wears a wig. _ 

“ Make a c’rect list of the hobbies which are a in 
* Stephens, giving the names and weights and party colours of their 

ers. 





























| 


| 
i 
| 


} 
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“ Translate ‘ That’s a lie!’ into Parliamentary language. 
“ When the House is reported to have ‘adjourned at a late hour,’ 
where do you ider it has probably adjourned to? And are its 


‘Early Morning Sittings’ at Evaws’s or the Coal Hole ? 





what are in general the “Orders of the day.’ At what hour 
do you think it is considered Parliamentary to order any beer ?” 


It will be seen in what high estimation Lorp Camprse.t holds the 
House, when it is said that his desire is that no Member be admitted, 
unless he can give answer to such tough questions as these. We 
think, however, that his Lordship might in some cases relax the rigour 
of his rule: and that for instance any idate, who promised while 
in Parliament to speak only on one subject, should be excused from 
questions under any other Lorp Campset, we feel sure, will 
thank us for this hint; for his Lordship, it is known, is the most 


lenient of men, and however well made up his mind is on a point, the 
weakest plea for mercy will never fail to turn him. 








THE HEARTS OF INSECTS. 


Teeny HE political atmosphere is 
kw 6tthundery. There are ru- 


change perplexes nations. 
The solicitude, in the mean- 
while, of the fashionable 
world, is apparent in the 
following extract from Le 
Pollet, prefacing “ Fashions 
for February :”— 


‘The unsettled state of the 
weather during the last month 
makes it difficult to give a very 
decided opinion as to any change 
in fashion Fog or mud are 
either of them very unlikely 
incentives for the display of 
elegant toilettes. We look anxi 
ously for the bright sunny 
days when the fair wearers may 
with safety throw off some of 
their wraps, which, although 


comfortable, are ccrtainly not 
so graceful and becoming as 
smaller or closer-fitting man 
tles.” 


The world of Fashion is 
quite another world from 
this of ours. Whilst our 
thoughts relate to this 
earth—whilst we vulgar 
mortals are looking for the things which are coming thereon, the medi- 
tations of the inhabitants of that happier world are fixed mn the skies. 


| We are all gazing with anxiety for agleam of hope in the cloudy horizon 











won’t do to quarrel wit 


| of neg od of hope that we may, somewhen, safely relieve ourselves of | 


some of our burdens; they are sim y looking for bright sunny days 
which will enable elegantly attired emales with safety to throw off 
some of their “wraps.” These are indeed comfortable—in that happy 
world there is no such thing as discomfort—but they are not so pes 

i ight be; as they would be if they were smaller, 


souls of mankind at are tormented with the latter! 
Fashionable anxiety is as the sadness of angels—public anxiety as 
the gloom and dismal apprehension of poor devils. f 
to imagine a bomb bursting in a ball-room, and in that case domg any 
injury to the refined organisations of a superior class of beings? Ah! 
if so, indeed, then the superiority of the class is altogether deniable, 
we may say that natures which in times such as these can be en- 
grossed with anxiety on the subject of dress, devoid of reflection and 
sympathy, deserve to be considered as bearing to common humanity 
not the higher relation of angel, but the lower, of butterfly. The ape 
affords an improper s of comparison less by reason of its ugliness 
than because of its intelligence. 








British and Foreien Securities. 


Wuart foreign countries are like English bread and butter ? 
Those over which h capital is spread in railway shares ; and it 


but is it possible | 


THE BEEFEATERS. 
2B Lap of the Olvest Enhaditant. 


Ly Whitehall’s crowded street I sate, behind the waiting rows : 
Our Quen to open Parliament, in her gilt coach she goes ! 


the best— 
On Guards’ cuirass and helm of brass, and crushers, self-possessed. 


Yet heavy fancies filled my heart, forebodings dark and drear, 

“ How long,” thought I, “ shall Maj pass with its pageants here 
How long Black Rod and Silver Stick, and Exons gay with gold, 

| Their wands of office proudly rear, or place and sal'ry hold ? 


| Usage and eld in scorn are held, old are pluck’d down— 
| It is not Briony at Birming)am. nor Est Jongs in town; 

The Palace with the Platform works, Court doth with Club-room join, 
| Old things to efface, and in their place new fi to coin. 


| And therefore ’tis that I am sad, ere yet the show by 
| For fear ’twill show some changes bd that weap ao peoplioey— 


And there’s one change—one change, that grieves me most 





' 


0! 


. f all— 
mours of wars; fear of | The change that on the Beefeaters of late was doomed to fall. 


| 
They tell me that the Beefeaters I never more shall view, 
In jerkins broidered fair, with Tudor rose on shoe. 
| They tell me that the cherry tights those stalwart limbs that cased, 
| For vulgar trousers have been changed—still vulgar, though gold 


They tell me that the velvet hat, withoreses circled round, 
To wer-pot shako hath giv’n place with shaving-brush y-crowned ! 
| All this and more than this I read, all this and more I saw, 
| Set in the [/ustrated News, and many a sigh did draw. 


, Thinking how olden garbs and things are ing day by day ; 
| How first they smote the Manin pass'd away; 
| How soon, the Herald’s tabard, stiff with monsters rampant wild, 
In PLancné’s ’spite must come to grief, Rouge-dragon be drawn mild ! 


| Till’to more rev’rend symbols still the hand of change shall go ; 

| The front of Justice on the Beneh, the limbs of Law helow— 

| From Judge, and Serjeant, and Q.C., stripping the stiff horse-hair 
| That, or in lappets or in bob, stern Themis loves to wear. 


| Thence to the walks of daily life, in its parochial field, 
Descending, till the Beadle’s hat and coat to change shall yield : 
’Twas thus I thought—when, hark! the blast of fife and beat of drum 
Proclaim the Queen from palace past ; and now a cry, “They come |” 
| But little marked I coach on coach, each with its team of bays, 
| That exons, ushers, grooms, and sticks-in-waiting calm conveys ; 
' Coach after coach, in slow approach, has passed—and now, a cheer ! 
For lo! the bandsmen of the Guards, in bearskin shakos queer! 


And now the Quezn—her marshalmen, file upon file, go by, 
Each with his stick: my heart beats quick—the beefeaters are nigh ! 
I heard their tread—my down-bent head J scarcely dared to lift, 


| Afraid to note the ravage wrought by modern tailor thrift. 


an as they m 

and fitted tighter, and did not somewhat veil and obscure the bright-| 
ness of their beatified wearers. The desire to cast them off is attended | 
with a certain anxiety—the most serious kind of uneasiness which the | 
minds that it affects are capable of feeling. Compare this with the| 
anxiety anticipating the horrors of war—not to be mentioned here, any | 
of them but the very lightest, increased taxation. What exalted 
minds must those be that can entertain the former anxiety, whilst the | 


My frame it shook—lI stole a look—oh, joy no words can say ! 

They reappear—a Beefeatére, each, of Excuta Haxmy’s day 

Still crown and rose each doublet shows, embroidered back and chest ; 
With sleeve a-pnff, and well-quilled ruff, and velvet-guarded breast. 


And rose-girt tile of rich three-pile, and rose on broad-toed shoe ; 
And joy of joys—the dear old hoys—with tights of crimson Ime ! 
Those aneient shins, those cherry pins, all marching in a row; 
How orderly, how anciently, how pleasantly they go ! 


My Beefeaters, my Beefeaters—euts from a Tudor page— 
Ye were a glory of my youth, and still rejoice mine age ! 

Long may ye walk like supers drest for the Princess’s boards, 
On arm your ancient partizans, on thigh your ancient swords ! 


Long may you bear us back to days and Dukes of bluff Kive Hat, 

From times whose night is lit by Baiout, and Dukes that play Aunt 
Sal ! 

From the Prrsce Consort’s fatal shears long be your skirts secure— 

Nor Albert tunics, Albert hats, my Beefeaters endure ! 





Over-Trading. 
A Memper, with small intellectual means, should not go in to make 
too much “ political capital,” or the chances are that, rom ¢ before the 
i fit Insolvency 





| Session is over, the House will be laughing at his Po 


All hearts are light, the sun shines bright—“ Quexy’s weather” of 
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AGP eacsitesmmaans 


Lucy. “ Wait, REGINALD, AND WHEN DO YOU GO BACK TO ScHooL !” 
Reginald. “Ou | THR DAY AFTER TO-MORROW !—AND AIN'T IT a BORE, JUST aS; How did the majority of Scotchmen at 


one's HUNTERS ARE IN SUCH SPLENDID ConprTion /” 


TOO FULL OF BEER. 


A SONG OF THE WORKING CLASSES. 
Are—“ Poor Mary Anne.” 


For Reform y Shel too lazy ; 
Too full o’ beer. 
Much malt hy <e: makes us hazy, 
* beer. 


we don't want Legaietion, 

the present 100 ; 

*T won't affect our sittiwation, 
Too full o’ beer. 


lo’ 
Not bad off for drink and wittles, 
Too full 0” beer. 
When we ’ve got no work mor wages, 
. ’olities our minds engages, 
Till such time we never 


‘00 full o’ beer. 


Will this here Reform, we axes, 
Too fall o’ beer ? 
Clear us ei eee tones, 
‘00 fall o’ beer. 
Income-Tax the middlin’ classes 
Loads unequal—patient asses !— 
Sut it don’t oppress the masses, 


Too full o’ beer. 


We be willin’ to be quiet, 
Too full o’ beer. 
Not a bit inclined to riot, 
Too full o’ beer. 
From the ale that ’s sound and nappy, 
Him as wants a change is is sappy, 
Wot’s the odds so Jong’ s you re happy, 
Too full o’ beer ? 


We’ve the means to bile our kettles, 
Too beer. 





IT ONLY COMES ONCE IN A HUNDRED YEaRs! 


the Centenary 
| Festival preserve the memory of Sunes de Whiskey. 











MIND YOUR LETTERS. 


For the future, you must not debate with yourself whether you will 
prepay your letters, or not. You have only one choice, and that is a 
compulsory one. “On the 10th of February, and and thenceforward,” all 


letters mus! be prepaid. So says Mr. Row.anp H111, and he further | 


anys 
* Any inland letters which may be posted wholly unpaid will be returned to the 
writers." 

We fancy that, four days later—that is, on the 14th of February— 
he will be extremely clever if he is able to return all the letters that 
are not prepaid ; for it is scarcely the habit, we believe, on St. Valen- 
tine’s Day, to put a postage stamp on to the end of the Cupid’s dart 
that a cook is anxious to shoot into her favourite policeman’s breast, 

any more than it is customary for the said frolicsome cook to enclose 
her address in the letter which has been made the bow of that mur- 

| derous weapon. We wish the Postmaster-General joy of his comnpation 
on the 14th. What will he do with all the Valentines that will be 

| thrown on his hands? Perhaps he may sell them at half-price, for 

| with the names and addresses torn off the pictures would come in just | 
as well pay other year. 

Mr. Row.anp Hut might carry his kindness a trifle further. After | 
| having opened the letters, to find out the address of each, it would not 
| be much extra trouble if he would only sit down, and answer the letters 
- -hand himself. Invitations to dinner, &c., he might even accept in 

own name 

But how about the stamps that fall off, from week — of gu 
nearly half of one’s correspondence is now subject 
(ond 0 eae pes they fall has anes we been deeded whether it is 
postman w or -office pean, who sw 
Ayyt + Mee —" 
question, the solution of which we leave to 
pod, Tm Tae whether i will be corth eae ahibe ta arise | 


at all? Th This will simplify the difficulty wonderfully, and 


Jessen the business of St. Martin's La Grand to's ccmsidureble tan extent. 


| In fact, where will be the se 


earmity, | some to bed 


of scribbling a letter that is sure, 
because the stamp is rolled off, sat ack agin to you in thre or 
othe addi : nal hat h ually been charged, was 

The itio nny, that has us a 
| sufficient tax. Hitherto, the rule acted upon with an cape | has 
been Double. For the future, it is seemingly to be Quits. 

A large revenue has generally been derived from the Post-office. 


| We are afraid that next year the returns will, in a great properties, 
consist of the letters that have been sent back to theie wri writers, 

they were not previously st amped. It will be a cheerful exemplifcation 
y 


lof the old trade maxim of “quick Returns” and extreme 

rofits.” An unprepaid letter, henceforth, will be a kind of epistolary 
yoomerang, that is sure to come fying, back in the face of the person 
from whose hands it has been despatch 





MATRIMONIAL WEATEER REPORT.—Fes. 71u. 


Days or THe Weex. WEATHER. OBSERVATIONS. 
Monday ... ‘ — ce} Maer | Ww 
Tuesday ...... booed Wie eed, beemase I wouldn't take 


Wednesday . ientote Unsettled Houseleeping | book for last week 


Thursday Slight breeze Dined at i the Ch Club. 

Friday .... nadie Fine N 

Saturday ........ ose Stormy 

Sunday....... ; ‘ Sunshine Took a walk with wife and chil- 
| dren in the Park. 


Nors.—These reports are always written down as I smoke my last pipe upon. 
ear = | JOHN SMITH, 
of the Matrimonial Wi 





stamps?) it will beo oe a PourticaL Ancurrecture.— Mr. Giapstone is a pillar of the 


| state—of the Ionic Order. 


FasHionas_e IwTeLLicENce.—Long dresses make clean crossings. 


-_ —-— here ot 6 ee Ls ee Oe CU 








sera af their Oise in Lombard “reat, in tae Precinct of Woaetiass ta 


weeat, 12, see, 


ot Ne 19, Queen's Road West, Regent's Park, 
a thy of Lontses ana Pabiuned by them ot he. th Fleet 


of St. Pancras, in the of 
te the Parish of St. 
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THE THIN END OF THE WEDGE. 


and, as he fondly 
and the children of country which boasts 
Lochnavar. an eS pa eee bloody day, I was 
that at one t of the battle the conflict was fiercely when a command 
given, ‘M way for the Greys.’ The order was 

right and left. ret ate = phy ney my ew ee for 
them with steady and martial tramp. They $ 

the French were cut to pieces.” 


and, 
Marsua. proves that England has no national poet ; no national 
music; no national song ; that all her odes, history, and Aysics, are 
written by Scotchmen :— 


** Notwithstanding the greatness of her SHaxsrgzare, and her Mitton, England, 
Sir, has not, in the proper sense of the word, S ee, Seotland has ; she 
has Buews. Ei d has neither national music nor . Beotland has 
both. In the w range of her poetic literature, will England find anything to 
equal ‘ Scots wha hae wi Wallace bled,’ or the ‘Cotter’s Saturday Night?’ Can she 
match ‘ Auld Lang Syne ?'—a song which is . 
tant lands, by every man who has drawn his 
pians, near waters of the Swe on the banks 

“There are two magnificent of which England boasts, ‘Ye Mariners of 
Bogland’ and the ‘ Battle of the Baltie’—but who wrote 
Scotaman was THomas Cam the author of the ‘ Pleasures of Hope.’ 

‘* When England required her history to be written, she sent to Scotland for an 
historian. That historian was Hume. Macavtay, whose brilliant histe 
| recently appeared, is a Scoteman. DuoaLp Seawane was a Scotaman ; and it ls but 
| a8 yesterday since 81x Wittiam Hamiton, the metaphysician in Europe, passed 
away. Six Daviw Beewsrer and Roserr men of world-wide celebrity 
still survive to surround with a halo of lustre the name of their country. And yet 
we are told by the Times that Scotland is more than is the fenny county of 
| Lincoln, or the bullock-feeding county of York. 


MarsuaLt smashes England generally, and raises up Scotland upon the 


| ruins :-— 


| ‘The ignorance of England is notorious; the intellectuali=y and educational 
| acquirements of Scotland are proverbial. One half of the inhabitants of England 
are unable either to read or write ; in Scotland there is not a cow-boy nor a house 
maid who cannot read the Bible, and lift the pen to communicate with a distant 
friend.” 


MaRsHA.t retorts with a crushing sarcasm the English calumny that 
Scotchmen always move southwards :— 


‘* The English are in the habit of taunting Scotsamen with going into England and 

of never returning to their own land. There are many thousands of Englishmen 

who crossed the Tweed and took up their abode at a place called Bannockburn, and 

who have remained there for upwards of three hundred without the slightest 
pr ve of their revisiting the land of their fathers the day of doom.” 


i 
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“SOUND HIGH THE MARTIAL STRAIN.” 


We submit: we ground pens: we cry for mercy: Scotland has 
conquered: Caledonia has found a vindicator : England may shut up! 

Joun Marsna.t has settled her hash.—Yes, “Jomw Manrswa.,” 
—for so he writes his name ; not “ Marriat,” as one might expect, alike 
from his epigrammatic point, and his command of military history; not 
even “ Mariscua.:” as one who must surely be descended from the 
Eart Mariscuat—that high officer of the Scottish Court in those 
better days when Scotland a court—is entitled to do: but plain 
Joun Manswatt,—correspondent of the Caledonian Mercury, who 
thinking it high time that “the squeak of Punch should be deci- 
sively encountered,” proceeds to demolish our pock-pudding self, and, 
in our person, all the irreverent scoffers who have dared to laugh at 
a t asserters of Scottish nationality. It is ill handling the 
t y 

Anxious to give a wider publicity to Mr. Marsuatt’s crushing 
demonstration of the superiority of Scotland to England than the 
columns of the ian Mercury can secure for it, we lay before our 
readers the most striking passages of his letter. 


ManrsHatt proves that England is an appanage of Scotland, and not 
vice versd :— 


“ I had the honour to be intimately acquainted with Sire Tuomas CuristorHer 
Bays, Bart., and Knight of the Holy Order of St. John of Jerusalem, the 
ealogist of the age, who died some four years ago, in his ninety-first year, whose 
fines lie in Greenwich Churchyard, and whose works are to be found in folio and 
quarto, in the Advocates’ Library, Edinburgh. In the course of a conversation with 
him on this subject, he told me that he considered England to be an of 
Scotland, and not Scotland an appanage of England ; and in this opinion I cordially 
concur.” 


We bow to Bawxs, the Knight Hospitaller, of ninety-one, whose 
bones sleep in Greenwich Churchyard, and his books in the Advo- 
cates’ Library. May the dust of both be undisturbed ! 

What Banxs considered a fact, and Marswa.u cordially concurs in, 
may be safely taken for granted. 


MARSHALL proves that Scotland has no cause to be ashamed of herself :— 


“The Times and other English journals sneer at Scotland; but Scotland can 
to be sneered at. The land which gave birth to Wat.ace and Bruce, to Scorr, 
Hoae, to Coamerrs, to Wison, to Ayrouy, and to Borys, tothe Ramsay who 
India, to the Buuce who has brought the hitherto intractable Chinese to 

and to the CamMPBeLt whose sagacity, and prudence, and valour, have saved 
British Empire from overthrow in may stand erect among the nations, 
has no cause to be ashamed of the position which it occupies.” 


MaRsHALt proves that the Scots Greys saved Europe :— 


““ Who were they that took the lead in stemming the torrent of the despotism of 
Napotzon the Great at Waterloo? They were the Scots Greys. ‘These terrible 
Greys !’ was the exclamation of Narotzox when he saw that even his Imperial, 


= 
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Even Marsna tt is merciful. The Battle of Bannockburn having been 
fought a.p. 1314, MarsmaLt modestly describes the interval between 
that date and 1859, as “ upwards of t hundred years.” He is too 
magnanimous, doubtless, to insist on the fact that the English 
intruders have in truth, been trespassing on the Scottish soil for 
a twice three hundred years. 

When people ask us to go in for “oppressed nationalities,” let us 
hope, that in future, we s not be asked to confine our sympathies 
to Poland, or Lombardy, or Hungary, or the Ionian Islands. Let us 
think of MarsHALt, and s a sigh for Seot trampled under foot 
by the base and bloody Southron: its national Doric degraded from 
the language of a Court, a Senate and a Literature, to a provincial 
dialect : its national bag-pipe reduced to the rank of a street nuisance, 
and even its fiddle all but unknown beyond the casual ward of the 
workhouse; its national haggis made the theme of Punch’s ribald 
pencil ; and the memory of its national poet ignominiously ee to 
draw Southron shillings from Southron kets, at Sydenham. 
Under the stings of accumulated like these, swrely MARSHALL is 
justified in reviving the memory of the bloodiest those bloody 
fields in which the mutual hatred of Scot and Southron was vented in 
hard lance-thrusts, and m us arrow-flights, instead of being 
voided by push of pen, and fire of paper pellets, in the Caledonian 
Mercury. 





THE SOCIALITY OF SOCIALISM. 


We read in our “ facetious contem .” the Saturday Review, that 
Sr. Smaow, when he married, returned to Paris, and 


“ Wishing to turn the occasion offered by married life into a means of studying 
human character on a large scale, he spent the whole of his fortune within twelve 
months in a series of balls.” 


great original; in ‘act, so great an original that we fancy we are 
et (exceedingly) Sé / 

As we are indebted to our “ facetious contemporary 
us to the above discovery, he is perfectly welcome to the benefit of 
it on any future occasion. 








Courage Always Meets with its own Reward. 


“ Never be faint-hearted. Have plenty of pluck, my Son. Su 
posing the whole world is against you ? Sever mind, go in and fight 
the entire world. The world is so formed, that you are sure to beat it 





hollow !”"—The Hermit of the Haymarket, 





VOL, XXXVI. 





This apostle, independent of his being a Socialist, must have been 4 | 
justified in pronouncing him to have been the real Simon Puse—pwr, | 


” for having led | 


| 
| 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


— 


tidb duu \ 


e 4 
J yet Hae Morey } 


r j 


onpay, Lebruary 7. The Lorp Cuay- 

CRLLOR proceeded to tackle to his work, 

and Mr. Punch is bound to say that 

his noble friend acquitted himself to 

Mr. P’s satisfaction. Mankind is divided 

into two classes, Debtors and Credi 

tors, though many debtors are also 

und many creditors are also debtors, and the whole world is 

to its great, but affable and indulgent creditor, Mr. Punch. 

deals with these parties, when they come to 

extremes, is in a most heterogeneous condition. There is one 

rale for bankrupts and another for imsolvents, and the general 

effect of the muddle is, that honest people are defranded, innocent 

people are oppressed, and rogues either profit or escape. Many 

have been made to improve this state of things, and 

the Government has now taken the matter in hand. The bank- 

upt and insolvent courts, hitherto in confusion, are now to be 

in fusion, and by this Synthesis it is hoped to produce the compound 

called Justice. Imprisonment for debt is pretty nearly to be got 

rid of, and divers other absurdities and imiguities are to be swept 

away. If the lawyers see that more fees will acerue by having the law 

put straight than by leaving it erooked, they will permit the Bill to 

pass, and they are said to regard the evil of Reform as inevitable, 

masmuch as under the present bad system business is frightened 
away 

Mr. Tom Duscomaz, whose spécialité is putting « 
that makes evasive answers impossible, demanded of the Government 
whether February would smile upon the Reform Bill. Mr. Disraeu 
did not smile upon Mr. Duncomse, in reply, but intimated that, 
though he could not fix a day for bringing in the Bill, it was his hope 
not merely to bring it in before Faster, but to have the second reading 
before that period. But Indian Finance and Navy Estimates must be 
taken first, and the inexorable Showman will not permit Jonny Butt to 
peep through the telescope at the Reform Planet, until Jon has paid 
his money \ Seotch paper makes a great parade of certain points of 
information which it alleges have oozed out, touching the Dery 
Reform Bill; but they are trumpery matters. If Mr. Punch, who has 
read the Bill through and through, and made some important marks 
with his red-chalk pencil in the margin, chose to reveal secrets, the 
whole measure would now be before the publie. But he utterly refuses 
to tell more than that the paper is eather blue, that Lonp Denar’s 
copy is tied up with green silk, and has a large blot on the seventh 
page, and that Mr. Disrae.r’s, which is bound up in a black leathern 
cover, is much dog’s-eared ; and that there is a burn with a cigar on the 
clause, by which it is enacted that London—— No, you don’t. But 
even now Mr. Punch has told a good deal more than the Scotch | 
boaster ! 

Mx. Waxroue states that it is absolutely to reform the | 
Corporation of London, but he thinks that the grand Reform Bill 
must be first introduced. Lorp Joun Russei. made an attempt to 
get an approximation to the date of the advent of that Reform Bill, by 


creaitor 
a debto 
The law which 


uttempts 


~~: in a form 
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demanding when the Estimates would be brought on. Mr. Disraew 
did not know. But later in the week it was stated that the scheme 
for Reconstructing the Navy would be announced on the 25th, which 
is the anniversary of the death of Sim Cuxistorpnen Wren, who 
reconstructed St. Paul’s, a coincidence of the closest and most 
significant character 

Tuesday. To borrow a phrase suggested by locality, the painters 
weve cut loose from the stern of the Admiral. Mr. Disragii stated 
that 
Gallery, Trafalgar Square, and that they were to have a new piace built 
for them im the grounds of Burlington House. And asthe Proce or 








the Royal Aeademicians were to be turned out of the National | 


| Waxes, now walking about the Vatican arm-in-arm with the Porr, | 


(who has given him a mosaic table) will want Marlborough House in 
the autumn, the Vexwow pictures and the 
their tum deeamp. So they go to South Kensington for the present. 

Loxp Bury is quite determined that we shall be allowed to marry 


TuRwer pictures must in | 


our wives’ sisters, and to-day introdueed a new Bill permitting it. Ot | 
the opposition to that Bull, Mr. Punch has said the most severely con- | 


temptuous thing, when he has mentioned that the leading opponents 
were Mx. Geones Bowrsx, Mr Beresromp Hors, and Mr. Henry 
DrumMMonp—a queer trio, illustrating Faith, Hope, and Charity. A 
majority of 156 te 85, im favour of the Bill, showed the numerical 


opinion of the House, and an examination of the names will show that 


Lorp Bury had with him not only the noses but the brains. 

Mr. Ewart tried im vaim to get the House to 
alter twelve on Tuesdays and Thursdays. This arrangement was 
intended to enable Members’ wives to command their husbands’ 


pledge itself not to sit | 
1 


attendanee at the Opera-house, with the umbrella and cab, and it was, | 


of course, needless te melude Saturday, as though there is an opera, 
there is no house on that night. But Lorp Patmerston thought 
that the ladies might manage for themselves, and rudely called the 
proposal “a self-denying ordimance.” It was rejected by 237 to 28. 
Mr. Watrote brought im @ Poisons Bill, which imposes various 


| restrictions on the sale of such articles ; but its best point is that it | 
makes the vendor liable for the negligence and blunders of his shopmen | 


or servants 
they cannot be got at exce 
dependents as can be pawns a upon. Very proper reference was 
made to the melancholy Bradford poisonings, but no allusion was 
risked touching the latest case of attempted poisoning at Bradford, 
when Mr. Bricut endeavoured to poison the minds of one class there 
with prejudices against another. Mr. Punca, however, has labelled 
him in a way which will prevent his being taken, by mistake, for a 
statesman. 

Wednesday. Nil. 

Thursday. Wallachia, permitted to choose a Hospodar of a certain 
age, has chosen the individual already selected by Moldavia, who is 
moreover under that age. This means that the provinces wish to be 
united, but the eleetion will be declared informal, and there will pro- 
bably be no end of a row. Lornp Matmessury declined to discuss 
the subject at present. The Commons did nothing to justify a sacrifice 
to them of Mr. Punch’s invaluable space. 

Friday. Loxp Levrrm was very desirous to have a published return 
of the number of assassinations that have recently taken place in 
Ireland. But Lorp Dexsy pointed out to the other Earl that the 
subject was by no means a cheerful one, and that if he wished to 
indulge a mosbid taste for disagreeable reading, he might do so b 
means of the Irish Newgate Calendar. Some not very profitable 
about the Militia followed, but the subject was elsewhere being ven- 
tilated in a much more entertaining way im the presence of Lorp 
Campsect, and in the case of Dickson v. Lonp WILTon. 

In the Commons there was some discussion on the new Post Office 
order that all unpaid letters should be returned to their writers. It 
seems that out of 530 millions of letters annually sent, only about 2} 
are unpaid, and of these 60 per cent. are sent for purposes of annoyance, 
many containing soot and similar epigrams. Mr. Punch is inclined to 
think that the returning the unstamped letters is a good plan, for the 
honest writer of a letter that has miscarried will wish to know that 
such has been the case; but there are some instances in which the 
alteration will work hardly on helpless people, for whose benefit 
arrangement should be made. 

Lorp Patmerston abused the intended New Foreign Office, and 
talked a good deal of smart nonsense about architecture. We have 
always said he was a Brick, but a brick is not competent to judge of a 
house. After this the Sotrcrror-Gewerat introduced an admirable 
Bill for improving the system of establishing titles to landed property, 
and so ended a not unpromising or unprofitable week. 





A Laugh in the Gazette. 

Tue Gazette talks gravely about “the United States of the Ionian 

Islands.” We do not know what they may have been previous to 

Mr. Giapstone’s visit, but we do not suppose that even an Uni 
Irishman would venture to pronounce them “United” now. 





He will, therefore, be inclined to keep his poisons where | 
%t by himself, or to engage only such | 
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| For “ elegant vessel,” we may oalele trust that Huss Lux would, 


PUNCH’S OWN GAZETTE. | had his dictionary knowledge of English been equal to his unaffected 
ness, have put “ pretty pot.” 

She that might propose to use Herr Lvx’s pomatum could be at no 
| loss how to do so, bemg told to rub her hide with it “till the most of 
| grease is sucked up.” Much less intelligible to her would be the 

Bourse-Panic, or Austrian Pet, | direction which a = - salvemonger would have given her to 
What ’s the talk of Reform in the Comm |“ apply the unguent with manual friction until the majority of its 


What are Indian losses or gains, | oleaginous particles ave absorbed.” 
We admire the advertisement of Hzxr Lux so much that we could 


On, dear, what exciting announcements 
Are those of the Brighton Gazette ! 
What matter Imperial bouncements, 








To the imt’resting fact that Lonp Cranstovs, 
At the Albion Hotel still remains ? almost rub our own hide with his pomatum every pone, instead of 
scrubbing it with yellow > and a brush of hogs’ bristles = com 
What care I for or Nana, mend his style to the study of our ne vuffs 
What care I for Tantia Topee, | produce im our nostrils an effect the pay: of that whe which the 
Com 7. es the recent arrival articles cried up m those namseous are designed to excite 
IR Razer, M.P.? ear ers 
io poaaee ate wee tat to Bw! rend ——, ae miminipiminivity and 
a >< = the of aqoning ing, z = 
YRON ’s 1 is stay? 
<comppaamas MINISTERS RETIRED FROM BUSINESS. 
And what if Sm W. Torna = for a Mi 
. curious thing inister, when ot of offen, to oceupy his 
wea —: em be going ? leisure, like Mows. Guizo, by writing a learned book upon L’ Amour 
not still Sr Jom ay . We can hardly picture to ourselves an English ‘Premier throwing |i)s 
=a the with joy the - oa idle moments into the a of such a subject as Love--uniess it 
Of ple a op he amg should be our noble Loxrp Pataerston, who ought to possess a deep 
Or the that the Ba. ; | knowledge of the sweet mystery, if we may judge from the fact of his 
‘at the All : Lat ee : ae | serine, for upwards of half-a-century, in the playful cognomen of 
To their elegant mansion at Patcham, 
With what satisfaction I learn, 
From the seat of the or Cmanpos 








AN EXAMPLE FOR ADVERTISING GENTS. 


Variety is charming. The mind of man, and especially the female 
mind, is fond of novelty. Therefore all our readers who have been 
familiarised with British puffs will doubtless be pleased with an} 
example of German English advertising literature subjoined : 


“ ANIMAL VEGETABLE 
} 


“HAND AND FACE POMATUM. 


“The effect protused, of that remedy which is examined and aprovd by the | 
medical faculty from Vienna, is susprising. The employment rends the most friable | 
hide, tender, white, and smooth, it take away in a short time every pollution, and 
principally the parts suffering te on uch by the cold ; as the chilblain, are that, on 
which that pomatum, produse the greatest effect Its parfume is agreable and fine, | 

ty has a consistance, to be very long conserved, and transported, without lose its 
“ The elegant vessel cost 1, 2, till 4 florins in good monney 

“ Application. The morning before dressing, and the evening, before going to 
bed, cue take a little of that pomatum, and rub 10 or 15 minutes on the hands or 
others parts of bide, till the most of grease is sucked up. After a quarter of an hour 
one wash the rubed parts with warm soap-water, and dry it than with a fine 
handkerchief. 

“ DENTIST LUX, 


“In Vienna, Adlergasse Nr. 723, ‘zum Kiiss den Pfennig.’” 


Anybody whose taste is unsnobbish will much prefer the above 
composition to that of Britioh puffery. The plain and unaffected lan 
guage, however, of this advertisement, needs a glossary. The epithet — ES ae 
aiatle ” evide ay | ——- aw. a ‘qhich Soong -_ ya at> me i Mn Bia mais 

w t ut wo no doubt have used mstead of a THE POPE'S MOSAIC WORK. 
Latinism, if he had known of it. The British quack advertiser would ; fz . 
as surely ‘have put “furfuraceous ” in its place, and instead of “hide,” A Lerrex from Rome has mformed the British Public, that 
would have written “integument.” Every lady will be charmed with} «Our Chargé d' Affaires, Mn. Ovo Rusents, will without delay arrange for thé 
to have « private ‘audience of his Holiness, who has already prepared an 


Prinee 


the natural feeling manifest i in choosing the term “hide” rather than | Pri 
its less expressive syno skin.” By “on uch” is clearly meant | °**emely beautiful mosaic table to present to his Royal Highness on the occasion 
“an itch ” a short and and ‘suthcient name for a thing about which the; The Prince or Waxes may hesitate to accept the “papal present 
- is said the better, and much less disgusting than the phrase The Pore’s conduct in the MortaRa case, shows that the moral sense 
ruriginous sensation,” which one of our own puffing cosmetic of his Holiness is dormant in relation to a peculiar people ; and our 
vendors would most lik boy used to signify the same. For “its | young Paruce will pe thaps be afraid that, in taking anything mosaic 








parfume is agreable and our native humbug would, with greater at the gift of Prus, he may be receiving stolen goods. 

diffuseness and a proportionate loss of force, have said, “Its odori- | 

ferous exhalation is exquisite and recherch¢,” and, in lieu of “ It has a| es 

— » bye conserved, and transported without bose | se a 
at in a much A CONSTRUCTION THAT’S “JUST LIKE A MAN, 


its quality,’ ould, with better mar perhaps, 


Wuew a woman can faint, and has a capital opportunity for fainting, 


style. have aed, UE “Its composition is such as to condor it | 
|and yet doesn’t faint, you may be telerably sure thut she has some other | 


ion, and removal to other climates, | 
without d | ae em ae i feint in view. 
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Ninel a 


Small Boy (to prodigious Swell), “1 say, MisteR, KETCH MY 


ANOTHER TIME - 





THE IMPERIAL FRENCH PORCUPINE. 


“Wax up, walk up, gentlemen and ladies, into the Menagerie of 
Modern Europe. Here you will behold that wonderful animal so 
| correctly described by the celebrated prophet SHaksPEaRe, under the 
| name of the French Porcupine. Fretful, according to some authors, 
| was the original expression; whichever you 
| money, and you takes your choice. ; 
| “This extraordinary creature is an animal of what the zoologists call 
| the Napoleonic species ; he is of a reserved and silent disposition ; but 
| is able on occasion to open his mouth, and show his teeth. The 
| remarkable specimen of natural history afore you is covered with 
quills, which may appear inconsistent when you consider the singular 

| animosity he is said to display against the liberty of the Press. The 
quills exhibits a striking similarity to swords and bagonets, together 
with artillery, rifles, carbines, and other firearms, by means of which, 
possessing the astonishing property of shooting missiles out of his self, 

| the creature is enabled to annoy his hadversaries at a considerable 
distance i 
express his sentiments, is apparently desirous to 

| of a peaceable disposition, which 





t the credit of bein, 
you will comadll tnceene be incline 
to allow, considering the formidable weapons with which this animal is 
|} armed ‘Though an inhabitant of France, his inclinations, by some 
accounts, prompts him to extend his range over Italy, and some suspects 
him of intentions to carry his ravages into the Tustrlon dominions, 
whilst, according to others, he is disposed to be quiet, if so be as how 
you only let him alone. According to which, I shall omit the usual 
| operation of stirring him up with along »le : which Muster WaLewsxi 
| is at liberty to perform if he pleases. ti 
gentlemen and ladies ; an admirable likeness of him, price threepence 
| only: recollect who ‘tis as keeps him out of miechief, and please 
| remember the keeper.” 








COO-EY COO-EY. 


Tue Empire ’s Peace, and, L. Narotzon, you 
Are Peace’s Dove—we ’ve ised your coup. 


: you pays your | 


The French Porcupine, by the sounds which he utters for to | 


ne a French Porcupine, | 


Dowkey, THAT’s A Goop Cuar—I’LL DO THE SAME FOR YOU 

















A FOX AND GOOSE STORY. 


Prxsons with large swallows are invited to read this :— 

“A Nove. Camyersweer.—A curious freak of ‘ Reynard the Fox’ occurred last 
week at Dursley. Sim Maverice Berxevey's hounds met at Kingcote one day, and 
having found, the fox made away, skirting the hill right into the town of Durnsley. 
Here he got on the roof of a shed, and, rising gradually from roof to roof, at last 
gained the top of a house lately occupied as a pawnshop, and ‘popped’ himself 
down the chimney into the interior. Having rested for some time, the hounds 
being at fault though close to bis lair, he mounted the chimney, took a survey from 
the top, and, seeing the hounds im a neighbouring court- . he made off in an 
opposite direction, completely transformed in colour, Unfortunately his escape 
was soon discovered, on after running about a mile from the town, he dropped 
from sheer exhaustion, and surrendered his ‘ brush,’ which was black from its novel 
employment in chimney-sweeping.”—Sussez Advertiser. 


We should be wanting in politeness to the writer of this story, if we 
failed to make confession of the pleasure it has given us. nness 
of invention is the recognised defect in the literature of the age, and it 
delights to have hit upon so striking an exception to it. We would 
however, add, by way of friendly caution, that the writer runs the risk 
that he will weaken his long bow, unless he takes care not to pull it 
too much at a stretch. That a fox should “steal away” by popping 
down a chimney, is a statement which sufficiently taxes our credulity ; 
and when we hear he “mounted up again and took a survey from the 
top,” we find the first assertion so exhausted our belief, that we have 
scarce an atom of it left for the second. . If it were not for our wish to 
call things by right names, we = = content ourselves with terming 
this a cock and a bull story. But as these words would not be 
zoologically accurate, we prefer to put it down as a fox anda Po 
story.—The fox being the one which swept the chimney of the 
pe shop,” and the goose being the reader who gives credit to its 

oing so. 








Drill of the Militia Artillery. 


Tue Militia Artillery are trained to fire with a word of command, 
which may, by some, be considered as more suitable to the Horse 
| Marines. The — Artillerymen are summoned to their exercise 
| by the order—* All hands to the pumps!” 
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L’ Empire cut Lo hate 


THE FRENCH PORCUPINE. 
He may be an Inoffensive Animal, but he Don't Look like it. 
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EDUCATION IN THE HOLIDAYS. 


(4 Letter from Masven Harry Horzrvt éo the Rev. Ma. Srorrem, 
Collegiate Academy, Cramwell in the Clay.) 
“ London, February 2, 1859. 
ESPECTED Sik, 


“My kind 
father has this 
ine di 
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instruction : learning somewhat of Ohio from its native Minstrels, and 
some few words of China where I remember being instructed 
how to get up my Mont Blane. ing a visit and a ing at the 
Coliseum School, I have there had " li me ee ie we 
hich istorical events Pan- 


tomime of Robin Hood, and the Siege of burlesque, study 
of the erudite fy leaf oi the Princess” _ 
Trusting, my dear tutor, you will view these facts as proofs that 


my edueation has not been neglected in the holidays, 
“T remain (until next week), 


“ Your obedient and grateful pupil, 





“ P. 8. The Onvelope aint stuck and so I o 
this it isnt me but my Brother because l have been writing it all down from 


Eng.ish and so its him who have been altering the grammer 
“PS LT have wrote these 2 P.S.es all out of my own head and without his 
eorection. H.H.” 





ALARMING INTELLIGENCE. 








afforded me, I need not say, the liveliest enjoyment ; and it has recalled 


lost 
sight of) that you enjoined me, when we parted, ‘ not to let my mind 
lie fallow’ in the holidays, but to ‘ continue with due diligence im that 
curriculum of study’ which you were good enough with such mi 
ness to point out. That I have duly profited by this excellent 
the following brief statement will suffice, dear Sir, to show; and when | 
I have the happiness of meeting you next week, I hope to give you 
vivo voce a more detailed account. 
“ Having spent the greater part of my holidays in London, I have | 
been favoured with most rare aids to the improvement of my mind, and | 
have availed myself of them I trust, to the extreme extent. N 


i 


, and have studied the antiquities in the Greek and 
Courts. I have inspected the nude statues, and have wondered if they 
really have been taken from the life. Granting this, it has surprised 
me to discover that the ancients went about without their clothes on. 
Still further pursuing my classical inquiries, I have examined the 
busts of the Ciceros and Catos, have added annotations in 


taken sights; and have thought them both so ugly that any negro 
scholiast might be well excused for not knowing which was which. 
I have been backed in this opinion by contemporary authorities—need 
I name my {ellow-stedenta, Dasees Major, and Biosss ’—who have 
(on Vireit’s nose) recorded their conviction that if such hideous 
whitewashed faces form the ‘ Beauties of the Classics,’ they in truth 
must be regarded as ‘ beauties without paint.’ 

“In other branches of instruction, I rejoice to think, my time has 





been —_ well t. min of your hint about ‘improving 
my arithmetic,’ [ ee ae than once to Mapame Tussavp’s ; 
| which, as probably you know, is a kind of (Ma) Dame’s School, kept 
a eapeey for the study of figures. That I might at the same 

time € progress in my id, | have prevailed upon my father to 
| take me twice to Astley’s; and I can now define the uses of a circle, 
| and can describe the sort i required by the band. Wishing 
to int me with the Poms Asinorum, my father took me to the 
to see the educated mules. The problem, how to ride them, 
was however more than I could solve; and 1 found myself im fact 


_ regularly floored by it 

* As L have spent most part of my holidays in London, I have not 
done much in the way of triggernometry: indeed, my only exercise has 
| been the shooting of our cat, which I sentenced to that fate for eating 
ao ee 
“ Pursuing useful knowledge, I have sought the Polytechnic, and 


have had my mind i ed by lectures on the Diving Bell. Opties I 
Se ne ee vines and the medal-making machine 


has shown me something nm i — ——— I have quite 
for Brices Major would make me put my 

what I learned of Chemistry in the ten minutes 

devoted to it has so impressed me with the wish to gain still further 

knowledge, that I have daily hard at work repeating the experi- 

ments, and my mother feels persuaded I shall ere long blow the 


b Beeeses’ and I 

” i ha alee made good . Th 
former I have studied at the in bead—neod — nde to the 
Great Globe’ itself ?—and besides the general glance which I have 
there taken of the subject, I have elsewhere acquired more particular 


- 





to mind the fact (which, believe me, | have never for a single day ke | 


getting your advice that L should ‘ take care to keep up my acquaintance | 
with the Classics,’ I have paid frequent visits to the Sydenham Crystal | 
Palace i Roman 


peneil at their feet. At the Pomrzys and the C#sans I have also | 


We have been startled out of four and a half at least of our five 
senses by perusal of the following couple of advertisements, which 
were inserted next each other in the Times of the 10th ult. 


THE BEAR HAS COME TO TOWN. 
GCOTLAND WILL BE IN LONDON on the 14th of February. 


To persons like ourselves of s somewhat nervous temperament thi: 
first of these anno is terrible enough : yet im productiveness 
of yay FO by the second. Aikough ee frequent! y 
meet bears, and human, we cannot say we feel quite at our 
ease in i» oy and the bare announcement that “the bear has come 
- town,” has developed most unpleasantly our bump of Appre- 
1ensiveness. 

The other piece of news is, however, far more terrifying, and tempts 





Not for-| US to make use of the oft-cited quotation, that 


On horror’s head horrors accumulate.” 


To think that Scotland will before these words are published be in 
London, is so startling an idea, that it completely takes our breath 
away, and has thoroughly unnerved us. There is something of the 
magical in so astonishing an advent, and it brings to mind the childish 
terror which we recollect we felt, when we read that the Genii had 
removed Aladdin’s palace. is another point too, which much 
increases our bewil ut, and in considering it we own we feel a 
“vague inguietude,” and “hollow sense of insecurity,” akin to that 
| which the French Emperor described in his late speech. For, knowing 
that the Scotch whenever they leave home do so invariably for good, 
and that there are vestigia nulla restrorsum in their track, we tremble 
to reflect that when once Seotland is in London, it will be past hope 
that Scotland ever will go back again, 





An Unpublished Compliment. 


We do not know whether it was Fowrene.iz, or Beau Nasu, or 
Mreaseat, or Cursrenrie tp, or Sam Rooens, or Comte p’Onsay, or 
| Lorp win me me Ben Cavwr, or who it was—but we know it 
was somebody—who, upon hearing the popular song of “ Man the Life 
| Boat,” exclaimed contemptuously, “" him and welcome—but my 
lery is for ‘Woman the Pleasure Boat’ ” Three vociferous cheers from 
the entire assembly acknowledged the good taste of the compliment. 
—Literary Recollections of an Old Trunkmaker. 





“Icl OW DINE A LA RUSsE.” 


Ov bons vicants have been wonderfully eloquent in the papers about 
certain dinners, whatever they may be, 4 4 om. For ourselves we 
should have a sensitive horror of such a thing, for we always supposed, 
in our ignorance, that a Russian’s dinner mostly consisted of tallow- 


candles and train oil ! 





TO TRADESMEN WHO SEND IN THEIR BILIS TWICE. 


Tue truthful man always calls a spade a spade, and the same with an 
honest man :—you may be sure, when he says a bill ie paid, it’s paid. 











Apvice To TraveLLers.—If you are travelling in the neighbourhood 
of Rome, it is as well not to cry out “Bravo,” before you are out of 
the wood. 

Lours Navotzon’s Pires or Peace.—A little too much of the 
*Caporal” in it! 
































































































































































| things were said. The Rev. W. Massincpexp went in for a rollick. represent the whole nation. Well, therefore, might Dr. Woxpsworrn’s 


| 


| which was that of sense and reason, but wholly out of keeping with | very fine thing. It cures many a bad temper, and preserves many a 


| 


step, and that they ought to retrace it. They might also be told that for the future eee / The fuming that I should have got is bestowed e 
| matters. (Hear, hear, and laughter.) 


| them that those present “were merely the representatives of the 
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JAPAN OUTDONE. 


Ture is a pleasant custom ‘among our new 
friends the Japanese, called the “Hiri Kari,” 
or “Happy Dispatch.” When a minister is dis- 

. is —_ —or a —— men of the 

101 besabh Seen ghar ts! |former going out of office, or the latter calling 

re jy a TG jout his insulter, he takes a knife, and by one 

+ il : AN TF cut upwards and two cuts across, rips open his 

It i 6 | bowels, and expires, with the comfortable sense 

|that he has done his duty to himself and to 
| society. 

| We have lately opened up a trade with 

Japan, and the ports of Hakodadi, Kanagawa, 


_— 





and Nagasaki, are soon to be free to our ships 
and merchants. With what pleasure our new 
| friends will learn by the first batch of British 
newspapers that may be translated into Japanese, 
that an attempt is to be made to introduce their 
usage of the Happy Dispatch on an enormous 
scale into the House of Commons, where some 
five-score members for small boroughs are to be 
asked to through the process of bringing 
their own Parliamentary existence to a close, by 
stroke of Schedule. 


“Whichever you like, my Little Dears.” 


Ir was, we think, Burron, who said, “ Ze style 
c’est ’homme.”’ But really women nowadays write 
so much like men, that it requires a very clever 
judge indeed to tell from the style whether it is 
un homme or une femme. 





| 


Butler (to personal Friend). “ There, my boy 1 I wonder what My Lord would give if he could es A Wise. Saw.” —A Saw, all the teeth of 
get such a glass of Madeira as that !” | which ere Wisdom-teeth. 











TH E Pp A} a NS’ BI y RI ESQUE OF PARI I \M ENT said that the Convocation was only a representative | om ep ~! = 
v f ; ; Z Al I ‘ whole Church of England, ‘let him be excommunicated and not resto until he 
, AR “— — . . , repent and publicly revoke that wicked error.’ (Loud laughter.) He hoped the new 
Dean or Ecy would not find himself in that position.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tur clergy of the Province of Canterbury assembled in Convocation 
on Wednesday last week, and had a merry meeting. In the Lower! ‘The Deaw or Exy had not said that Convocation did not represent 
House especially, jocosity was the order of the day. Several funny ¢he whole Church; he had only intimated the fact that it does not 


In moving a ridiculous amendment to an absurd report complaining of ynealled-for reference to the canon have provoked the loud laughter, 
the just and rational new divorce law, this droll and reverend gentle- which as in a pantomime, never fails to reward a zany’s vast imper- 
man remarked that tinence, even if the bare allusion to excommunication, at this time of 

** They knew that before the Reformation, interference of this kind was held t« day, had not been of itself quite ridiculous enough to set {the table of 
be intolerable, and it was not surprising that Parliament should be anxious to keep | Convocation, or any other, in a roar. 





the clergy down, and to prevent them from assuming that government which the 7 . aeuenS-4 = : : 

clergy had before the Aetormation, and of which they were at the Reformation Having vote d, In respe ct to the Divorce Act, some resolution which | 

deprived nobody will mind, the reverend assembly adjourned to another day, | 
when they will probably again meet, talk nonsense and twaddle, and 


This short extract will convey a sufficient idea of the wild and 
rampant comicality of the reverend speaker’s discourse. The notion of 
any possible Parliament of trying to prevent the clergy from assuming 
that government which they had before the Reformation, is rich 


say and do all they can to,expose the Church, of which they call them- 
selves the representatives, to public derision. 





indeed. 
Nearly after Mr ugenee smowed Ane aay | eyed A SENSIBLE WIFE. 
(of Berkshire). This divine t d li j \ t S| r ‘ 
peek | em Lrg ee phi snr Mrs. Smith. “ Why do I allow my husband to smoke in the house ? 


| Bless me, Mas. Brown, I would not stop him for the world! Do you 
| know that when he is angry with me,—when we have been having a 

The evidently good-humoured Archdeacon considered that the | word or two together, as I suppose the best of husbands and wives 
Divorce Act was a bad Act, but still that Convocation would not be | occasionally have,—he rushes to his cigar, and leaves me for a good hour 
justified in going and telling Parliament that it had not the power to/| all to myself. It seems to relieve Aim, and saves me an infinity of 


“ Their great object, he thought, should be to keep Parliament in good humour.” 


pass such an Act; because Parliament had. But, he suggested, blowing up. After he has smoked it, I can assure you the poor creature 
“They might, however, try to persuade Parliament that they had taken a wrong | i8 quite mild, and sometimes he will come up, and — my 
where 


it was to be hoped they would be good enough to consult the clergy upon — ook upon a cigar as the very best friend a woman has, and I’m 
positive, too, that it’s the saving of an immensity of swearing. After 

The laughter was weil earned; though it cannot be forgotten that | all, a volley of smoke isn’t half so offensive as a volley of oaths. Good 
something very like the above has been said before. See Much Ado | gracious me, only to think what beasts some men would be without 
about Nothing, Act iii., Scene 3. their filthy tobacco! There would be no going near them, I declare! 
The Dean or Ety made a few remarks, excellent in their way, | When all is said and done, my dear, smoke, take my word for it, is a 


the general tone of the assembly. He told his hearers for instance, | sweet one!” ke Re ead 3 
that Parliament “had not overridden the canon,” and he reminded aera ee 


Church of England; and Parliament was bound to consider the whole Sa & oe 

nation.” All very true, and very wise, but Convocation had not come| Mr. Giapstone resigns his seat to"accept the office of Lord High 

there to listen to truth or wisdom. Accordingly,— Commissioner of the Ionian Islands for a few days, at the expiration of | 
“ Dr Worpsworrn took a different view of the subject, and said the Dean had | Which he will return to his constituents, and present himself for | 








subjected himself to an anathema of the Church. The Canon said that if any one | re-election. 
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! . . . 
| Another point (we fancy it is the Seventh) Ma. Morton pays 
THE ROYAL ACADEMY OVER THE WATER. his rent, which is more thanthe Royal Agademicians can sy they do, 
ee: . __ | for it is a notorious fact, which will not bear canvassing, that our great 
=, - a me ‘ton mee artists occup mises that by right belong to the public, and from 
aT i . wd auterbury | which the public, with the exception of the shilling section of it, is 
C a hae Se dly excluded, “rn them ate dln who is to do ia bbe 
as age em multiply our points until they mounted up toa rubber 
rages - walls to some | but we imagine we have said ampl enough to rove that the game is all 
rps ~- Ts, it ~ > boast | on the side of Mx. Morton. Look as we might, we could not find the 
S some four hundred. Rosa Body of Harold aagwhere within sight of Canterbury. The old Vicar 
aeons eae proud | of Wakefield, too, is singularly absent, though his old friend Macuise 
to be one of its contributors. | § there in great force. This is an absence that bespeaks great presence 
You meet with pictures good, | of mind on the part of the distinguished President. 
bad, and indifferent—just as Lastly, by way of a last finishing touch, we must say that we admire 


you do at the other Royal | the cruct-stands of Canterb rile 
: . - ury Hall a vast more than the vile 
Academy. Perhaps, the im- | mustard and per of the National » which it is time 
different preponderate—and | were remove be the building, being rather an old one, can no longer 


this similarity only strength- : seasoning 
ens the likeness between the cand in wont of : 


two rival exhibitions. How- 
ever, Canterbury Hall has 
certain marks of superiority, MILLENNIAL SHELLS. 
which Trafalgar Square, if 
it be wise, will do well to| Tus Peace Society, which used to be very noisy when war 
imitate. dreamt of, and has lately, whilst war has been imminent, held its peace, 
First of all, the price of | should vote a medal, or a sam of to Carram J. Noxto 
admission is only sixpence. | According to “ Naval and Military Intelligence,” in the Times, some 
This is a clear gain of one-| missiles invented by Cartasw Norton were — other at 





Z 








half. Chatham, with a sueeess that warrants the hope of the abolition of 

Secondly. The catalogue is} war. The first of these contrivances, of which the properties 

only one penny, instead of the shilling that is usually charged at the | were tested, was a handy little bomb, called inventor the 
| other colour-shop. “liquid fire rifle shell,” and its antibelligerent effect consists in burning 
| Thirdly. The catalogue is not disfigured by certain misquotations | any part of any ship, but an iron one, into which it may be shot, or the 
from the Latin or German. sails and ri any ship, exeept, as regards the . & ship 
Fourthly. Over and above your admission to the Gallery, you ean/tigged with ropes of wire. This iteresting is thus 


retire to a magnificent Hall, which is as effective as any interior that | described in the Times ;:— 
Davip Roperts ever painted. There is no extra charge for this} ‘The shell ie about three or four times the size of an ordinary conical rifle bullet 
privilege. but is hollow, the interior being filled with a glass in whieh is contained the ‘liquid 
Fifthly. You may hear in this same Hall some capital songs, the | ‘re.’ This chemical substance is prepared from a secret in the possession of Carrain 
' 2 Tgp Bipeee : . . Ya , | Nortos, but the chief ingredients are phe orus dissolved in bisulphite of carben 
tone of which a very superior to that of many of the fableaur at the and hermetically sealed. Immediately on this shell striking any ignitable matte: 
0 position show, so inharmonious in their treatment, and 80 criard in | the glass is broken, and so powerful is the liquid that it almost instantaneously sets 
all their artistic utterances, that they can scarcely be called “worth a | the object in a blaze.” 
” of s . H imitate a) ; re « . _ . 7 
— oe . = ete. which nt ee d WSS ndeeiee Neither shells nor puddings can be taken for granted; as the proof 
hohe ye x ‘cht ha the 1 song, of oe Rasatgys A sah 4 ms : | of the latter is in the eating, so is that of the former in the explosion ; 
oy & COMIC Gance, Bis ve the power of drawing, Which is a laculty | and this proof was afforded by Cartats Norton. As thus :— 
that more than one R. A. cannot boast of. ; ; 
Sixthly. (We think it is sixthly, for really there are so many points |. “ During the experiments yesterday afternoon a number of large sacks were 
f t kd that me zo “ , ot suspended on poles to represent the sails of a ship, and these were soon soaked 
of exeellence to mark down, we may be wrong in our scoring), | through with rain, so as to become completely saturated. Carramm Nonvon then 


you can order at Canterbury Hall exactly what you like. If some | took a heavy three-grooved rifle, which he with one of his shells, and fired at 
fruit by Lance tempt your palate, as it often does that of some hope- | the canvas. Notwithstanding that the sacking was very wet, the effect was ex 
ba / py - : : we ceedingly surprising, the liquid spreading through the canvas, which in a short 


| less imitator, be can call for apples, or Oranges, or even ginger-beer. time began to smoulder, and after another interval burst forth into flame, entirely 
y 


| 
' 


If some cattle Stpney Cooper provoke your taste, you can instantly consuming the whole. Had the sacking been dry, the effect would have been 

gratify it by ordering a — , ay 0p. —_ - ay eee instantaneous.” 

touch every man most inwar ior we doubt if Rusxry himself. coul ‘astatn (* / : ee ila . 

speak ill of a picture, after it filled him with admiration to the Ge ome c olow is on the re her side of a certain part of the cocan will 
7 ; be flabergastered to hear that 

happy extent of mgt bpm both meat and bread and beer to him. 

Thus, critics, true to their capacity, can dine, and sup, and fatten off 

the pictures they have been previously cutting up. 

Now, the Royal Academicians on the Middlesex side of the water’ Fire-eaters as the Colonels in question are, a few of Cartaty 
have always shut their mouths against everything in the shape of Nonrow’s liquid fire-eggs, thrown into a vessel in which those officers 
refreshments. A lady might faint before a Poo.e, and there would not | were coming to tear imaginary assassins from their dens in London, 
be as much as a glass of water im the place you could offer her. Every and pillage that metropolis, would, when the shells cracked, be probably 


“Cartas Norton can undertake, with the same description of shella, bat of 
larger size, to set fire to any line of battle ship in the navy.” 


| one must recollect the choking sensation that the dust of the Derby rather more than the most greedy of the ignivorous warriors could 


Day (we mean Frirn’s) gave him last year. The very sight of the | stomach. 

champagne-bottles that were being opened in every direction, helped,| Another of Cartars Norton’s messengers of peace called the 
if anything, to aggravate one’s thirst, and yet there was not a drop of | “Spinster,” is a rifle-shot charged with combustible matter, which will 
anything to be had nearer than the Union Club, and one of the beau- blow up ammunition waggons and bags of gunpowder, or set a camp 
tiful regulations of the Royal Aeademy is, that you pay a shilling every | on fire at more than a mile off. The spinster that can thus inflame a 


| time you enter. Quench your thirst twenty times im the course of a whole camp will, we may venture to say, prove more than a mateh, in 





long sultry afternoon, with scorching pictures of the Desert before you, | every sense of the word, for all our enemies, 
and red-hot sunsets by Danny behind you, and you must pay twenty 








shillings,—that is to say, if you are anxious to rejoin the pretty country 


cousins, to whom you are playing the cousinly part of a catalogue more 
a ; , amped ow aGont at ag Royal Academy on the Surrey | A Precious Native. 
side! You can leave as often as you like, and enter as often as you) pP,xcy Dawpono pretendi ian. and bellow: he 
, : . tig al pretending to be an Ionian, bellowing for th« 
Fw ony Gee pote ae are 9 pan The only payment is im the | union of the Septinsular Republic with Greece. An agitation for the 
. We said that our Goovente Tmmortels, who have the right to write Repeal of the Union with Iscland might a0 well have been got up-by 
R. A. after their names, never allow feasting within their classic walls. |D4%20 the English oyster-eater, from whom, and not from 
This is scarcely true, and we apologise for defaming them. They do} * bind od Basnete, , ° 

ive a dinner once a year; but then the public is not admitted to it. | a 364 aa . 
ow, when PRESIDENT ORTON gives a dinner, any one is at liberty there can be no doubt that this blinder owl of a Danvoto is 
to go who chooses to pay a guinea. This is much more liberal, and the | descended. 
consequence is, the company is not so numerous as when persons go | Tie 
in for nothing, and the effect naturally is much more select. Ask the A Carrrat Joxe.— Paris is said to be France—and we faney that 
waiters, Manchester would, if it could, be Ragland ! 
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Fascinating Gent. (to precocious little Girl). “You aRE A VERY NICE LITTLE Graz; | 
YOU SHALL BE MY WIFEY WHEN YOU Grow UP!”—— 

Little Girl. “No, THanx you; I pon’? WANT TO HAVE A HusBanp; But At NT | 
Bessy pors; I HEARD HER Say 50!” [Sensation on the part of AUNT Bessy. | 


A NICE LOT OF INCUMBRANCES. 


Ir an Encumbered Estates’ Bill for England is passed this Session, we fancy that | 
the following eligible property will be able to send in a very good claim for relief. | 
The statement, which briefly represents its melancholy position, is taken from the | 
report sent in by Mr. Ngexson to the Committee of the Westminster Bondholders :— | 

“ Those circumstances are as follows, viz. :—That the land is encumbered with ten mortgages, | 
twenty judgments, and sizteen chancery suits, making a total of forty-siz incumbrances, to which | 
there are no less (exclusive of the Commissioners) than upwards of eighty parties.” 

New brooms enjoy the reputation of sweeping clean; so there could not be a 
better bit of cnauihe 
overladen instance. How sixteen Chance 
imagi It isn’t every one who would like to have a Chancery Suit shot on to 








Suits are to be carted away we cannot | 


imagine ! 

his premises. Supposing they were to be pitched into the sea, they never would 
settle,—for a settlement with a Chancery Suit is a fundamental impossibility. It 
will r measure indeed to get a property li 


uire a very sweepi 
of all difficulties, and the difficulty is certainly increased, when you have to satisfy 
twenty judgments, independently of what satisfaction you may be called upon to 
give in order to conciliate the judgments of the sixty other creditors. It would 
not be a bad title to call this highly-mortgaged Victoria Street, Westminster, Bown 
Srxeet, for every other house m the place seems to be, more or less, in that legal 
predicament. The Bondholders may console themselves with the happy delusion 
that they have been only locking up property for a time in a “bonded” ware- 
— And it is effectually locked up, for most of the wards of the lock are in 
cery ! 








Maxims by Modern Advertisers. 
Ture is no cement for broken vows. Poo-Loo.—The spirit that is bruised is 


sred ground for the New Act to be tried upon than the above | 








FILIBUSTERO. 
a New Song to an OW Cune. 
Arn—*‘ Lillilnlsre.” 


Ou—Gry’nat Waker, d’ye hear what ’s to be ? 
Filibustero—buster—a—la ; 
That with Cuba the States are agwine to make free— 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus (Bis. Tero tero, Filibustero, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 


With powder and shot you ’ve attempted the same, 
ons peer oe buster—a—la ; 
ill in Cent erica up Was your game, 
Filibustero, buster--a-—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &e. 


Ni ia don’t walley your notions—I fear, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la; 
And - “Gry’RaL WALKER, you musn’t lodge here,” 
‘ilibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &e. 


The United States Senate tanght wisdom by you, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
Abhors sympathisers, and “ Lone-Star” men too, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &. 


We ’ve concluded that Cuba from Spain must be got, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
But we don’t think the island worth powder and shot, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus (Bis.) Tero, tero, &c. 


We guess the raal weapon of conquest is gold, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
No sensible isle can object to be sold, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &e. 


| So we comes forward handsum, and calls a spade, “ spade,” 


Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
And offers the Spaniard his island to trade, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &e. 


There aren’t nothin’ so scaarse as the Spanish, in Spain, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la; 
And so lib’ral a bid you may ne’er have again— 
Filibustero, buster—a—la 
Chorus (Bis.) Tero, tero, &. 


The Spanish Ambassador he may look big, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
But I guess he “Il come round, if the dollars he twig— 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &c. 


And if e’en at our dollars he turn up his nose, 
Filibustero, bustet-—a—la ; 
We have still the “ Lone-Star” to fall back on, he knows, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &e- 


ke the above clean | So if to our coin Spain conclude to say “ No,” 


Filibustero, buster—a—la ; 
We have but to let Watker and HewninGsEn go, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus ( Bis.) Tero, tero, &c. 


And then ’twill be Spain, and not Cuba that’s sold ; 
Filibustero, buster—a—la, : 
And she’ll wish she had swallered her pride, and our gold, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 
Chorus (Bis.) Tero, tero, Filibustero, 
Filibustero, buster—a—la. 





the most sensitive of chaff. Mary W. .—Advertising is the try of trade. 

Moses and Son —Every cloud is Clectrot inside vith aver. Ellington and Co.— A Brace of Advantages. 

All cats are the same in the dark, you burn a Night Light. Price—The| Owe Apvawtace or Livine at Eastsourye.—Phat 

Hair and the Tortoise is a musty old fable, but if the Kalydor had been in existence = get the morning papers earlier than you do in 

then, the Hair would have won by several lengths. '—He who causes two | London. 

blades of steel to be rtm Armee | where there was only one before, is a benefactor} Ong Apvantace or Livine 18 Loxspow.—That you 

to the human species. Mechi.—I wish you a Good Day. Martin. get much better fish than you do at Eastbourne. 

Pa aan RT SSS SS cca NE OS Ces OSes FN es HS he dee Se a 
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A SKETCH IN THE HOUSE OF C-MM-NS SM-K-NG-ROOM, 


SHOWING HOW DISTINGUISHED SENATORS WEAR OUT THEIR LIVES IN 


THE SERVICE OF AN UNGRATEFUL COUNTRY! 








“A REFORM BILL IS COMING, OH DEAR! 
OH DEAR !” 


& Crp from the Conservative Party. 


| A Reror» Bill is coming, oh dear! oh dear! 
A Reform Bill is coming, oh dear ! 
Spite our ha’ing humming, 
0 — they ’re drumming, 
A Reform Bill is coming, oh dear ! oh dear! 


Joux Brieut is all bustle, oh dear! oh dear! 
Jouw Brienr is all bustle, on dear ! 
Bricut has up his muscle, 
And Rorsvuck and Russe. 
Have stripped for the tussle, oh dear ! oh dear ! 


But how about Dizzy? oh dear! oh dear! 
How about our hope, Dizzy? oh dear ! 
Our hope and pride, Dizzy, 
With a Bill too is busy, 
Turned Reformer now is he, oh dear ! oh dear ! 


British Bulwarks are shaken, oh dear! oh dear! 
British Bulwarks are shaken, oh dear ! 
Now by Dizz we’re forsaken : 
And our shoes we all quake in, 
Lest we mayn’t save our bacon, oh dear! oh dear ! 


The country theyll ruin, oh dear! oh dear ! 
The country they "ll ruin, oh dear! 
The country they ‘ll ruin, 
Yet the storm they are brewi 
Needn’t be owr undoing, don’t fear! don’t fear ! 


If by numbers we’re beaten, oh dear! oh dear! 
If by numbers we’re beaten, oh dear ! 
If by numbers we ’re beaten 
The leek must be eaten, 
Still its taste we may sweeten, ’tis clear! ‘tis clear! 


We must make some concession, I fear! I fear ! 
We must make some concession, I fear ! 
Still of place we ’ve possession, 
And by a concession 


| We may tide through the Session, hear, hear / hear, hear! 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, February 14th. Lonp Matmessury, questioned, explained 
that we had given up, not the Rigkt, but the Wrong of Search, and he 
thought that his predecessors had claimed the latter too long. But 
everybody seemed to agree that there ought to be some universally 
adopted mode of verifying the nationality of vessels. 

is being Venton ‘Dey, Mr. Ricu was naturally reminded of 
Mr. Row1tanp Hitt’s new ordinance for the prepayment of letters. 
He threatened a motion on the subject. The real state of the matter 
is, that extreme celerity of delivery is now absolutely essential, and 
Mr. Rowtaxp Hitt does not think that the hundreds of millions of 
properly stamped letters should be retarded while the postmen are 
squabbling with servants for twopences in the cases of the small per 


centage of letters posted, unstamped, by foolish, negligent, or dishonest | 


people. 


St. Valentine was further honoured by the tremendous announce- 


ment, on the part of Mr. Disraei, that, on the last day of February 
he should bring in the Derby Reform Bill. Lonp Patmerston 
pulled his hat on a little tighter, Lorn Joun Russet. fidgeted 
menacingly, and Mr. Joun Brieut clenched his fist. The Ministers 
own to a sort of now-we-are-in-for-it feeling, like that of a young 
dramatist when the prompter has rung the bell for the curtain to rise 
on the first night. No escape now. 

_ In the Eppmg Hunt, Tuomas Hoop describes the landlord of the 
inn as becoming exceedingly jolly at seeing so many customers, and 


? 
“ So certain congregations meet, 
And Elevate the Host.” 


Mr. Grtrritu, member for Devizes, is by no means inclined to consider 
that the object of elevation deserves the honour shown to it by British 
soldiers in Malta, and he elicited a long explanation from Sim B 
Lytton that the saluting it meant nothing at all, except that the 
h recognise and respect the religion of the country in their 
possession. * 
Mx. Disramu gave Scotland a new grievance. He said that 
Government intended to bring in a Scotch Keform Bill, but he did not 


know when. This is most insulting. Why was not the Scotch Bill | 


brought in first, and England dealt with when her betters had been 


served? Later in the week, Lonp Dersy took the opportunity of | 


inflicting another outrage upon the North. He refused to do any- 
thing for Scotch Education, because the two factions in the Scottish 
Church were so rancorous that they would never agree upon an 
educational measure. We only ho 
garrisoned, as we are provoking Scot 
avenging invasion. 


fearfully, and may expect an 


The Sale of Opium in China is now declared legal, under the new | 


treaty. Ste A. Aison’s publishers are in the highest state of ecstacy, 
and have already chartered nine large ships for Canton. 

Lorp Staniey brought in the Indian Budget, and the cat which he 
let out of it was an Indian loan of 27,000,000. He delivered a long 
and clever speech, and augured financial prosperity for India. 


that Northumberland is well | 


Tuesday. Lonp DoxovGcuMore stated that he could do no more (joke) | 


for the shipping interest. ( 
require that all our coasts should be lighted up until they are as bright 


The ship-owners are dreadfully mean, they | 


as Piccadilly, and then grudge paying: However, we think some. | 
sail 


thing might be done, and ships t in the day time only, should 
be toll free. 

The City of London consists of ninety-eight parishes, and Bumbledom 
permitted the collectorship of nine of them to get to the hands of 
rogues. The rogues bolt, and Bumbledom wishes to 4y" the loss 
over all the a There is no limit to impudence, but it is gene 


rally rewarded with a kick; and in this case, thanks to ALDERMAN | 


Core.anp, a kick from the House of Commons sent the Bill into the 
middle of next week—it was thrown out by 89 to 57. 

Mr. Stavey is a very good, kind gentleman, and wrote a charming 
little book on our little birds. But when he was going to rise in 
Parliament to propose the making of ledges in the thoroughfares for 


‘eos to rest their burdens upon, one of his own little birds should | 


save whispered De minimis non curat lez, Mn. Watro.t, who is | 


rather a big bird, had to say something of the kind. 

Now cometh a curious little Mr. W. Fraycis Hisorns, a 
very nice young person, marrieth Miss Tuesioer. In due time his 
wife’s papa becomes Lozp Cuaxcetton Cuetusvoup, and Mx. 
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Hicerns is provided for handsomely, in a public office, not beyond his 
But a Mastership in Lunacy falls vacant. Its duties are 
most important, and require knowledge of law, medicine, the rules of 
evidence, and, in fact, very high accomplishments and experience. The 
salary is £2000, and rises from that sum. Papa-in-law is, in an evil 
breakfast hour, persuaded to give this office to dear Francis 
Gray's Ion groans, the Temple thunders, Lineoln’s Inn lashes out, 
Clifford’s Inn cusses, Serjeant’s Inn swears, Thieves’ Inn threatens, 
Barnard’s Inn bellows, Clement’s Inn crics, New Inn Nagitates, and 
Furnival’s Inn flies inte Woops’s fora drink. The profession, in short, 
is infuriate. Mar. Curve just mentions the matter in the House last 
night, and to-night Mr. Disrarti rises to state that W. Frawcis has 
resigned. This affair is decidedly Fishy. However, somebody must 
have the place, and so our friend Samus. Warnes, (not without re- 
luctanee, for he says that “the Eyes of Christian England” are upon 
h watching his Indian resolutions about religion) takes the 

rship, resigning his seat. Long life and prosperity to Master 
3 a te 

Lunacy again oecupied the attention of the House, and a Select | 
( ittee was appormted to inquire into the working of the acts of 
Parliament affecting the mentally afflicted. 

Another comfortable subject was brought up, namely, Bankruptcy 
Lon Joun Russe.t, desirous to show that the Social Seience meetings 
bore g btained from divers practical men who attended them, am | 
outline of a Bull for umproving the Bankruptey and Insolvency system, | 
and z filled up the outline, to-night laid his performance before 
the House. The Bill is thought to be better than Lonp Cueums- 
FORD Vie. Avcoex then began to talk against turnpikes, and went 
on there were only sixty-four ears to listen to him, even supposing 
none of owners were deaf on one side. This being an unconsti- | 
tutic of things, the House was eounted. 


W 


pe wers 


od iru 


having 


Lie 


ai Stalk 


inesday. Banos Meyer pe Rormsenr, elected for Hythe, 
to take his seat. Newnperears, of course, the unrivalled Pious 
laid himself aeross the floor, in order to trip the Jew ap; 
Joun Russer. and Mr. Aset Smuirn lifted him over, 


ORD 


| 


THE NEW POLITICAL CREED. 


HAT a good thing is novelty 
now-a-days — everything 


must he quite ag and 


span new, or else what 
do people care abont it? 
And there are many forms 
of novelty: there is the 
novelty of having Jews 
m Parliament; there is 
a certain amount of 
novelty in a Conservative 
Government, more espe- 
cially when the Conser- 
vatives composing the 
said Government “ write 
themselves down — re- 
formers,” and take to in- 
troducing elaborate vote 
by ballot, extension of 
franchise, and such like 
reform windhags. 

It has been, however, reserved for the brightest jim of the sea, for a 
bould pisantry, their country’s pride, to be the means of introducing 
to us the latest novelty, which is nothing more nor less than a new 
political creed, a new reading, in fact, of the Constitution. Timid old 
gentlemen, nervous agitators, start not! unless indeed your interests 
| are in Liverpool, or in any other American shipping port. In that case 

you may be justly alarmed, as the new creed we allude to is nothin 
more nor less than the destruction of London, Liverpool, Bristol, _— 
| Southampton, and the elevation, on the shattered ruins, of a new city. 
here ? im Galway. 
| Mr. Jomw Oxnete Leven, aided and abetted by Farner Dany, 

has stood for Galway, and thanks to the disinterested eloquence of 
| that reverend father is now Member of Parliament for-—Galway? Not 
exactly. No! For Galway Paeket Station. And what are Mr. Jonny 
| Onnett Levenr’s political principles? Well, generally, Packet 
Station. “| will support any government that sup a packet | 
| Station in Galway” Indeed. Is this quite enough? Is a Member of 
Parliament to have no ideas, no wishes, no principles, but the well 
doing of a particular business scheme, however excellent in itself, 
whieh he may happen to have founded? Never mind Reform; away 
with Education, bother the Navy, 4 4as everything, vive the Packet 
Station! This is the war-cry of the new Member, and oddly enough, 
} & Constituency can be found to echo the ery, and to send a Member | 
| to Parliament for uttering it. 
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the unfortunate acrobat, who got up, covered with shame and dust 


tions as 
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The gallant Lorp Bury perseveres, with the earnestness of a 
statesman, and the courage of a Scots Fusilier, in promoting the Bill 
for the emancipation of the Wife’s Sister; and to-day, after a smart 
debate (in which Mz. Daummonp compared a wife’s sister to the 
Apple, and a brother-in-law who wanted to marry her, to Adam, and 
fals ly accused poor Adam of making a most impertinent answer 

to the prohibition) the second reading was carried by 1365 to 77. 





Thursday. Loxy Grey wanted to raise the Ionian question, but 
Lorp Dexsy told him that neither then, nor on the day he proposed, | 
would the Government say a word on the subject. So Lorp G. had 
to shut up 

To-day cometh Atperman Satomans, M.P. for Greenwich (vice 
TownsenD, undertaker and play-actor) and taketh his seat. Mr. 
Newpecate turned very pale as he looked upon the faces of the Three 
Jews as they advanced up the House. He muttered (from CoLertpGe) 

“And they are coming, and they are Three. 
© Hall of Exeter, can it be?” 


Mx. Aynton introduced a Bill for getting rid of some Statutes that 
nobody had ever heard of, and which mflicted hardships which nobody 


had ever felt. Sim Huecu Carays saw an — to the case as | 
stated, but, like Mr. Punch, wished to hear a more. 


Friday. Lony Camrse.t, sharing Mr, Pumei’e indignation at the | 
abominable dawdling with the Great Clock and very properly | 
gave notice that he should stir up all parties on the subject. i e last | 
thing we heard was that some additional “ ings Fox anp 
Hewpenson would have cast and fixed in three 
this was some time im last year. There is somewhere. _ 

ling about Mr. G. G. Seorr and the new Foreign 

Office; a Peruvian Bark from Mr. Camp about Guano (there is 
in the Vietoria Doek to fill the Crystal Palace); an intimation 
Kryenaxe, that he thought Government was “ cooking” the 

} ee et Georges Papers; aud an Indian Fimance debate, finished 





What next? Shall we have on the election placards such inscrip- 
“Satomons and the Halfpenny Boat,” “Warren and | 
Blacking for ever,” or “ Smrra and South African Sherry.” What | 
would happen if Banbury only thought of her cakes, if Cambridge 
believed in nothing but sausages, if Canterbury’s electoral mind was 
centred in brawn? ! 





What a remarkable dead lock should we come to! 
One word, Mr. Lever, perhaps you have erred from excess of 
honesty: next time you go in for Packet Stations, keep it to yourself. 
It is surprising how many Packet Stations there are in the House | 
under fictitious names, and on false pretences ! 


MAGNANIMITY OF OUR MILITIA. 


His Roya Hicunvess tun Duke or CamBRiIDGE was summoned 
as a witness in the late tedious trial of an action for slander in high 
life. To a question about a matter of mess-management, in which 
accounts had got into a mess by some mismanagement, the following 
reply was given by the Royal Duke -— 

* The Duxe or Campnipes. [ am not much acquainted with militia matters; but | 
if you ask my opinion asa@ military man, 1 think it would be the most irregular | 
thing | ever heard of.” 

The antithesis observable in the above, has, we have reason to 
believe, produced no excitement whatever among the officers of Militia 
regiments. Not one of them appears to have torn his hair, or to | 
have cursed and sworn, or to have committed suicide, or has even 
written to Puach to complain of the distinction between military 
matters and the affairs of the Militia, drawn by the Commayper-1n- 
Cuier. The fact is, that English country gentlemen are English— 
and not French. They do not see those subtle antitheses. 


PRO HAC VICE. 


Scort vice Hicers, Purittes vice Scort, 
And vice versd tread preferments round, 

But vice CoeLwsrorD, patron of the lot, 
Where shall a worthier substitute be found ? 


For, in distributing preferment, he 
Rises superior to mere party ends ; 
And, pure and lofty to the last degree, 

Vice his party, gives it to his friends. 


Tue Aurnor’s Heavey.—A place where there are no Printers’ 
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ee " oe | 
OUR HOMELESS RICH. 


ne fact that there exists 
in London a large! 
class of persons who, 
although they are well 
off in a pecuniary way, 
really have no“ home” | 
(in the trne sense of | 
the word), and that 
moreover there exists 
a yet larger class of 
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City, so as to make it as remote, and inaccessible as may be, and to give 
all those in quest of it a good long hunt to find it out. 
Although the Refuge will be furnished with a casual ward, and will 


professedly be open to receive all casual comers, it is intended, as far | 


as may in decency be done, to deter such persons from applying for 
admittance. As the workhouse plan is found to answer so success 
fully, there is very little doubt that it will be adopted, and that the 
night porter at the Refuge will be generally ordered to be least ready 
to give entrance to these appearing most im want of it. He will, no 
doubt, be also specially imstructed to the door with emphasis in 
the face of all first comers, and only to admit them when backed by the 
police, and never then to do so without an imprecation. By these 
wholesome deterrents, the Refuge will so i ire a name, 





ae who if they | that none but those who are reduced to direst om will go to it; and 

ave a home are glad thas, the cost to keep it up will be cut down to such a figure, that 

| occasionally to eseape | even a Poor Law Guardian would ing to complain of in it. 
from it, has at length 

| sme ery Se 
meeps EXTRAORDIN. 

steps are being ae reat BIRTH : ARY. 

y Accorprye to a law report, Epwix 7 Counsel for the 
to su the social | plaintiff in the case of Dickson e. Kant of Wrrron, addre asing 
want w is 80 se-|the jury on behalf of his cli made the following eloquent but 
ig dy , questionable remark on the _ 

s = subject to the 
Someell 2 need | pene bt unter ii earnsten Sis eo Aiwes abject t 











ances, one may see at | 
the first glance at least a score of these unfortunates: and can fancy | 
from that glance how many men there must be—men of gentlemanly 
nay perhaps even (who knows ?) of noble hirth—who if they were asked 
to give a schedule of their property could not include in their pos- | 
sessions the possession of a home. How many of these we know, and 
how many more may we not easily imagine! look, sceptic, at your | 
visiting list, and then say if you agree with us. Longum est numerare. | 
A leash of samples will suffice to convert you to our thinking -— 


To begin with, we all know those poor wretched homeless creatures | 
who by terror of their wives are driven nightly out of doors, and are 
glad of any refuge from the tongues they leave behind them. We all 
of us know too, that other large class of unfortunates, who although 
they have a house have no home to go to: their home comforts being 
sacrificed to their wives’ idol, Socrery, at whose shrine they are 
devoted to a nightly immolation. Moreover, we are all of us acquainted 
with those wretched ones who having, alas! that British Institution, a 
Moruer-tn-Law, to support, are by consequence reduced to the most 
| homeless of conditions. Hotter given up the mastership of everything 
| belonging to them, they have no house to call their own, much less one 
to make a home of: and so these abject outcasts are thrown upon 
the streets, and avail themselves of any refuge which is open to them 

It may be asked, “Are there no Clubs for the reliet of these un- | 
fortunates?’ Are there not Refuges in Regent Street, for rich refugees 
to run to: and sanctuaries for homeless Creesi in Pall Mall?” To 
this it may be answered, that all these useful places are already over- 
flowing, and we find increasing numbers weekly of our outcasts 
unrelieved. Moreover, there are men who object upon high principle 
to make use of a Club, believing that such luxury is too enjoyable to 
last, and wisely fearing if deprived, they would not survive the loss of | 
it. Besides, when henpecked men, or mother-in-lawed, are seen much | 
at their Club, the fact is pretty sure to come to their wives’ ears, | 
and may be used hereafter as ground for a divorce. | 

For the relief, then, of such sufferers, it is proposed to found a! 
Refuge for the Homeless Rich, which, upon the system of the Field | 
Lane institution, shall be open to all a the of a genteel exterior, | 
without undue inquiry in the matter of their character, habits, or estate. | 
A confession of their homelessness first having been obtained, admis- | 
sion will be freely granted to all comers, and gratis board and |cdging 
of a fit kind will be found them. No unnecessary luxuries will, how- 
ever be supplied ; it being thought desirable to follow out, in this respect, 
our prudent workhouse system, and not to make the Refuge too 
tapping an abode, but only an asylum for those who really need one. 

The same admirable system will also be adopted with regard to the 
locality in which the Refuge will be built; it being wisely held, that as | 
it is intended to be only used by persons in the direst of emergencies, | 
the most out-of the-way of spots will be fittest for its site. Accordingly, 
as those who are expected to resort to it exclusively belong to the 

superior classes, and have no knowledge of London further east than 
| Charing Cross, the Refuge will most likely be placed somewhere in the | 








» established notion that some people are born with silver spoons 
in their mouths may have emboldened the learned gentleman to say, if 
he said it, that the Eant or Wruton was born with a coronet on his 
brow. We cannot suppose that he meant to represent the noble Ear! 
as a /ueus nature. A no born in a coronet would be a specimen 
for the College of Surgeons, matchable only with a barrister born in 
wig. If, however, the Eant oy Wirtow did come into this world 

his coronet with him, he certainly was not exempted, by that 

ori peculiarity, from being subject to the same emotions and 

ions as those which actuate the commonest person. It is not, 

owever, necessarily true that the passions and emotions of a noble 
man we equally base and sordid with those of the meanest creature 

y 


namely, a Snob. 


PAMPHLETEERING. 

We understand that it is the intention of the Ear. or Witton to 
answer the French pamphlets about Paiz, ou la Guerre? and 
Aurons-nous la Guerre? and a military host of others. His Lordship 
will, to the best of his ability, endeavour to express the folly and 
extravagance of War, and give touching examples of the injury, and 
cost, and sacrifice of character, it infliets upon every one who has 
anything to do with it. His Lordship will conclude by declaring that, 
though he has been a military man, and no reason to complain 
personally of the hardships of war, still he has felt some of the 
damages of it. and it is the recollection of this feeling, in addition to a 
painful conviction that the little glory connected with it is scarcely 
worth the severity of some of its trials, which forces him to the bold, 
but honest, declaration, that, after all, for the enjoyment of one’s life, 
and the spotless maintenance of one’s dignity, there is Norwise Like 
Peace! He, for one, doesn’t intend fighting any more. 

We are informed that it is the Ean. or Wi1ton’s intention to send 
a copy of his military views, as soon as they have been cast into type 
to his esteemed friend, the Exprror or Tae Frevcn, with whom 
doubtlessly they will have the greatest weight. 





A Short Note of a Long Trial. 


Tue brave Coronet Dickson 
It ’s proved played no Tricks on 
The mess chest, nor oped it with wrong key : 
Some fresh mud is spilt on 
The blubbering Lonp Wixtor, 
And Compermens ’s just an old donkey. 


PARLIAMENTARY INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue Hat-keeper of the House of Commons has petitioned that 
august assembly to deeide that he is entitled to extra fees now that 
Three Jews have been elected. He claims to charge these gentlemen 
for the care of Nine Hats. 


A Place for National Pictures. 


Tere is a vacant space of some dimensions over the archway of 
Temple Bar. This has evidently escaped the attention of the repre 
sentatives of the Fine Arts in the House of Commons, not one of 
whom has as yet proposed to render it available for the reception of those 
pictures for which there is not room enough in the National Gallery. 
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MODERATION. 


First Undergraduate. “ Yoo, Cuantey! ar’t rou Gorse Out To-pay?” 


Second Undergraduate (driving), “Wy NO—NOT THIS MORNING. 
HIM THREE Times THIS WEEK, I THOvGHT I’p Give Bim a Day’ 





“ TEN, CROWN OFFICE ROW.” 
& Templar’s Tribute. 


There is another block of old houses in the Temple now condemned, which are 


said to be upwards of 200 years old. They form what is called Crown Office Row 
Their destruction will commence forthwith.”—Daily Paper. 


| 
Tey were fusty, they were musty, they were grimy, dull and dim, 
The a scaled off the panelling, the stairs were all untrim ; 
The flooring creaked, the windows gaped, the door-posts stood awry ; 
The wind whipt round the corner wah a wild and wailing cry. 
In a dingier set of chambers no man need wish to stow, 


Than those, old friend, wherein we denned, in Ten, Crown Office Row. | 


But we were young, if they were old, we never cared a pin, 
So the windows kept the rain out, and let the sunshine in ; 

| Our stout hearts mocked the crazy roofs, our hopes bedecked the wall ; 

le were happy, we were hearty, strong to meet what might befall ; 

Will sunnier hours be ever ours, than those which used to go, 
Gay to their end, my dear old friend, in Ten, Crown Office Row? 
We were two sucking barristers; briefs few and far between, 
Upon our reading-tables, in their red-tape bonds, were seen ; 
But we had friends, and we had books, a pewter, pipes and weeds, 
And tin enough to pay our way, or credit for our needs ; 
And so we doffed the world aside—gave Father Care to know ; 

| Go where he might, he must not light in Ten, Crown Office Row. 


Narrow and dark the Clerk’s room; our kitchen ’twas, as well - 

Whence a pleasant sound of frizzling at breakfast time befell : 

Narrow and dark the bed-rooms, where we snored and splashed and 
sung, 

Each in his tub, and took the rub of life with sinews strung. 

Where we parted, in the small hours, friends, with aglad “good night,” 

Where the struggling sunshine found us, still friends, at morning light : 


You sez I’m on! 


8 REST iw a Doe-Car 


, Ove Horse May, anv as I nave Huntep 








Glad morning times, glad midnight chimes, come back from long ago, 
Peopling apace the dear old place, in Ten, Crown Office Row. 


Those merry Sunday breakfasts—they never could be wrong 
When you made such scrumptious toast, and I brewed the tea so 
strong. 
| Were ever sausages like those from Tucker’s famous shop ? 
Where could the sheep have grazed whose loins ssedned ow special 
chop ? 
And then the lounge and weed, with the Garden green below, 
And the Thames all smile and sparkle, past Ten, Crown Office Row. 


You remember those queer dinners—from the Rainbow and from 
Dick’s ? 

That great day of Kabobs—with fair hands to cut the sticks ? 

How deftly those white fingers on the skewers disposed the meat 

Till, for pleasure in the cooking, we searcely cared to eat. 

I’ve often since dined a /a Russe, with G. H. M.—buat, oh, 

| What are his dinners to those meals in Ten, Crown Office Row ? 


| Those scrambling, screaming dinners, where all was frolic-fun, 

| From the eager clerks who rushed about, like bullet out of gun, 

To the sore-bewildered laundress, with Sorer’s shilling book 

Thrust, of a sudden, in her hand, and straightway bade to cook. 

What silver laughs, what silver songs, from those old walls would flow, 


Could they give out all they drank in at Ten, Crown Office Row ! 


| 

| Some of those tuneful voices will never sound again, 
And some of them will read these lines, far o’er the Indian main ; 
And smiles will come to some wan lips, tears to some sunken eyes, 
To think of all these lines recall of Temple memories ; 
And they will sigh, as we have sighed, to learn the bri 


ing low, 
Of those old chambers, dear old friend, in Ten, Crown 


ce Row. 


And one whose voice awaked the song, whose hand awaked the strings, 
One of our guests, in those old rooms, even now beside me sings : 





| 
| 
| 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Fenavary 26, 1859. “i f 

















, Ws 3 = 
Wa mh 


hel 
UMN 
’ 











Mz. Burt. “ NOW, MIND—MONEY IS NO OBJECT,—BUT I WILL HAVE MONEY’S WORTH.” 
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NAVAL REFORM. | 
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To eat our bach’lor dinner, on a time she deigned to come, 


| And now she smiles my wife, by the hearthstone of our home. 


You too have found a loving mate—ah—well—’twas time to zo— 
No wives we had—’twas the one thing bad in Ten, Crown Office Row. 


Good bye, old rooms, where we chummed years, without a single fight. 
oo state tp of “oe will a een your _ . 
ore -rooms, r our followers will see ; 
And wealthier, wiser Prone gr ey at may find than we ;— 
But lighter hearts or truer, I'l! defy the Inn to show, 
Than ~— old friend, and his who penned this Ten, Crown Office 
iw. . 





A GOOD JOKE IN A LAW COURT! 


Ly the not very lively case ¢f Dycxson v. Lonp Wutoy—which 
“ like a wounded snake” has been “ dragging its slow length along,’ 
we don’t know how many close columns of the newspapers—the pro- 
ceedings were enlivened for awhile by the playfulness and 
pleasantries of Tuomas Duxcomss, who in cheerful cross-exami- 
nation, is reported to have said :— 

“ There was very little conversation between me and Lory Writon before we cot 
to Cotonst Dicksor’s. I can tell you what we talked about. [t was racing (/aughter) 
and ee (laughter), I did not mention the Government Reform Bill. 


We can scarcely feel surprised at the repeated bursts of laughter 
with which this bit of evidence was received in Court. Law pro- 

ceedings are in ge 
humour is always made the most of; and although it may appear to 

our more sobersided readers that Mx. Duycomas’s statement was one 

merely of dry fact, we are not a whit astonished at the cachinnation it 
roduced. 


p 
| Besides, the thinking mind (if it — deep enough) may 
arks 


| really find some fun in Mr. D.’s rems 
more humorous than nine-tenths of the jokes which in general suffice | 


; and they are clearly far 


to win the laughter of a Law Court. The idea that Mr. D. should 
own he “talked of homeopathy,” and then should say he “did not 
mention the Government Reform Bill,” seems to our view, we confess, 
irresistibly facetious. It is as if one owned to having talked of 
lozenges, but said one had not mentioned “daff;” or had talked of 


| Curiosity, and said nothing about Woman. It is in everybody’s mouth 
, that the Government Reform Bill will most likely be the most infini- 


| the globule which Lorp Dersy is concoctmg must be mentioned. | 
| “Ta of homeopathy, how about Reform?” appears to us quite an | 
inevitable sequitur; and the joke of Mx. Duwcomse pretending he | 


tesimal of measures, and in any conversation upon matters homopathiec 


| avoided it is very much too good to be wasted on Loxp CamrseLt, 





i 
| 


, cation of the prices of funds and 


which the remarks 
| have received from the report of the Registrar-General. According to 


and Mr. Duncomss clearly ought to have sent it to Loxp Puncu. 








THE COSTUME FOR CELIBACY. 
“ Ma. Puncn, 
“ Permit me to invite your attention to the confirmation 
to you on the present sensible fashions 


this document, marriages are decreasing, in the face of advancing pros- 
perity. There is absolu no other cause to which this apparent 
anomaly can be refe t the wholesome anti-hymenzal influ- 
ence exerted, as I pointed out, by stout thick-soled Balmoral ancle- 


| jacks, and flounce-extending hoops of repellant Crinoline. The fact is 


quite in accordance with my theory. It is very imteresting—at least 
to your philosophical admirer, “ Nrx.” 


“'P.S. As the mere aucleusof a lot of clothes, the best looking young 
woman is regarded in the light of am object simply expensive.” 


THE ORGAN OF FRENCH OPINION. 


Tue Paris Correspondent of the Zimes, the other day, too truly 
observed that— 

“Now that the tribune is silent, and the Press without life, the Bourse has 
become the only forum where the opinion and the judgment of the public are 
exercised on the acts of the Government.” 

What the French Imperial Government has now to do, in order to 
— the expression of public opinion, is to suppress the Parisian 

urse reports and money-market intelligence, and prohibit the publi- 
i stocks. In short, effectually to stifle 
public opmion, it must burk the Bourse. 





Tue Barriz or Quackery.—Testimonials are glorious despatches 
written by the survivors, but which make no mention as to how many 


have been killed or wounded. 


neral so insufferably dull, that the least approach to | 


THE ILL-USED HOMCEOPATHISTS. 


Mr. Pvunca is accustomed to receive letters and treatises, imploring | 


j him not to call homeopathy fudge, and some of them attempting to 


assign reasons why he should not. In all these communications, the | 


| medical opponents of homeopathy are called “allopathists.” “ Allo- 
| pathist,” as contradistinguished —~ “homeopathist,” of course 
| means a person who treats diseases with other medieines than those 
| which produce similar diseases, that is, who endeavours to cure unlike 
| with unlike, instead of endeavouring to cure like with like. Who are 
| the allopathists? Mr. Punch has an extensive medieal acquaintance, 
; but he does not know any. No intelligent i 
j attempts to cure diseases in general with i s of any 
kind. There are very few such medicines known to the medical 


| profession. The primeiple on which diseases, for the most t, are | 
ol end th 


treated by ratio scientific physaians and surgeons, is that of 
removing Pn em to the . ; 
| assist curative efforts of nature, not necessarily, and not always, 
| by cmeng le to swallow degen, hen given by such 
practitioners, are generally given with a ir indirect 
influence on disorders. For instance, imati 
known as the “ black and blue reviver,” which directly affects i 
pote of the trunk, may be “ exhibited” for relief of a headache, 
Ge eats day an vy toe. 
noresson Hotzoway is perhaps an allopathist ; 
not tell us on what principle his pills and au 
The various doctors who advertise thei 
quacks’ corners of n 
also; and likewise the 
or impostors who are so 
the ordinary practice of 
hgmeeopathie principle, that 
homeopathic doses im 
suppenes, in iz: cfficanous. 4 
n none of the communications ahout homeopathy received by 
Mr. Punch is there anything like seientifie that infinitesimal 
giobuies produce any other than imfinitesimal . Cases of alleged 
cures, su ent to the swallowing of those globules, prove nothing 
until they amount to enormous Soaianl Proressor Wochewas, and 
Messrs. Du Baray and Co., adduce plenty of such proofs; perhaps not 
fictitious. Mere swallowmg and cure can be connected as cause and 
effect only by immense clouds of cases in which the cure is almost the 
invariable sequence of the swallowing. It does not signify whether 
the thing svalvend is a great bolus or a pill of the size of a pin’s head, 
containing an invisible dose. 
ong is acknowledged, on the strength of a vast accumulation of 
levidence, as a remedy for agus. It cures ague in one grain, two 
| grain, three grain doses. ill quinine, or anything else, in mfini- 
| tesimal doses, eure ague as obviously in an equal number out of a vast 
| multitude of cases? Will an infinitesimal quantity of sulphur exert 
| any curative influence on that cutaneous affection delicacy 
| expresses by the euphemism of the Caledonian Violin ? 
| Mr. Punch’s homeopathic friends seem to forget that statements of 
facts which are contradictory to common sense and received science, 
require rigid proof. None of them propose any method by which the 
active properties of an infinitesimal globule can demonstrated. 
| Neither homeeopathists, nor mesmerists, nor spiritualists, either offer 
or accept the test of any - my crucis ; and when Mr. Punch 
| asks for it, they answer by abuse, and the compari of themselves 
to GaLILZo, those who laugh at them to the Inquisition. 


A Mad World, My Masters-in Lunacy. 


Says Cuetmsvorp to Hicers, “ With terrible wiggings 
I’m menaced, in flank : 


being infinitesimal, and, Mr. Punch 





about you, in 
[ fear I must bid you come out of the diggings 
It pleased me so much to allot you, dear Fxawx.” 


“ So be it,” says Prawcis, with mischievous glances, 
“ But. closely L’ve studied one Lunacy case : 

There is not a patient in Bedlam that dances, 
As mad as yourself when you gave me the place.” 


Premature Pairing: 
Iw the Parliamentary Intelligence, the other day, there appeared the 
| subjoined heading :— 
PAIRS ON DECEASED WIFE'S SISTER BILL. 


This announcement appears to be ure. The Lords’ Con- 
currence and the Royal Assent have yet to be given to the Bill for 
empowering Widowers to pair with their deceased wives’ sisters. 














Tae Drvores Myasune.—Half-and-Half. 
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SUGGESTION ON STOMACH WORSHIP. 
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: . HERE has been a 
Fp. sb p's: SAMs |i eat deal written 
tely about Diners 
dla Russe, and other 
dinners differing 
from our customary roast-beef, mutton, veal-and-lam, chops and 
steaks, potatoes, greens, apple-tart, plum-pudding, bread-and-cheese 
and celery. It is surprising that no gastronomer has hitherto 
proposed to revive the “ Dinner after the manner of the Ancients,” 
of which so appetitive a description occurs in Peregrine Pickle. 
For an epicure who is disgusted with his sirloin, what can be more 
tempting, what more likely to prove savoury and succulent, than 
a nice dormouse pie? Our gormandisers all seem rey of the 
French romantic school—they might, for a change, cultivate a classical 
taste, remaining as remote as ever from the prejudices of the British 
palate. But we must not indulge in too much talk about eating, which 
on the sensitive stomach is calculated to produce an effect which is the 
reverse of that process. 


4. ’ | 
’ , 





SOMETHING LIKE A QUESTION. 


Harrentne to be in Court during the trial of the case Dickson r 
Lory Witton, Mr. Punch was much struck with the briefness, neat- 
ness, and precision of the questions which Her Masesty’s Attorney- 
General, Sra F. Key, put to the witnesses. One of these questions 
was so beautifully epigrammatic, that Mr. Punch could not help taking 
a note of it, that he might preserve it as a model for cross-examining 
Counsel. The punctuation is exactly Sr Frrzroy’s :— 


“Now Corowst Dicxsow will you be kind enough—I hope that you will indulge 


me so far my Lord—I am now coming to more general matters—but I wish just to 
satisfy inyself on one or two points affecting these matters of account—those I mean 
we went into yesterday—Cotowe: Dickson now are you prepared to say from all 
your lengthened experience both in the Line and in the Militia here and elsewhere 
in the service of Hen Maszery speaking as an officer you know to give me an 
answer—I am obliged to put this my Lord to give me an answer to one simple 
question— You have here two items Cotone: Witroys—I mean Dickson—can you 


say from your own knowledge now do let me ask you looking at the fact that 
after perusing these accounts | must take the answer as you give it me you know 

ou yourself being most capable in many years service both in the Line and in the 

ilitia since you paid the monies as you told me yesterday—Can you I say— 
[Lomp C. Really Mr. Attorney}—I y must say my Lord that my learned 
friends who had more time to devote to this particular head of inquiry than myself 
cannot find at least in these vouchers how to account for certain discrepancies — can 
you of your own knowledge and tell me as briefly as possible | will thank you not 
to waste time by many words— Now be good enough to give me a plain answer.” 


No wonder the trial was so short, and the verdict so logical. 


A SPRING IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION. 


_ A Bewrvo.ent and patriotie individual is about to erect a drinking- 
fountain in Palace Yard for the accommodation of Lrish Members. 











CRITICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


| 


Ovr facetious contemporary, the [//ustrated Times, has been printing | 


riddles lately in the place of criticism. One of these we find in the 
| following remarks, } i 


| Institution :— 


having reference to a picture in the British | 


A Ma. Burocs gives His notions of Spanish life, which, I need hardly say, are | 


not quite so satisfactory as Mr. Pui.ir’, and any more unpleasant than the 
attempted imitation of this great master’s style cannot be conceived.” 


With the kind view of calling to console Mr. Burcos, and to 
ask him how he felt after this critical attac 


we turned to the cata- | 


| logue to find out his address, and were puzzled by discovering that his | 


| name was not inserted. 
ee still more by finding there was “no such never a person.” 
n despair then, but resolved on the unravelling of the riddle, we paid 
a visit and a shilling in Pall Mall, to try and see the picture which had 
| roused the critic’s wrath. We speak with some sli 
| being a critic), but by patience and an eye-giass we think that we 
| discovered it in “No. 78,” in which a Spanish subject is org | 
depicted, and which bears in the corner the initials of the artist, wit 
' the addition “ Burgos, 1858.” Remembering that Burgos is a town 
| in Spain, we then thought that we could solve the enigma which had 
| puzzled us, and could guess why Burgos, being a town in Spain, was 
not to be found in the London Directory. "Had we thought of this 
| before, we might have saved ourselves the hunt; but then who would 
jever dream of a critic writing riddles, and miscalling an artist by the 
name of a place ? 


| 





THE LAWYER’S TEAR. 


Shed on the First Reading of Sin H. Carns’ Bill to simplify the 
Title to Landed Estates. 


Upon his heel he turn 
To take a last fond loo 
At the deeds by which such pretty sums 
He had contrived to book. 
Those abstracts too he eye 
Which Carmys away would clear : 
And the lawyer sadly turned aside, 
And wiped away a tear! 


He thought: “ Alack! O law! 
If thus they dock our fees, 
Ere long thy votaries ’tis plain 
Will searce earn bread and cheese ; 
Some pleasant six-and-eight 
Ww ill daily disappear ; 
And who will o’er our beggared state 
Let fall the pitying tear ? 





* Recovery and Fine 
Have long abolished been, 
Jouw Dor and Ricuarp Roe have both 
Been banished from the scene ; 
More costly fictions still, 
Hard truth! will disappear : 
And all in vain the lawyer will 
Implore the client’s tear.” 


A second here he shed, 
Oh, do not deem him weak ! 
A tear upon a lawyer’s nose 
Some pity should bespeak. 
And yet thy grief repress, 
For is the truth not clear— 
When lawyers say they feel distress 
A good time, sure, draws near. 








OFFICIAL PANTOMIME. 
Scere—A Registrar's in Bankruptcy. 
Clown, Nobody ’s looking, so I'll just pocket this— 
[Pouches bag of money labelled “ Mastership in Lunacy, £22000 
ar,” which is handed to him by Pantatoon, who has a Lord 
Chancellor’ s wig on. 
Enter Poticeman, lettered to represent the press. 
Policeman. Hullo, you Sir! Where are you going with that Master- 
ship, eh ? 3 : 
Clown (confusedly). Who?—I, sir?—me, Sir?—law!—I’m only 
a-going—BACK AGAIN! ta ae ‘ 
(Drops it like a hot poker, and exit witha pantomimic flea protruding 


JSrom each ear. 








We next consulted the Directory, and were | 


t diffidence (not | 


— 
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ONE-ARMED ORGAN-CRUSHERS. 


wat to do with our wounded ? | 
has been long a question 
among military men, and | 
the problem has at length | 
been satisfactorily solved 
by the starti of the 
” Pensioneny’ Sani 
ment Society,” which ts 
7 seieenienlt by the 
Queen and FP. \. the 
Prince Comsormz,” and | 
enjoys the farther mn | 
age of FP. M. the Parcs | 
Punca. That the patron. | 
age of the public will also 
be ¢ _ ,4 it, after 
stating t fast, 
there cannot he « doubt: | 
ase y Ss one it 
imume- | 
diately removed, when | 





the ic is informed | 

| of , — _ — 
serviee, which the Em-| 

Pensioners pro- 
to undertake. A 


4 from their eaptain 
= has briefly described 
this :— 


a “ With to their 

per eo utility, | think it is so appa- 

| <a rent that - il mm my 

| that they carry Geliver messages, bold horses, eal) carriages, lionise strangers nd last, net 

least, should any wish for deliverance from the of organ-grinders, he has only te secure the 

servioas of one of these men, und should a few of his hbours join, a weekly expenditure of le will insure 
im peace, 

| Hearing this, who of the publie will not patronise the Pensioners, and tender his sub- 

scription for them on foot? Who that wants a horse held, or a cab called, or 


an organ erashed, will not willingly contribute his quota to their fund? It will be 
that such subscription will not be merely charity. The patrons of the Pensioners will get 
their guid pro quo for the sums which they subscribe. The Pensioners have published a| 
fixed tariff of their charges; and the sums which they receive will not be charity, but pay. | 
As their captain has explained for them :— | 


“There are so few people who can find work for one-armed men, that many of them are in a state of 





distress from want of it, and hence arises the necessity of their appeal, net for money, but for encourage- 
| ment in the occupation they have chosen.” 


| And it is added, for the benefit of that part of the public whose Cautiousness is bigger 
| im the bump than their Benevolence, that— 


| “‘ With regard to the advantage of employing this particular class of men, it .will not be denied that the | 

habits and education cf a soldier, his cality and precision, qualify him especially for this purpose ; and | 
| in addition to this, the enjoyment of a pension that is liable to forfeiture in cases of misconduct affords | 
jag tee to the employer otherwise unattainable.” | 





| 
We repeat, then, who can fail to patronise the Pensioners® To say nothing of the other | 
fields of action they will take, doing battle with the organ-men will give them endless work. | 
| Considering the enormous forces of the foe, such a campaign cannot but be a protracted one ; 
but the public cheerfully will subseribe to bear the cost of it. Who that has been groun 
down by our or ~~ — ing tyrants, would not give a shilling weekly to be freed from their 
oppression? Up, Pensioners, and at ’em! Upon them charge, ye Crushers! and charge | 
the public for your service. Armed with our good wishes, go and battle for our peace ; and | 
one-armed though ye are, success will crown your efforts. The fight may be a hard one, but | 
our/Crushers will not shrink from it. What though, it is true, they have to battle single- | 
handed! heroes who have fought at Inkermann and Delhi are not the men to show the | 
white feather to an organ-grinder. That the enemy is Legion, no one can deny. Italian | 
boys and German bands are numbered in his ranks. But we may crush this Foreign Legion | 
by = 0 attack; and who are fitter for such warfare than our o Organ- | 
crushers ! 











MRS, CARDINAL. 
Tse Polonias of the French Imperial Court the other day issued the subjoined official | 
announcement :— 


“The Exrenos will receive on Tuesday the 15th inst., and all the Tuesdays from the Ist March, the | 
cardinals, ministers, marshals, admirals, and other high functionaries, with their wives. The receptions | 
will commence at nine o'clock. The gentlemen must be in uniform.” 


Every has heard of the “ Liberties of the Gallican Church.” They seem to have | 


ne) ; among the various high functionaries invited to the Emrenon’s 
receptions, are to bring their wives. Perhaps their ecclesiastical uniforms will be addi-| 
y decorated with bows of white satin. Has this arrangement had the sanction of | 


th 
the Porsz, or have the French Cardinals merely taken French leave to marry? Very | 
likely, Pro Nowo has recommenced the career of a reforming Pope, and intends to permit 





RONDELETIA. 
(4 Plagiarism from various Poets.) 


Dancing Pr ay Te 
: . ing down the lawn, 
With her ancles gianeing, glancing, 
Hopping, hopping, hopping, skipping, 
Tri tripping, tri tripping, 
pping, a lawn. 


A the tulip and acanthus, 
(And the dahlia’s royal 

And eternal a us, 

The terrible ti 4 

The rose and daffy n-dilly, 

And the jealous polyanthus. 
Still she went on danc 


ing, dancing, 
With those blue eyes blindly gushing, 
All the quags and puddles chancing, 
Till she neared a torrent rushing, 
Which a ed plank had gotten 
~ it~and the plank was rotten ! 
» she danced—without a shiver— 
_ Danced upon the rotten plank : 


Spread with ample Crinoline. 
No Kingtcher tok ber hat 

No 4 
And she never fed the otter : 

Her the waves in safety bare 
To a ford, where she 

And dished 


the a ¢ and eels, aud trout, 


the marriage of the Roman pri That ent probability, no doubt, occasioned the; Aw Universal Favounite.—Gene an 
postmen to be unusually loaded the cther day with Valentines directed to Golden Square. | universal fool, or else an universal hum : 
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MR. PUNCH AND THE TALKING FISH.—AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE. 


Mr. Puncn, who reads from end to end every country newspaper “ Not sea-weeds, are they? ” 
that is published, of course observed, in the Manchester Examiner, the “They are Cabanas, Sir. A Yankee fell overboard when I was 
following paragraph :— swimming, and I bit his pocket off, and found these. They are 

atareo Fren.’—O 1 : arrived i or, for bitio ones.— ; ‘ p ‘ 

an A = styled fray Aa doubt ‘am ee emeaae ma They are good, Miss,” said Mr. Punch. a But don t you spoil 
to the pablic in general, and to naturalists in particular. Amongst others, we paid those pretty white teeth with tobacco.” 
‘fish,’ how — — a = > — _— by my ty , 4%. 4, - “ Don’t make me blush,” said the Fish. 
An - a) is 8 spec Ae <fibb chan tamnapdl be Dace came an ioeiivent crib Sen " Any news from where you come from?” asked Mr. Punch. - 

| some natural history books.) The animal readily comprehends whatever is said to it. ee ell, not much. Don’t you put any money into the electric 
* * * If it be told to turn over, it at once obeys the command, and repeats the evolu- eahle.’”’ 
tion as often as directed. It is provided with two fore flappers, * * * and it extends “ Why not ?” 

| either the right or left one, as the keeper commands ; elevating both, in an appeal oe ’ : . , 
ing attitude, when requested. * * ® It is extremely docile, and, although possessing Because a party, a friend of mine, in fact, a very respectable 
a mouth full of formidable teeth, will kiss its —_ with an appearance of affection, walrus, is 0 yposed to the scheme, and means to bite t rough every 
and, when desired, will pronounce the words amma’ and ‘Papa’ with consider wire that is AR down.” 
Pee <a |  We’ll have him harpooned.” ; ‘ 

It is needless to say that in ten minutes from the perusal of this “ He’s much too deep for that, I can tell you,” said the Fish. “B 
paragraph, Mr. Punch had telegraphed to the Fish that he was coming the way, old man, don’t you let out that I can talk like this, or I shal 
to see it, and that in half an hour he was in the Manchester express | be bored to death, besides catching the Manchester accent, which is 
train. Having arrived at Cottonopolis, and ordered dinner at the | horrid. I never give them more than a word.” ; 

Palatine, he marched off to see the wonderful creature. “You talk so well that you ought to talk more,” said Mr. Punch. 

“ Oh, Sir!” exclaimed the proprietor, who was waiting at the door! “I'll bite you, you old flirt, if you go on like that,” said the Fish 
with his head tied up in a towel, fike Mas. Smppons in Lady Macbeth, | winking in the sauciest manner. “Will you come and see me when if 

I am so glad you are come. The Fish has been in an awful state of come to London.” . 
excitement ever since your message was brought, it has bitten off both | “Won't I!” said Mr. Punch. “Can I get you anything—some barley 
my ears, and nearly flapped the life out of one of the Aldermen. Pray,  sugar—Everton toffee, genuine—what will you have ? 
take care of yourself.” “No,” said the Fish, “Iam not hungry. I have eaten all the cats 

“T always do,” said Mr. Punch, with the calmness of true greatness. | in the house, and I’ve got my eye on a fat_terrier, but I take so little 
He entered the apartment devoted to the Fish. The animal was lying exercise here that my appetite fails me. Would you mind taking that 
quietly on its back, in a huge bath, smoking a cigar, and reading one | man’s ears to him, there they lie—no, the other’s under the chair—and | 

| of the Manchester penny papers. tell him with my compliments, that I don’t bear any malice, but that 

“ And how are we?” said Mr. Punch. he must not be rude.’ j 

“ Jolly,” said the Fish, jumping out of the water, and holding out a| “I will. 1’m glad I’ve seen you,” said Mr. Punch, “because I own | 
fin. “ Very kind of you to come down.” I thought that what I read of your talking was a lie. Good bye!” 

“ But why did you bite off that poor man’s ears,” remonstrated “Tip us your fin, old fellow,” said the Fish, “and mind yon come: 

Ur. Punch. “ It wasn’t at all pretty of you.” and see me in London. Papa! Mamma!” 

“ Because I am a lady,” responded the Fish. Mr. Punch regrets to add that, as the Fish uttered these last words, 

“ Ladies don’t bite people’s ears off, at least not habitually,” replied she put her fin to the tip of her nose. He publishes these particulars, 

| Mr. P. because a lady’s interdiction is not always to be understood literally, 
| “Dhen what does he keep asking me to kiss him for. Ill teach and because the interests of truth are paramount to every other cousi- 
him manners. But sit down, and have one of my weeds.” deration with him. 














Primed by William of No. 3.0 Woburn Piace, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No 19, Queen's Read West, Regent's Park, both in the Parish it. 
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lendow.—Ssrennat, Februsry 26, 1969, 






































Mancn 5, 1859.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. a1 





THE BEST SEWING-MACHINE. 


Tue very best Sewing-Machine a man can 
have is a Wife. It is one that requires but a | 
kind word to set it in motion, rarely gets 
out of repair, makes but little noise, is seldom | 
the cause of a dust and, once in motion, will | 
go on uninterruptedly for without the | 
slightest ne, or the + res 
supervision necessary. it wi e 
shirts, darn rs sew on buttons, mark | 
pocket chiefs, cut out pinafores, and 
manufacture children’s frocks out of any old 
thing you may give it; and this it will do 
your just as well as before your | 
face. In saat, Jou may leave the house for 
days, and it go on working just the same. 
If it does get out of order a little, from 
ing ov it mends itself by being 
left alone for a short time, after which it re- | 
turns to its sewing with greater vigour than 
ever. Of course, sewing machines vary a 
great deal. Some are much quicker than 
others. It depends in a vast measure upon 
the particular pattern you select. If you are 
fortunate in picking aah 
out the choicest pat- | 
tern of a Wife—one, 
for aeteane, that 
sings w! —e 
pam seems to 


’ 
never 80 as 


the world that can 
possibly replace it, 
either for love or 
money. In short, no 

ntleman’s _ esta- 
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SCENE ON BOARD H. M. S. —— 


“Tsay, Way am I Like THe Queey’s Carer Cook? Do you Give i uP?” 


lishment py ee “ Yes.” 
a ae of Stee “ Because I am ty a Hicn Coot-anp-atry (culinary) posrrion.” [Astonished Cadet nearly falls from the yard. 
the house! You Young Monkey, how dare you joke up in the air like that? However, we look over it this time.—Puyen. 











THRONE. 


Plainly Sheweth :— 


authority over their Repu’ 
application, Your Masesry declined to accede : 
it 


live a despotism of their own choice : 
rhe of 
; that they 


E 


Hl 
F 


. 


f 


ead nobody called to soma, 


Oppeat, phe me ot pastry 





THE IONIAN MEMBERS’ ADDRESS TO THE | firr"iietr Swn religion onsome pointe of vital impotence Te sances | 


su | 

To Hex Most Gracious Masesty Victoria, of Great Britain and That your Petitionsrs » want te be united with Greece, epnpnas Gaepee | 
Ireland, $c., Queen, Defender of the British Faith, the Candid \s devoted to Russia, and Russia desires to extend, with her empire, | 
Petition of the Representatives of the Natives of the Ionian Islands the orthodox Greek faith over all the world, inclusive of Great Britain 


Tuat your Petitioners lately presented Your Masesty with a the eloquence of your great Homeric Scholar. That your Fottigners 
M : i : 


son onal j know nothing about Homer, except that he was a Heathen, and 
omnes at ee een oe Gat. le. gone to , whither they wish that all his scholars may follow 
1 


giance to the Kixe or Greece: to which modest and reasonable 
to your Petitioners to remember that they| That your Petitioners represent a nationality naturally governed, 


omitted to assign any reasons for the request which they made to 20t by cold reason, ph the passion which is uppermost in their 
Your Masesry, and perhaps that was why Your Masesty refused ™inds for the moment ; 


* a Petitioners now propose to repair that omission, and tel] Petitioners, when their piratical propensities are unbound, will ever 
Your their motives for desiring to become the subjects of PTey- 
Kixe Orno instead of remaining Your Masesty’s : 

That your Petitioners would have Your Masesty under- OBJECTIONS TO A TITLE. 


stand that not care a straw for your British constitutional ’ 
liberty ; ch on the contrary, they hate it, and would much rather We much regret to state, npon the best of all authority (we mean 


and detest the dull regularity of English Carnys’ Bill to Simplify the Title to Landed Estates ; a measure which 
order, and the dead level of even-handed | we trusted, but for this, might have passed. We believe the noble 
r prefer a state of facility for intrigue and co i Viscount bases his objection on the ground that one of the intentions 

with tumult occasionally by way of deat 
being as accidents, 


are disposed to tolerate a moderate amount of present measure with suspicion and alarm, as an insidious endeavour 
piracy, the suppression of which, by hard police | on the part of the Government to esdiues hiss into parchasinagy square 


not like to be ruled by a Protestant | doing so. 





|therewith in nearly everything which Protestantism calls folly and | 


»rstition : 


and Ireland : 
That the views of your Petitioners have been wholly unaffected by 


im, and they hope never to hear anything more either of him or 


them : 


that a political government 
corresponding to their moral 7 ctual nature, And your 








of course our own) that Viscount Wittiams will oppose Sim H.- 


change ~~ f the Act i f Parliamentary title” urchaser or 

'; any s of the Act is to “ confer a J on any i 

no imquiries made, holder of any real estate. The noble Viscount recollects how his more 
than Spartan virtue was once tempted with a title ; and he views the 


foot or two of land, in order that a title may be forced on 
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PUNCH, OR THE 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


21, Monday. EARL 

Grey, who, by right of des- 

cent, to have some- 

thing to do withthe Reform 

question, but has not, is very 

just now, and is 

rolling his tub about, like 

Diogenes, rather than be 

doing nothing. The House 

of Lords was brought to 

gether this afternoon only 

that Lorp Dersy might 

make a long and humble 

a 

stir'the lonian business until 

Mau. ‘GLapstowe’s return, 

anil it took two speeches 

from Dery and one from 

Brovenam, to prevent 

Grey's bringing on the 

matter in the absence of the 

man who alone can fully 

explain it. The great Phil 

hellene was stated to be en 

route for England, and we 

also know that the Ionians 

have utterly rejected his 

lans for their welfare. A 

tle Greek boy, who sells 

oranges near the Royal », neatly remarked to 

other day, that the “wordy” Gtanstowe would not do for the 

islanders, in fact Kiwe Loc-os was useless, so Kive Storks was a 

necessary consequence. Mr. Punch rewarded the subtlety of the youth 
with a drachma. 

Coprixetos and Sanomons, Members for Woolwich, moved the 
second reading of a Bill for preventing that most flagrantly unfragrant 
ylace from being drained under the New Metropolitan Act. 
i instigated by Trre, made short work of so preposterous a 
proposition. One JowaTHaN RICHARDSON, an Trish inendraper, 
thought it was his duty to call upon Her Masesty and her people to 
return thanks for the suppression of the revolt in India. Lorp 
SraNLey said he thought we might as well wait until the revolt was 
suppressed, and Lonp Dersy gave an answer similar to his son’s in 
purport, but much more ample and impressive in manner, to the Duke 
or Martnornoves, who, never having gained any victories himself, 
wishes to be thankful for those of other people. He thinks he should 
do something, in return for Blenheim and the pension. 


~~ EBRUARY 


~~ 


ought 


restless 


ouse, 


Sin Epwin Laypseer was stated to be busy on the Lions for | 


Trafalgar Square, but Lonp Jomn~ Mawyers could not say whether 
the fountains were to continue there. Mr. Punch observes that they 
throw up hot water (supposed by the public to be the waste from 
St. Martin’s Baths); and he suggests that soap and towels might be 
supplied at the basins, under proper regulations. Mx. Waxrovy, in 
answer to Mr. Duxcompeg, said that the law officers of the Crown 
had reason to believe that Smithfield had reverted to Her Masesry, 
and was no longer the property of the City. This is excellent news; 
and Mr. Punch only hopes that Ketiy and Carrns, or rather, the 
learned gentlemen who do the work of which the leaders make show, 
will be able to sustain their law. 

That same Mn. Watrote then brought in a Bill for settling the 
Chureh4rate question. His plan is, to let the owners of land formally 
charge it with Church-rates in perpetuity, and when the amount, with 
the aid of voluntary subscriptions, shall be enough for the purposes of 
any given parish, the QuEEN is to be enabled to abolish the present Rate 
m that parish. 


Loxp Jown Russett thought the plan opposed to the national 
| character of the Church of England. Sim Joun Tretawwey has a 
Bill of his own, and gave notice that he should try to defeat that of 
Mr. Watrore. What the plam really comes to is this— 

If you like a Church-rate, 

You may fork it out straight : 

If you like to dissent 

You may vay it as rent.” 
| Tuesday. The Pre-payment of the Letters question came up again, 

and the Duke or ARGYLL made a speech against the new rule. He 

| did not accuse the Postmaster of the vulgarity of wanting to look into 
| other people’s correspondence, and said, indeed, that however fond 
| Cotenzster might be of opening the 
family title, the Duke did not charge him with any hankering for 
opening the letters which give him his official one. But the Duke 
objected to the new arrangement ; and, finally, the Postmaster said 
that he would rescind the rule. Lorp Camppeut said that he was 
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)to Lonp Grey not to | 


Tr. Punch the | 


The | 


He also proposes to relieve Dissenters, on their simply | 
signing a paper stating their conscientious objections to the rate. | 


oysters which gave him his 
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lalways receiving unpaid letters from “insane persons aad suitors 
| in his court” (in more than one case, we should call this tautology, but 
| not in Jomn’s, who serves out very good justice, and is civil to respect- 
able customers), who, seeing the writs bore his name, deemed it polite 
to send their answers to Stratheden House. The rule is rescinded ; but 
Mr. Punch begs to give notice that he takes in no unpaid letter what- 
ever, inasmuch as writing to him is a solemn and awful business, which 
no person should presume to undertake in a hurry, or without several 
weeks of study and consideration, during which time stamps can 
also be bought. 

Lonp Patmerston gave notice that he meant to ask the Govern- 
ment whether war was going to break out. This simple announcement 
caused an enormous sensation, and the Ministry began to see glimpses 
of hope of excuses for discussions which would eause delays m other 
discussions, and thus push back further discussions—in a word, that 
the Reform Bill might not be an absolute necessity after all. 

Conversation arose ou Education, and complaint was made that the 
Government Inspectors of Schools, instead of reporting briefly and to 
the point, sent enormous treatises on educational subjects, giving an 
account of every school that had ever existed, and every boy that had 
been in it, and whether he had been birched or caned (with tabulated 
statement of the whacks), and how he had turned out im after-life, and 
so forth. Lorp Patmerston advised Government to cut the matter | 
very short; to order the Inspectors to report like men of business, and | 
if they did not, to discharge them. We dare say these ingenious 
essayists will think the suggestion very coarse, but life is too short for 
essays. 

Last year a Bill was passed prohibiting any but rich people from 
coming into Parliament. The machinery of exclusion was the per- 
mitting voters’ travelling expenses to be paid by a candidate. Mr. 
Courier brought in a Bill for undoing ‘that pleasant arrangement, but 
both the Heme Secretary and ‘Lonp Patmerston opposed him. 

Wednesday. There are im Treland some things called Manor Courts, 
which a Shakspearian Jester (or any other donkey) would probably 
say were so called from their bad manners. In one of them bribery is 
stated to carry the day for a suitor, and probably the ‘Courts, fike | 
Society, are divided into two portions, those who have heen found out 
and those who have not The Irish Manor Courts are to be abolished 
by Mr. Wurresrpe, who sees their black side. { 


Thursday. Loxp BroveHam introduced a Bill allowing prisoners to 
be examined, on oath, if they wish it. Lorn Camppext said he viewed 
the innovation with alarm, and Lorp Broveam retorted that this 
was a view hollow 

In pursuance of a bright idea, Paxryeton declared that if there | 
were a debate on Foreign topics, he should not bring on the Naval | 
Estimates on Friday, as proposed, and then Mr. Disraeti could not 
bring on Reform on Monday. Pam winked, and said that Pakrseton 
need not frighten himself, and added, in plain terms, that Government 
wanted an excuse for delaying Reform. 

The celebrated Catholic oath, which was held to be the safeguard of 
the Constitution, is to be overhauled, the Roman Catholics, according 
to Mr. J. G. Frtzeera.p, having found out that it is insulting, He 
beat the Government, and earried his preliminary motions; but it 
is dubious whether the Lords will permit the abolition of an oath 
| which gives comfort to an immense number of old women of both 
sexes. 

Friday. Fant Grey at work again. He has got a notion, in which 
there is a good deal of truth, that the last changes in the municipal 
franchise have thrown the government of our towns, in a great 

| measure, into the hands of Bumbles and boobies; and he moved for | 
some returns to enable him to establish the fact. Anybody who has 
had to deal with the “ municipals” in reference to local improvements 
of any kind, can tell the Eart more than any returns can. Lorp 
Broveuam took an opportunity of saying (odifer) that he hoped he 
should not survive the British Constitution. We hope he will not, 
though we wish the noble old boy many happy years to come. 

Me. S. Frrzceratp, for Government, was perfectly rude in 
answering Mr. Moncxton Mityegs about an objectionable appoint- 
ment in Japan. Mr. Miuyes deserves plaudit for showing up the | 
mistake. 

| Then came the grand event of the week : 

“ Pray, tell us,” says Pam, “are folks going to fight ?” 

“ Au contraire,” replies Dizzx, “ we hope it’s all right ; 
Both armies, the Austrian and French, will go home, 
And his Holiness, Pro, stand so/us, in Rome. 

And we ’ve sent off an envoy so grave and so owley, 
On a mission of peace to Vienna—old Cowxey.” 


| 


| 

This news happified the House. Shrewd Jounny Russeut hoped that 
the armies, onee out, would keep out,—a speech in which, probably, 
lies a key to a good deal that will happen. But so the matter was left, 
and First Lord Paxryeton had to bring on his Naval Estimates. We 
are to have twenty-six new men-of-war. (Cheers from Mr. Punch.) Str 
Joun asked for and received 62,400 men and boys, and £2,487,062 in 


| (More cheers from Mr. Punch.) 


| money. 
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THE TICKET FOR SOUP. 


Tue wisdom and propriety of encouraging mendicancy by giving 
money to street beggars was ennelly illustrated the other day by 
the subjoined police case :— 


2. — eee Capex, a respectably dressed woman, was charged with 
1 


ELL, the S~ eo said he relieved the prisoner a few days 

ago at nthe no Wet End, and her again in Cheapside, reeognised and 
followed her. She charity from about forty persons ; and when he took 
ne into custody, he found om her 2s. l$d. On making-inquiries, he ascertained 
an ee teeebneeipaandaas tie peel < aniians cehadetiegiagedn ote 
res employment, earning 30s. played a con- 
aa neighbe sour only a few days previously. She had 
> and bowsted. thai she put by £1 aweek 

“eof har om ar ne haaband's ont carina Her husband had frequently 
, st the propensity —~— be beggin. | mat she was so attached 
it imposssble to break her of the 





ff 





g 


me ALpenman Moow will have succeeded better than Mr. 
Capes in breaking Mus. Caner of what is commonly, called cadging : 


“Sm FG. Moow said, it was as gross a case of ee a ever caine under 
his notiee; and d the pris for 21 days with hard labour. 


When Kezra Green eeusin cnk of Bian, anion “ had” her’ 
“three weeks,” it may at least be hoped, or feared, that slie will look 
carefully to see that the coast is clear of a policeman or pe 
Society's officer, before imploring the passenger to ‘ “relieve » pos: 
distress-ed creechur,” and give her “a’apeny to buy » bit o’ bend 7 
To this kind of however, we would by no means advise the 
affluent to turn a deaf ear, or a closed fist. Instead, however; of 
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must be understood to be distinctly Barnumian ; taking rank with 
| humbug only by the favour of Barnum; Great as is Mu. Baryum’s 
| genius in the line of hur mbag, his humbug is not all humbug pure and 
simple. Merely to give an object designed for exhibition a long com 
jounded Greek name in order to invest it with attraction for the 
sritish Public, is gemmine humbug. . If the Greek compound involves 
no misstatement of faet, me who is allured ~~ it to pay his money 
for seeing something whieh, if he understood the eisai strange 
name, he would net care to see, is merely tontngeed—be is not 
cheated. By a skilfal ion on a certain weakness of the vulgar 
mind, that of heing captivated with the feed a nad which it cannot 
paves aa tie ras incomes _— = ay and ought - call 

sself a fool instead of calling party upon him a 
knave; although he may with exact call him a humbug. 
— when we construct - ——— of w animal out of the 

nes of several other real. ones, give it a pompous name Oaenifyin 
what never existed, we direetly do sear which: ‘s not, poe | 
if we make an exhibition of the sham,. people in to see it for so 
much a head, we then obtaim money upon ineorreet representations, of 
which the ineerrect ness lies imowr word and deed. [nsion and artifice 
of this kind are-toe coarse to. be called humbug, witielb ean never be 
resolved into dbwnright falsehood or fraud. 

The respeet witich we entertain for Ma. Barwon’ elévated position 
in the domaimof humbug proper, makes us cea Sas he should have 
give n, by example and preeept, the —r A his high authority to 

he prastice, under the name of humbug, of arte whieh are, to say the 

Heaad of them, unwortlty of that cenooiin appellation. ‘Lhe misnoiier 
involves: # compliment to the rtfnl Dodger, and an. insult to the 
Ancupisuep of CanTeRBURY. 


answering it with coins of the realm, let them meet it with tickets, ta| ws ; -_— 


be obtained for a pecuniary equivalent of subscription from that same 
Mendicity Society. 
oor man?” is a demand with which most of our readers are probably 
Smsillen. There may not be much questiom about the deserts of the 
utterer of this very professional language. If he had them he 
probably would not escape whipping: But. there may be some 

Give the poor man the benetit of the doubt. Don’t give him | 
‘ar-a-copper,” or “a’apeny,” but. give him a Mendicity Societys 
ticket ; and then perhege 4 he 


poor man will bless you, goes he 
will do the reverse. In either case, you will experience that inward 


complacency that arises, on the one hand, from the consciousness of 


| having done a really benevolent action, or, on the other, from the | 


knowledge that you have “sold” a rogue and vagabond. 


PROFESSOR OWEN ON BARNUM. 


Proresson Owey, the other afternoon, in lecturing at the Royal 
Institution on the fossil mammalia of the middle tertiary strata, 
diverted his audience with some illustrations of Barnumian ‘humbug. 
Having informed them that among the remains of mammals, principally 
those of Cetacea, found in the tertiary strata, there exist those of a 
very remarkable sort of whale callec the Le uglodon, an immense 
herbivorous creature that lived upon sea-\ uins discovered in 
the United States :— 


“ Proresson Owen said, that about ten years ago there was exhibited in the 
Egyptian Hall in Piccadilly, under the auspices of Mx. Barwum, an immense fossil 


skeleton which had been brought from America by a Me. Cooke. A long cor 
pounded Greek name was given to the animal whose remains it was represented to 
be, and crowds were consequently attracted to see the pro: is monster, | 
rEssor OWEN soon detected that this immense fossil animal with the strange Gree 
name was composed of the fossil bones of three large Mastodons put together t 


form one.” 


This Barnumised compound of pre-Adamite remains was bought for 
the British Museum ; and one good Mastodon was made out of a selec 
tion of bones from those of the three imperfect specimens that con- 
stituted the Poluphoisboio Thalasses, or whatever name Mr. Barnum 

called his monster. Mr. Cooxe, notwithstanding he was a practitioner | 
cams was nevertheless a veritable fossil-hunter ; and accordingly- 


‘ Mr. Cooke, on his return to the United States, was recommended by Prorrssos 
Owen to continue his researches in the same stratum for the remains of other 
animals, and the result was the discovery of the fossil bones of the enormous species 
of herbivorous Cetacea, the Zeuglodon. The bones of several were found, and by 
putting together those of three or four of therm. a compounded skeleton was formed 
nearly 300 feet long, which was exhibited in New York as the skeleton of a veritable 
Sea-serpent. Mn. Cooke was afraid to bring it to this country, but he exhibited it 
in several cities in Europe, and it was bought for the Mase um at Berlin. The real 
length of the animal was about 180 feet.” 


Very like a whale was the Sugeno ms very like a Sonoaree 
y 0 


~~ ~~ —~ with three or four ot 


the ingenuit 
rom the latter of the foregoing cases of hu - , Ma. Cooxy 
— to have been a pupil of Mr. Banwum, and one worthy of his 
master, inasmuch as he contrived to cook up the skeleton of a Sea- 
and induce the Yankees to swallow it. The kind of humbug 
under the head of which proceedings of this sort may be arranged 





; 7 wa, 
“Gentleman! ar yer got ara-copper to give =} 





A Condensed Pamily History. 


“H's, h’m,” murmured Ma. Jones, running fis eye down the 
Times Parliamentary report “ Government introduced an Act for 
Amending the Winding Up Act.” “I am glad of it,” said Mus. Jones 
who was cutting the bread and butter, “ Perhaps it will save watcly 
from being seratched all over by ee -ntlemen who have been dining out 
on particular business, that keeps them till two in the morning 
Mr. Jones had the good grace to be ashamed of himself, and to 
mention that his wife would like to see Masks and Faces. 


A SET OF MAINEIACS. 


Tue teetotallers have been meeting in ag, pod Hall with a view to 
obtain the power of passing local Maine Laws. Let these frantic 
beings one the motto of true temperance, which is “ Moral Suasion ; 
but no Maine Force.” 
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English Friend (to Foreigner of distinction). “Tue Fox aS BROKE, AND GONE AWAY!” 
Foreigner of distinction (who has been galloping about the rides, to his immense satisfaction). 
Wuat a pity! ZEN I SUPPOSE IT IS ALL OVARE, AND WE MuUST.Go Home!’ 


Ir is not that a small bird sings 
With aught of warning voice, 

And bids distrust Anointed kings, 
Or chiefs, the People’s Choice. 

We trust them with all our soul, 
We know their honour ’s high ; 

But still we think, upon the whole, 
We'll keep our powder dry. 


No Monarch ever broke his word, 
Far less the oaths he swore, 

Or if such things have e’er oceurred 
"T'was in bad days of yore. 

All kings are now so good and true,— 
What, doubt a Sovereign, fie! 

But still, Jouw Bus, ’twixt me and you, 
We'll keep our powder dry. 


Ire. 


—— 
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VIVE LE SPORT! 


, 


KEEP IT DRY. 

No nation lashed by dastard greed, 
Or priests, or ancient spite 

Will clamour to its chiefs to lead 
Its armies to the fight. 

We're all a band of brothers, Jony, 
All linked by friendship’s tie ; 

But this one whim we ‘ll act upon, 
We'll keep our powder dry. 


No statesman now is led astray 
By love of place, or fame, 

To urge his wavering prince to play 
At war’s infernal game. 

They ’re all so cosmopolitan, 
For justice each would die ; 

And yet it’s just as well, old man, 
To keep your powder dry. 
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“Ana! He Is BROKEN, AND GONE AvVAY! 








No chance lest hot sea-captains clash 
On far Atlantic waves, 

And raise a quarrel o’er such trash 
As buccaneers, or slaves. 

No distant parties burn to thrust 
Lean fingers in the pie; 

But though we’re all belief and trust, 
We'll keep our powder dry. 


No armed three-deckers crowd a dock, 
No soldiers mass and drill ; 

No royal hands, on rifle’s lock, 
Test how the gun will kill. 

No cannon stores with strange increase 
Pacific pledge belie : 

But though the world’s so lapped in peace, 
We’Lt KEEP ovR PowbERr pry. 


PUNCH. 








— —— —— —_ of finding employment, horticultural and musical, on the stage of real 
THE GARDENER OF COVENT GARDEN. life. In obtaining it, however, there are a few difficulties which he 


F Rom a contemporary devoted to horticulture, we cull the following 
advertisement :- 


W ANTED, AS GARDENER, by a Clergyman in Yorkshire, a res- 
pectable middle-aged Man to look after two Cows, and Poultry, and to 

| make himself useful ; a single man preferred ; to board with the servants and sleep 
| over the stables. Wages, 84 per week, or toa Man with a Bass Voice, able to prac- 
| tise in the week with the singers, and to lead the church singers, 10s. Must be a 
| member of the Church — and his character must bear strict inquiry. He 
| a 2 good Kitchen er, and be able to attend to a small Greenhouse.— 
| vw. C. T, ae. 


| Should the above meet the eye of the operatic super who does the 
| Gardener in the opera of Le Nozze di Figaro, it may my ha in the way 


may have to surmount. The artist who enters with the flower-pots in 
Mozart’s opera is apparently a drunken character, and this will not 
do for the Rev. C. T., if it is the case with that Gardener’s representa- 
tive. ‘Then the man for the Reverend gentleman’s money must be a 
member of the Church of England, whereas the Italian operatic super 
is probably an adherent of the Church of Rome, and would lead the 
church singers-to the Popish chapel. Lastly, the erend gentleman’s 
money is at the most no more than ten shi a week, whilst perhaps 
the salary of the super is superior to that amount, and in quitting 
Covent Garden to cultivate real cabbages, and deserting the footlights 
for cucumber frames, a super may consider that he would be accepting 
a rather too subordinate engagement. 
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THE QUEEN IN HER STORE-ROOM. 


Her Masesty (ro wen Farrurvt Sexvast). “I DON’T KNOW WHAT MAY HAPPEN, MR. BULL, BUT ‘KEEP OUR | 
POWDER DRY.” 
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THE ARMSTRONG TESTIMONIAL. 


E understand that an emi- 
nent firm of jewellers in 
Bond Street has received 
an order from the Peace 
Society for the execution 
of an elegant work of art 
in silver. 

The design is to be that 
of a.dove about to take 
wing, with an olive branch 
in her bill. This chaste 
production, which bas been 
modelled by an eminent 
Artist, is intended by the 
Society for a testimonial 
to Sm W. Armsrrone, 
in acknowledgment of his 
services to the cause 
peace, rendered in the in 

| vention of the wonderful 

| gun, from the mouth 
which have proceeded the 
strongest arguments that 
have ever as yet been 
? 
advanced to disarm an 
adversary. 





IMPROVED PARLIAMENT. 


HOUSE OF COMMONS.—APRIL 1, 1865. 


MORNING SITTING. 
Tee Speaker took the Chair at a quarter past 9. 
‘ ; NEW WRIT FOR PADDINGTON. : 
A New Writ was moved for Paddington in the room of Mr. Krre, 
| who has aecepted Aecommodation Bills. 








EYORM. : 
igs was read a third time and 


LAW Bi 
The Bill for the Abolition of W 
passed. 


THE RIVER PLATE. : 
Commissioners appointed to investigate 


The Report of the 


the claims of parties to the River Plate, consisting of salt spoons, | 
ladles, toast racks, &c., carried down by the Metropolitan | 


saiests to the bed of the Thames, was brought up by Mr. Harrvtt, 
and ordered to be printed. 
RUMOURED VISIT OF THE EMPERORS OF JAPAN. 

| Mr. Pume, seeig the Secretary for Foreign Affairs in his place, 
wished to know whether Her Masesry’s Government had received 
any intimation of the expected visit of the Emperors or Jaray to 
this count 
Sire A. 
Government had received 
aph in the Leading Journal (Punch). He had no doubt there- 

ore that such report was substantially correct. 

THE DERBY DAY. 

Mr. Trrcvp, addressing the Secretary of State for the Home Depart- 
ment, desired to be informed, wheth 
adopted on the last occasion of the House attending in state at the 


National celebration of the “Isthmian Games” would be adhered to) Honourable Mem 


on the forthco: occasion, and whether covered vans would be 
' provided alone for Her Masesry’s Ministers ? 
Sm W. Cox stated that all the vans would be covered, but that 
Honourable Members would be required to contribute pro rata to 
defray the expenses of the tolls. 


ADDRESS TO HER MAJESTY. 

Viscount Wit1aMs moved that an address be presented to Her 
Masesty praying, that at the next Levee, permission for passing 
through the Housekeeper’s room may be given to Honourable Members 
wishing to avoid the crowd. 

Mr. Turnevut characterised the motion as being suggested by the 
minor theatres during the Pantomime season, when a premature audience 
| was allowed to pass through the green room, and recommended 
Honorable Members who were apprehensive of a squeeze to “ come 


| early.” 
The motion was ultimately withdrawn. 
PROTECTION OF WIFE FROM FIRE. P 
On going into Committee on this Bill, a clause was proposed by 
M: Lovmace rendering wire-gauze over-skirts on the Davy-lamp 
principle, compulsory in certain cases—agreed to. 
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of 


, 
‘Roxsucx stated that the only intimation Her {Masesry’s | 
i of the anticipated visit, was derived from a 


er the system of retrenchment | 
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The hoop-clause was struck out, it being understood that the Com- 
missioners of Woods were a arrangements for widening the 
entrances to the Parks. 


THE NATIONAL DEFENCES. 

The adjourned debate was by Mr. Parxe Drum, who 
could see no difference betweena 5 dut 
tection, we admitted French silk then onl we consistently shut 
out French steel? (Hear hear.) He reminded his honourable and 





and the duty of pro- | 


gallant friend, the Secretary of War, that he was once the champion of | 


rom the Ministerial benches, and 
honourable and gallant friend 


Peace at any price (cries of no, no 
ironical cheers from the opposition). 
now proposed to catahiok @ i 
might be initiated into the moble accomplishment of single stick (Acer, 
hear)—he also understood that his honourable and gallant friend had 
assumed the command of the Dockhead Volunteers. (The conclusion 
of the honourable Member's speech was drmened in shouts of laughter and 
cheers which lasted for several minutes.) 

Sre J. Bricur protested against any allusion to opinions expressed 


Training Oollege, where Young England | 


by him in an unreformed House of Commons—they now breathed a | 


purer atmosphere, and saw the true policy of England in a clearer light 
(hear, hear), They had now an “Improved Parliament,” and he 
hoped the House would support him and the Government, of which he 
was a member, in their determination to uphold the honour and dig- 
nity of the country (loud cheers), He should not have taken office had 
he not seen with indignation the deplorable condition of our national 
defences, and the apathy with which they had been led by all 
former Governments (groans from the ¢ ition). Dock head 
Volunteers, which he had embodied and was proud to command, were 
ready in case of invasion to defend the entrance to the Thames Tunnel 
—every man in that distinguished corps being an expert player at 
| quarter-staff—a fact of which Honourable Members might convince 
themselves by personal application at the practice-yard (oud laughter) 
The Staff was England's safeguard—it was an arm that never missed 
fire; he could speak with confidence on this point ; he had tried it and 
never found it fail. Im the words of an immortal Bard, continued the 
honourable and gallant Member, I would say— 
“ Let the green tree of Liberty 
Be planted in the centre of our land, 
And every man have power to cut his stick.” 


The honourable Member sat down after a speech of nearly twenty | 


minutes amidst prolonged cheering from all parts of the House. 
| On the Motion of Mr. Hounstow Hearn, the debate was adjourned 
to Thursday next. The House rose at a quarter before one. 


AFTERNOON SITTING. 
The House met at two precisely. 

BREACH "OF PRIVILEGE. 
Mr. Rurvs Box rose to call the attention of the House to a defa 
matory libel upon himself, which had recently appeared in an obscure 
| print called the Refiner of Parliament, The bibel complained of was 
| as follows: “ Once a hatter, always a hatter—the Honourable Member 
|for Brentford can’t leave the shop at home; wherever he goes he 
‘carries a blockhead with him.” e Honourable Member concluded 
by moving that the Publisher be brought up by the Serjeant-at-Arms. 
| After some remarks from the Attorney-General and Sra M. T. Parr, 
- — divided.—For 690, against 2. Majority for bringing up the 
*ublisher, 688. 


REFRESHMENTS FOR MEMBERS. 

Mr. CaamMwett brought up the Report of the Refreshment Com 
| mittee. It recommended that Honourable Members should be sup 
| plied under certain restrictions with Disner’s Ten Guinea reviver, but 
| negatived the proposition for chinsurahs. 

Maz. T 
grudge their Representatives that solace which would enable every 
= in the words of the great Loxn Lytrow, to think 

like a Philosopher and feel like a Samaritan. (Cheers.) 
| Mr. Brrrers decidedly approved of fumigation—it might destroy 
| those parasites with which every greenhouse was fo more or less 
| to abound. (Cries of order, and loud expressions of disapprobation from 

| the Ministerial benches.) 

| Sr M. T. Parte observing that strangers were present, moved that 

| the Gallery be cleared. 

On our readmission we found 

Mr. Cavewpisn on his legs. If Hi 

enjoy the post-prandial luxury of a whiff, he felt assured that the 
country would willingly pay the piper (a laugh), he however deprecated 
extravagant measures, and would propose that every Honourable 
Member on application at the bar of the House,be furnished with returns. 

After some remarks from Mx. Sypgn Setters which were inaudible 
in the Gallery, the motion was ied without a division. 

The House rose at a quarter to five. 

EVENING SITTING. 
The Speaker took the Chair at six precisely, at which hour there 
were no Members present, and the House was counted out, owing to 
| the production of a new farce at the Adelphi. 


onourable Members desired to | 


iGHT was sure that the working men of England would not | 











| in your own pudding-cloth and your own pot. 
| unconcern about foreign politics: eat your pudding, slave, and hold your tongue. 


| and Rights of Cabmen formed the subject of the speeches, and it was | 








PLUM-PUDDINGS IN PERIL. 
AN ALARUM FOR FAMILIES, 


Hat do we care about the 


tion of many a shallow, un- 
thinking, domestic oaf. Poor 
creature! Do you know 
what we owe to the Ionian 
Islands? Plums, you de 
plorable creeping thing, you 


sing '—currants, whereof is 


which you have devoured so 
many great wedges in the 
course of your sensual, 
unpatriotic existence, and 
which, in consistence, resem- 
bles your own soft head. 
What would you say, if the 
Septinsular Republic were 
to be annexed to Greece, 
~ and then Kixe Orno, in 
fluenced by Russian in- 
trigues, were to lay a pro- 
hibitive duty on the ex- 
vortation of currants from 


Ionian Islands ? is the ques- | 


made that plum-pudding of 
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srsonal and private-spirited | 
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THE 
NONSENSE OF THE NATIONALITIES. 


No more talk of national races, 
Panslavic, Hellenic, all stuff! 
Of rant, gestures wild, and grimaces 
On that point, we ’ve had quite enough. 
Jouwx Buu you will vainly appeal to, 
That in his own person contains 
Both Saxon and Norman; a deal, too, 
Of Danis blood runs in his veins. 


Of Great Britain the Kingdom United, 
Indeed, is a thorough hotchpoteh ; 
We couldn’t stand discord, exci 
Between us, Welsh, Irish, and Scotch. 
To struggles for legal equality 
And freedom, we’!] never refuse 
Our aid; but hang mere nationality, 
Like that of your friends the Hindoos ! 


Constitutional liberty go for, 
You peoples, as as you like. 
Free speech, conscience, p hit a blow for, 
And with England’s best wi 
But the fight to replace a sti ruler, 
By a native as tyrannous, 
Is a cause for which no man feels cooler 
Contempt than plain-thinking Jouw But. 





Zante? The Ionian Islands’ . we hs ot 
question is a amy mee a 
question,—nothing 


ess na- 


tional, nothing less familiar. Trafalgar Square will be the first to take th 
Think on the boys and the buns Those Isles of Greece are connected with your own suet, | benefit of the Act, as there is no property in 





- - —_ —— 


REFORMED CABMEN. 

Let the Clubs say what they will about the “national apathy” in 
the matter of Reform, it is quite clear to our mind that Reform is now 
var excellence the order of the day. Government included, we are all 
ab a a hand in it. Measures of Reform are without measure being 
crowded on us. Everybody’s bent upon reforming everybody. Besides 
being urged to reform our tailors’ bills, we are prompted to attempt 
to reform our lawyers’, even. Our navy and our knavy, our sailors 
and our swindlers, are alike undergoing a reformatory process : and, 
by way of climax, the reformation of our criminals will ere long, we 
believe, be extended to our cabmen! 
This millennial expectation we base on a report of a “somewhat 
singular” meeting, which was held the other evening at the Ragged 
School, in Bell Street, “ for the purpose of forming a Cabman’s Club 
consisting of a provident society, reading-room, and library.” Good 
Lorp Swarressury was good ek to occupy the chair, and 
“ several ladies” graced the meeting with their presence. The Wrongs 


‘ 


urged (without unnecessary expletives) that the public had “imbibed 
a prejudice” against them; that they were “ mali ” and “ mis- 
understood: ” and that although perhaps there might be some black 
sheep among the flock, even these were not by several shades so black 


as faney painted them. That the speechifying was quite up to public- | 
| meeting pitch, the brief extracts which are furnis 
| think, to show. Among the 
/ on the oceasion, one jewel of a cabman, we are told, let fall the | 


arls of eloquence which were dropped 


| following : 


| fellow men te abstain from using profane lan lagre, which he knew they were | 








“ One driver, In a very foreible and intell ly advised his 


addicted to; also intermperance and incivility. He had done so, and found it answer 
exceedingly well , for even when gentlemen only gave sixpence, he politely thanked 
them, which very often b ht out another sixpence, which all the swearing in 
the world would never have Game” 


If this “ intelligent driver” be as good as his word, we regret that 


| the report has not informed us of his number. His sentiments are 


worthy of a man of higher standing than one upon the cab-stand; and 


prove to our mind that— 


“ The Rank is but the cabman’s stamp, 
The man's the gold for a’ that!” 


To find a civil cabman is so perilous a task, that we would gladly 
save ourselves in future from the risk of it. “ When found,” we wou 
not only take care to “make a note of him,” but we would gladly 
appoint him as our Cabman in Chief, and hand down his name to 
posterity in Punch 


us suffice, we | 


Expose no more of your densely selfish | England, looking at the buildings about it, that 


| is so heavily encumbered. 


Tue Excumperep Estates’ Act.—We “ee 








model in morality, let them aspire to win the premium we thus offer 
for reform. In common with the public, we own to having “imbibed 
a pountiee - inst them: one chief reason of which is, that they so 
often are imbibe . Their weakness for strong liquors and strong 
language is what damns them. Intemperance in drinking leads to that 
of speech, and excess in language as in liquor is injurious. This is 
clearly shown by the Solon we have quoted; who has ved by 
experience that, for cabmen, civility is always the best policy. His 
sage reason for prescribing it is that “he has found it answer ;” and it 
would puzzle us to find a more convincing plea for it. Many a 

might blind to subtler ways of reasoning, but of the argumentum 
ad pocketum none could fail to see the force. 

Jabs have so long been regarded as mere vehicles of abuse, that a 
meeting with a av cabby is indeed “ somewhat singular,” we are 
not surprised at the reporter’s having called it so. We hope such 
meetings may ere long be spoken of as plural; and as civility costs 


| nothing, and is moreover “found to answer,” we trust the public call 


for it will soon be generally responded to. 


GENTLE REMONSTRANCE 
TO ALL CONCERNED IN FINISHING THE WESTMINSTER CLOCK TOWER. 


Lazy, idle, sluggish lot, 
Dilatory dawdles 

Stagnant, slow, and sleepy set, 

Temporising twaddles ! 

Tardy, slack, and crawling slugs, 
Helpless, creeping snails, 

Stolid, loafing stick-in-muds ! 
Paring of your nails! 

How much more delay d’ ye mean, 
Will you please to tell ; 

Apathetic animals 


Where ’s our Clock and Bell ? 





A New Fact in Ornithology. 


Amonest the visitors to St. Paul’s, we observe the name of Jenny 
Lixp. The faet is worthy of note, as it is not one sees a 
Nightingale inside a WREN’s nest. 











THE IMPERIAL SHOE-BLACK BRIGADE. 
Louis Napoléon (as a décrotteur—to Italy). Beg your pardon—don’t 


Let cabmen take the hint, and by following the advice of this their | you want your Boot cleaned ! 


you'll strike. | 





| 


| 
| 
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| Tue Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece, 

| Where glib Ionians gammoned Youne ; 

, Where crops of currants never cease ; 

| Where Marrianp ru 
We have them, and must them yet, 
Though nothing by the job we get. 


*T was there that Sarrno, first of blues, 
By Puaon treated like a brute— 
(No Crinoline Greek maids did use, 
Or it had served as parachute). 
Down white Leucadia’s stony breast 
Flashed, like a sea-gull, to her rest. 


Siem Lytton on DisraEnée : 
Each thinks “ were GLapstowz only gone, 
fe a 

or cl as or 
One never knows how he “ll behave.” 


Six Lyvrow tapped his thoughtful brow, 
His finger nose laid Diz’ : 

“ Those 2 Sev’n Islands, now ! 
If the Commiss’nership were Ais / 

| There’s sure to be the deuce to pay ; 
And means to pay it—where-are they ?” 
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and Byron sung— 

















“THE ISLES OF GREECE!” 


How must a soaring soul like thine Free of King Log you chafe to get, 
On prison rules and rations pine ! | Nor think King Storks is coming on ; 
| : | The Constitution Seaton gave, 

And so Youne went, and GLapsToNE came, | But lends you means to misbehave. 
Homeric rapture in his face ; 
With Phithellene tacked to his name, | Jomn But won’t let you raise a shine, 

To calm the heady island race : | Though you may what stuff you please : 





His rounded periods they cheer ; | You might get Giapstowe in a line, 
He gave them tongue: they lent him ear. a RKS = "ll -- * — to squeeze, | 
| We’re tyrants, if you like ; but then, 
They listen: to ohey were best : | war 
-. e =o ne ae a What are your countrymen F 
| We might have » the kiss he prest freedo’ the G , 
|__On the Greek Church’s Holy Head : east wot Bo Se _ at —, 


| When Greek meets Greek, strife ’s sure to be: Jy British bottoms, British breeks 


| When Greek meets GLapstowx, we shall see. Your hope of trade and money dwells ; 
| The senate gathers at his call | What were Greek language, lyre, or sword, 
| ‘And flings his offers at his head : | Were once your currant-business floored ! 


Reforms they don’t require at al! 

But union with Greece instead : 
To-anght but this, the chamber ’s glum ; 
Dawpow deaf, Lommanpo dumb. 


| Fill high the bow! with currant wine ! 
GLapstows returns, his feathers laid ; 
I - meme black eyes a 
| er an debtiof v 3 
In vain, im vain his honied words : |The Commons’ wrath while BULWEE braves, 
Deaf adders, they ’ll no ear incline : | Deaf as a rock that breasts the waves. 
“For Greeee, we ‘li draw—bills, if not swords : | 


For Greece, for Greece we ’l| shed—our wine : | Plunge GLapstows into Homer deep, 
Be Gree Dera, Hoesen | tno im pense Sod 
| Union with Greece, whate’er befall! eae , d sain, 


While Butwen offiee shall resign 
To stick to novels and the Nine! 


You have the GLapstone presence yet, 
| Where is the Giapstowe influenee gone ? 
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| fill half-a-dozen columns of a newspaper. 
wielder of the seeptre and 


_ other — of eng — omene Italy, me — poe in ~~ 
thi to what t t written upon i produced, would, ) x 
Houbtlezaly, onl aucune loss. It is, therefore, for his own interest labour which the boldest British 


our Imperial soiempeeey to seek for no nently herses who are fitted for the post of defending the Old Lady 


that we seriously reco mp 
other victories than those he can gain in the 
foolishly rush into print as often as he | 

ins from rushing into war. Spilling 


abstains 
shedding and, apparently, pays better. A pamphlet a week, at 
the rate of 2460 pamphlet 


. would bring the Emperor in a com- 
800. Narotéon Trois should cultivate those 


| fortable income 
| capabilities that he has at his fingers’ 


remter 


| jet pen ee — eorwned, wih Inge! okey, peintes par elles-mémes.” It is to be 


de V Burope.’ 


A DIVISION OF PROFITS. 


me sum of 10,000 francs | 


the pen will ever realise as much from any | S4@zest that a presentation of new 


HONOUR TO OUR BEADLES! 


Tue Press must clearly leave off calling us their “facetious con- 
He h im. The 
host o : re 
and more facetious, and 
without 


has been paid to Mons. px | temporary.” Our success in comic writi 

GUERRONIERE, being the | that it is spurring to compete with us.a W 
amount of profits that have | most serious of newspapers are getting more 
hitherto accrued upon the | the prosiest penny-a-liner. can y write a 
sale of the pamphlet, Vapo- | cracking a joke in it. Ewery j i 
léon Trois et I’Italie. But | punomania, and the spark of ‘wit bursts forth from the driest sticks of 








ournalist seems bitten with a sort of | 


we always considered that | writers. To show the liveliness with which the dullest subjects are | 


Napotton Trois himself | now treated, we cite the followi 
was the author of that like contemporary, the Building News :— 


cock-crowing production ; Tue Crry Pavements.—Last week, for the first time within the memory of the 
or, at all events, that it oldest beadles of the City, some of the numerous porters, beadles, and messengers 
was written at his dicta | in the Bank of England, or persons employed by them, were seen busy in sweeping 
tion. Ought not the 10,000 ‘¢ otpaths around the Bank of England. The cause of this operation is not 
f : he : . f apparent, although it did remove the dirt, and the Bank footy were clean 
rancs, then, to have een Whether the beadles will ever condescend to do it again, remains doubtful. There 
handed over to the Em-| are now even bets among the members of tend Stock er od —_ <a ~ 

ror? oO in any case, | Lord Maire—the Mansion House—will succeed to the ity of having on 
Prould aa 4 a his | 20tways in the City, lately and for many years aeunte the Bank of Englan:. 


favoured confrére go halves | from engaging in designs to break into the Bank.” 


ag a as re If, in spite of its joeosity, this paragraph be true, we would commen 


vite ie Expos neety the Building News for giving it insertion, and we are glad to extend 


to det to le ge | its publicity in Punch. The fact of British Beadles condescending to 


bit of humour from our business- | 


It has been supposed that the paths were never swept, to prevent respectable men 


teering propensities. The . 
FP my | turn street-sweepers seems at first thought so appalling that the mind | 


speculation seems to be a : 
profitable one. In these | 2 only shudder at it ; and it requires a considerable stretch of com. 
4 

a 


g ime prehension to grasp the grandeur of the action which is sought to be 
Aria like 400 pape ge conveyed. Such  enselles of dignity should not pass unrecorded ; 
remuneration for a puny | 224 we even think it due that it should not unrewarded, We 

t octavo that would not | ope we know our place. To contemplate a Beadle should inspire us 
’e doubt if our illustrious | With humility. In all humbleness of mind, on, % ana te 
Bank, as a tribute to the heroism which the Beadles have displayed 
and actually sweep with it, is a 
adle might have iled at; and 
their daring it is proof that the brave Beadles of the are emi- 


there. To take a broom in 


literature. Let him 
pleases, 80 long as he wisely whom they have in keeping. 


ink is more harmless than SS 


Prench Art. 

i; | A Compastow to the celebrated work “Les Fi is peints eur. 
Wee eno ox One aan mémes” is to be published in Paris. It is to be called Ms Francaise. 
coloured, and the style | 
of each lady’s painting is to be strietly preserved. 











Wanxtep ror THE Iowtaw Aisizs.—A good stout Beadle. 


A “Tarver Waste.”—Burning the candle at both ends. 
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OUR FUTURE STAFF. 


A rather Heavy Dragoon (who has some idea of going in for a Staff Examination, rides over to the College to make inquiries). “ Well, how 


are you getting om? What sort of things do they give you to do?” 


Gifted Member of Staff College. “ Oh, pretty well—been up Three Nights reading for last Examination. 


Knocked off dead and living 


languages, campaigns, trigonometry, analytical geometry, perspective, differential and integral calculus, rectification, quadrature and cubature of 
curves, theory of equation, contact and osculation, statics, dynamics, hydrostatics, castrametation (the Cavalry finds himself rising in his stirrups), 


equilibrium of arches, method of tangents, vanishing fractions, pneum 





"@#e#ee#e 


{PLuNcer rides furiously back to Camp. 








CLO’ FOR THE POOR CLERGY. 
(NO FICTION.) 


Ir is a itive fact that there exists an actual bond fide Clerical 
Fund and Poor Clergy Relief Society at 345, Strand, London, W.C. 
It is really true that there is such a person as the Rev. W. G. Jervis, 
Bowstery to that wavy | ~ a myth, but a ee age 2 
icking in Vain agamst the doors of episco ries, an 
other fat parsonage-houses. Furthermore, ee literally the case, and 
no mistake, and no joke, that this Society will thankfully receive Warm 
Clothing, Blankets, and Sheeting for the use of the destitute Clergy. 
In consequence of the ap ce, in the of Mr. Punch, some 
time back, of a notice of this charitable association, a great increase 
has taken place in the number of its reverend applicants for relief. 
who understood Mr. Punch. They were quite aware how possible it 
was that the richest church in the world should contain starving 
clergymen. But no corresponding increase has taken place in the 
number of benefactors to the Society: the charitable publi ee 
but erroneously thinking the idea that the opulent Church of E 
can allow such a Society to exist ridiculous, Let the eo, 
disposed, then, clearly understand that if they will visit 345, Strand, 


they will find the Society there, and be satisfied of the authenticity of 
the Rev. W. G. Jervis é 

It is clear that one half of the clerical world cannot know how the 
other half lives, or else they would not allow brethren of the cloth to 
go about famished, threadbare, out-at-elbows, and glad to get a suit of 
cast-off clothes, in which, however, to the judicious eye, the 
reverend gentlemen will look infinitely less shabby than the wealthy 
but close-fisted wearers of canonical sable and fine linen. 





A Tremendous Crammer. 


Tue Emperor or THe Frencu is hugging secretly to himself some 
wonderful gun which, we are told, is to be the death of every other 
gun yet borne into the battle-field. We look upon this as a bit of 
{mperial gasconade, which will be no sooner put to the test than it 
will be blown to atoms. Or, to cast a new word for the occasion, shall 
we name this new invention, the Emprror’s Gascannonade ? 





A SrenimG Sueeestioy.—All the persons employed in the Mint 
should be Jews, properly, for they seem to make money faster than } 


anybody else. 





Priate. Wilkes of No. 4, U Wobern Place, and Frederich Malie:t 
Fintona at car Oca Lambert Strest, in the Precinct of Whiteitiars, im 
—Barvnest, March 5, 1868. 


E of No. ti 
the Oey of London, 


Queen's Read West, Regent's Park, both 
and Published by them at No. 
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Stout Gent. “Dear! pear! So HE HAS FORMED AN 
, WELL, THERE'S ALWAYS SOMETHING. 
House !” 





ATTACHMENT THAT YOt 
DEPEND UPON IT, Ma'AM, THERE'S A 





WHAT ’S HIS LITTLE 
GAME? , 1: 








| Uvpow the whole we think the if ; 
|Government have dealt pretty af 
| faiety in pe, maples . —_— ae 
although they ve er Pe 

| forced to , ; F 





sacrifice two trumps, it 
| would not surprise us to find 
| they “do the trick.” Mauch de 
nds upon the way in which 
RD am will play his cards, 
is much too old a hand to 
get a peep atthem. His 
p is, we know, a master of 
A ay as the , - 
we may depend he 
iti ly let slip a chance 
of winning. game, as we may | 
see, is just now at its turning 
point ; and if it were played by the | 
rules of Five-card Loo, now is 
just the time for Government to 
out: “ Pam, be civil!” 
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An Early Season. 


WE noticed two or three peram 

bulators in the Sun last week 
were very young specimens ; 

but it is ey they ape thelr 
pearance before a more advance 

- iod of the season. They looked | 

resh and healthy, though a little 
pinched, we thought, by the cold 



















THE MOST USEFUL FORM OF 
“ Bray's Traction-enorne.”—A 
well fed Donkey. 


a 


pon’'T approve or! Ag! 
SKELETON SOMEWHERE IN EVERY 





































PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Fesrvary 28. Monday. This was the Great Day of the Session. This 
day did Bensamrs Disrazwt, Esq.—in other days author of a Revo 
lutionary Epic,—introduce a Reform Bill to the notice of the House of 
Commons. Unable to trust himself to deal in prose with such a sub- 
ject, saturated as it were with all the richest jews of poetry, Mr. Punch 
has, upon another of his golden leaves, inscribed with pen of diamond 

the story of this day. Here, therefore, it shall suffice to say that 

when Mr. Disraet had made his speech, sundry Members ventured 

remarks, but most of them in gingerly fashion; for an explanatory 

oration is usually a thing which must be read before its theme can be 

understood. Mr. Baxter, Member for Montrose, however, having 

discovered that the measure, being avowedly an English Reform Bill, 

did not affect Scotland, was safe in denouncing it on that ground. 

Mr. Heapiam was dissatisfied, but would wait: and Baxter, who 

wanted Scotland put into the Bill, was obliged to withdraw his pro- 

position. Mr. Crawrorp, another Scot, complained of the “ insolent 

| silence ” with which Scotland had been treated, upon which the Lord 

Advocate promised a Scotch measure ; Mr. Fox said that the Bill did 

not provide for the emancipation of the working classes; Lorn Jon 

Russgx1, suddenly inspired with a veneration for those classes, whom 

he has hitherto been thought to hold in no great regard as politicians, 

said the same thing; Mr. Roesvuck declared the Bill a boon to the 

landed class; Mr. Bricur, of course, abused it ore rotundo; Mr. 

DrumMonp scoffed at eve body, rather amusingly, and likened Lorp 

Jouw to ALEXANDE and Mr. Rogswck to Tuas; and Lorp Pat- 

MERSTON (Wily Old Party) had not heard enough about the Bill, 

and wished to be su not to have any particular opinion at 

present,—the W. O. P. wishing to know what the country thought 

upon a matter on which he is profoundly indifferent, except so far as 

it affects political relations. Min. Crosstey spoke so; Mr. Epwiw 

James said he came in “fresh” from Marylebone, but spoke soberly 

| enough; Mr. Bextincx simply abused Mr. Briout; and there were 

| some other —— not worth delivering or recollecting. After this 

| Bewsamiy, like Faist , took all their points in his target, fenced 

sinartly enough, and fixed the second reading for Monday, the Twenty- 

First. Mr. Punch, who is not always wor J at Mr. Disnarn’s feet, 

on this occasion to make that gentleman a bow, and to state 

| that his manner of introducing a most important measure was worthy 
| Of the oecasion. 


| 














Lorp Matmessury explained that the Porz himself had asked the 
French and Austrians to depart out of his dominions, This was a 
marvellous modification of previous statements that they were cer- 
tainly going; and it seems by no means sure that they mean to do 
anything of the kind. One of the Bills for reforming the Debtor and 
Creditor Law made progress; Overstone obstante, as became a very | 
rich man, more likely to have debtors than creditors. 

Tuesday. Lonps Camrsett, Brovenam, and Cranwortn helped on 
a Bill for preventing people from being indicted until a magistrate 
should have had an opportunity of looking into the case. Lonp 
WeNSLEYDALE thought this provision unconstitutional. This old 
lawyer was stuck in the House to advise the Peers; and he gene i 
rally gives advice which he would do inexpressibly better to keep to 
himself. 

The Commons had the pleasure of hearing Mr. Watrotr state 
gracefully, and Mr. Hewtey grumblingly, why they had respectively 
quitted office. It is very meet and right that such statements should 
always be exacted, as everybody is interested in knowing that public 
men act on high motives. There could be no doubt of the perfect | 
purity and the extreme absurdity of the reasons which actuated both 
these gentlemen. Mr. Watrore is succeeded in the Home Office by 
Ma. Sornenow Estcourt, and Mz. Hewizy at the Board of Trade by 
Lorp Dowovenmore. After the ex ions came an exceedingly 
important and unreadable debate on the state of the Shipping interest ; 
and a Committee was appointed, to save the House the misfortune of 
being again bored thereon. 


Wednesday. If Trrrus dies, which he usually does some time or 
another, and leaves personal property—not such an invariable, but an 
equally laudable act—the law divides it among his representatives, in 
ease he makes no will (and if he makes none, he is a negligent and cul 
pable idiot); but if Trrrus leaves landed under the same con- 
ditions, it goes to his eldest son and heir. R. Locke Kise proposed 
to assimilate the rules, and divide the land; but this is not a propo- 
sition which was likely to find favour in England, a family-founding 
nation; and after a debate, the whole weight of the House went 
against the measure, which was rejected by to 76. So, if Trrrus 
wants to split up his land into slices, he must go to an attorney, and 
get a will made; or make one himself, which will probably send his 
representatives to the attorney with a squabble,—a course the latter 4 
gentleman will probably prefer. 

The Bill for undoing the Bill allowing Candidates to carry about | 
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voters in carriages had a squeak for it, but the second reading was | SHANKS come in at a canter, was little Crara Porry a bad second 
carried by a small majority. Honourable Gentlemen do not like their and were the rest no where? Finelly, we would respectfully demand 
kindness to their poorer friends (who have votes) to be interfered | whether, if the Turf is to contribute ecclesiastical adornments, the 
with , Ring may not do the same, and what the Eamt or Zasuios and the 

Thursday. Some row made by Mx. Carswomm Awstey at Hong | *¥*¥e bridesmaids would say to this ?— 
Kong was poke d into by the ever restless Loxap Grey, but Loxp * At the marriage of Mow Marv An» Crasuen, of the Boxing-Gleves Tavern, a | 
Cannanvon with a piteous allusion to the masses of despatches which |“ w days ago, her bridesmaids, four in nemnber, were asrayed im the fighting colours | 
Mx. Anstey sends home by every mail, begged to postpone the soa en copied Oe ae me ae Ae bride, oy ee ~ ae 
subject . P ‘ oe . with the Binningham Bubblyjock.” : bet 

‘The Jews having been fairly, if not in very dignified fashion, landed 
in Parliament, the House is ag ev _ aethel than t = , mh 
made a little more decorous. The House then ided that the duties | : 
on foreign wood should not be removed ; At a commission hoe - SCOTS WHA HAE. 
appointed to consider the Liquor Laws of Seotiamd, and what cou \ , 
done to make that dreadfully drunken vinee more moral; that an (Mr. Punch's Version.) 
inquiry into the condition of the West indies should not be made, and Scors wha hae dune Wattace dead, 
that people should be at liberty to marry their defumet wives’ sisters. Seots wha Buucz fimg at our head, 

Bory gained this final triumph by B87 to 88. : Ange 

Lou ga sa > havers and instead, 

Friday. Loony Lrs put ae rag *s like freens agree. 
painter, made a very good about : y, which, it 
seems, is dreadfully afraid of being considered responsible to the Now ’s the day, a now’s the hour, 
cowntry, or anything but an institation wader theDrown. It demands, Britam ’s i ye power ; 
however, about half of Burlington which cost 000 of our Why shou d Scot and’s lion glower 
money, and something will have to he ea this little 3 wae Wi sic angry ’ee | 
do not the artists of England, Academicians or not, meet, et t Seots a : i] 
country, which only desires ang the — for art, know — is the es eons aig oy 
feeling of the painters, generally, u ving this grand present | Out Me F 
to an exclusive body. Tf the Palette Gals i unpalctteable let it ee ge tille, 
say SO q ‘ | 

The Commons got on the Army Estimates, and gave Pret | 22.655 Por each plack Joux Buty can make, 
men, and £3,724,474 in money, and Mr. Pusch went off to his Club, | Sawwer still his pownd will tak 

are Scottish hauns that shake 


checring like one o'clock, which it was. 
The Pagoda tree. 


Wha wad idly rant and rave, 
Ik dead cag trae its grave, 
Scour auld spear and rusty glaive, 
Let him growl wi’ ye. 
Wha m bonds o’ }nve an’ law, 
British hearts wad closer draw, 
A’ wi’ each, an’ each wi’ a’, 
Let him laugh wi’ me. 








Wha speaks seorn 0’ Wattace wight ? 

Wha denies that Bruce could fight, 

Burns could sing and Scort could write, 
Wi’ the best that be? 


Wha’d ding Scotland’s Lion down, 

Clip his claws or shave his crown ? 

The bonnie beastie need na frown, 
At Lions gude as he. 


I’m no anxious to oppose 
Case 0’ Thristle versus Rose ; 
Why still thrust it neath my nose, 


Wr the holly tree ? 


Baith hae glories to maintain, 
On the land and on the main: 
Gude sake, let ’s each keep our ain, 
We copy this from the Juceruess Courier, only varying uames and Nor wi’ ither jee. 
address, as a lady is mentioned : 4 ai “ + 


“ At the marriage of Mow Hewnerrra Breos, of Welton, a few days ago, her | 
brideemaids, twelve in number, were arrayed in the racing colours of the Ean. or | * RACK THEM WITH ATTCHES.”—Jodn Kemble.’ 


Zapv.ow, a near relation of the bridegroom, the dresses and scarfs being of white | 
moasiin with scarlet spots, white silk bonnets, picguees with a spray of holly and Mr. Haprvetp, or Aprreup, as he would call himself, is really too 
frosted leaves inside. ee >. : ; : ° . 
bad with his aspirations, and something must be done. Punch is 
The aristocracy, and these who imitate them, are so wise and so | overwhelmed with complaimts of Mr. H.’s or Mr. A.’s liberties with 
refined, that they never do anything without the best and most graceful \the alphabet. The other day he was speaking to Sr G. C. Lews, | 
of reasons. Therefore in all humility, and with a sincere vik to be! who, adapting his discotrse to his companion’s calibre, remarked, 
instructed, Mr. Punch asks, why twelve young ladies condescended to |“ Very warm to-day, but the rough winds of March will play the deuce 
array themselves in garments designed to remind the spectator of the | with our skins.”—* Yes,” replied H., (or A.), “as the Greeks said, 
liveries which the Eau or ZanvLon puts upon his jockeys? Also,|we must beware of the Hides of March.” Sim Gzoncz (being a 
whether the groomsmen, for there must have been companions for the classical scholar) near!y fainted, but (being a patriot) supported him- 
twelve graces, were arrayed im the colours of the Eart or ZaBULON’S | self into the lobby, and voted. But this is not the worst. Meeting 
footmen. Surely a footman, home-trained and fastidious, isas legitimate | another Member on his way to the washing rooms, H., (or A.) said, 
an object for the imitation of a gentleman, as a promoted stable-boy |“ Ah eoing to wash your conjunctions ?”—“ My what?” asked the 
is for that of a lady. Next, in the same humble spirit, we would ask | other senator, aghast. “ Why, your Ands.” We repeat it, something 
(nothing doubting to receive a sufficmg answer) ae was the fitness | must be done. _ 


of bringing racmg associations imto a sacred edifice? Rejecting any —==— 


miserable ymgle about a borse’s halter and a holy altar, we enquire— (eo . pd 9 
Did the twelve young ladies keep up the ido by going off at a| TS A WEE CEMD THAT KEOWS EE. ONS DOSEN. : 
scamper, on alighting at the ehurch door, first bridesmaid being) Mew newly raised to honours used to be deseribed by old heraldic 
rewarded with a bracelet, but being bound to aecept any one who! writers as “sons of their works.” On this principle will Sum W. 
would claim the winner. And who was first? Did Earcy pe Lonc-| Anwsrrone take it as an offence to be styled “ son of a gun?” 
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COMPANIONS IN CAPTIVITY. 
/ — 





——— ne Morning Post informs us, 








pre aring a collection 
yirds and for 
French Ewpzrnon im the 
Bois de Boulogne. 
Judging by the part that 
Lows Napotzoy is now 
paring in Europe, he evi- 
y anticipates a time 
when he shall be able to 
exhibit im one cage the 


Bear, and the 
and Austrian V 
all perfectly tame 
eordial. Meanwhile, as he 
has sueceeded im trans- 
forming al! France into one 
eat cage for the Gallie 
tagie, it is net to be won. 
dered at that he should be 
anxious to give that spi 
rited, but for the moment 
diseomfited, bird, _ 
pauions in captivity. The 
- ee wil ‘tay h 
the genus Reptores, species it include nothing beyond the 
Kites, whieh the Impenal is_ im the habit of flying, and 
the ads whe entrusted Loum Naroirow with the task of 
saving seeiety. 








RAILWAY COMPENSATION. 


It is so generally admitted that accidents will happen on the best 
regulated railways, that we shall hardly be accused of any wish to 
startle or astound our nervous readers, if we apprise them that even 
on the Eastern Counties line it is within the bounds of possibility that 
they may meet with a mishap. That they may know in such case 
what a trial may await them, we quote the following account of one 
which came off very recently in the Court of Common Pleas :- 


“ ROBERTS v. THE EASTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY COMPANY 


“ This was an actiom brought te recover damages for injuries sustained by the 
plaintiff on the railway of the defendants. The plea was that the plaintiff had 
received £2 in accord and satisfactio In the month of October last, the plaintiff, 
who was in the employment ofa firm of shipbrokers, was coming up to town fren 
his residence at Barking, in one of the carriages of the defendunts, when at Bromley 
Station, owing to an error in the turning of the points, a pertion of the train got on 
to one line of rails and the remainder on to another. The train was overturned, 
and the hat of the plaintiff crushed. He was not aware at the time that he had 
been seriously injured, and when he arrived in Londen, the station-master, Mr 
Coveney, 
gave him £2, for which he signed a receipt. The plaintiff went to bis business as 
usual, but he soo began to suffer great pain in the head, and beeame nervous and 
sleepless Eventually he consulted a De. Ramexrts, who told him he had been 
more seriously im than he had at first conesived. He was obliged to leave 
business, was li headed, vomited, &c., and at last went te Redhill, where his 
health improved, and he returned to town. He is «till far from well, has lost his 
memory, and is unable to resume his employment 

| “The plaintiff having been examined, Mr. Srensvawr BaLaawrers was crow 
examining him as to how much he usually gave for his hats, when 

* Cmrer Justice Cocksurs observed that it surely could not be urged that if the 

Same had been seriously injured he was precluded from 
ad agreed to accept £2 for his hat. 
‘Me Serseant Ba.iantine said that he had certain iustructions, and that his 
| duty was to act upon them 

“Tae Lorp Cahier Jeerice. Of course you must obey your instructions. I an 

| only ~_— that a Railway Company can give such instructions 

| “ The ed SERJEANT then ded to cross-examine the plaintif with ‘great 
| minuteness as to his having been intoxicated on many occasions since the accident, 
| but without eliciting anything favourable to the cef. ndants 


recovering because he 


t 
The evidence of Dn. Ramsxrnn having been taken, 

“ Me. Serseant BaLlawrise rose and said that, after what that gentleman had 

| said, he could not that the plaintiff had met with serious injuries, at the same 

| time it was the duty of Railway Companies to see that their shareholders were not 


im posed upon. 
“-s che was entered by consent for the plaintiff -Damages £250.” 
It will be seen from this instructive statement what a sufferer hy an 


accident upon a may expect, if he be rash enough to bring an 
action for the damage sustained by it. By the express instrue- 
tions of the C y, be will be chaffed and badgered by the 


Bar, and insult will be —naey added to his injury. his hat be 
sma: ; ; be put, “ Pray, who’s your hatter?” or 
if his attare has otherwise been damaged, he will be asked if he did not 





a sum as trousers. 
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| that Ma. Mirowess, the) 
energetic Seeretary of our | 
own Zoological Society, is 
of 


British Lion, the Russian | 
Prussian 


that he should have some reruuneration for bis spoilt hat, and | 











163 | 


| It is possible that Railway Coppanies may issue such instructions | 


| to deter their damaged passengers from suing for their damages ; but 
it is also possible that where actions are so brought, such instructicns 
may tend rather to the damage of the Company. We heartily commend 
| that such instruetions should be issued: but we really think his Lord- 
Counties Railway fare worse. Were Lonp Cuter Justice 
Puwcn to have the charging of a jury, his Lordship would instruct 
| them to take note of the way in whieh the plaintiff was examined, and 
| to increase the sum which they awarded, in proportion to the verbal 
Injuries sustamed. ’ 
| Leap Puyen would give the sufferers. compensation for their evidence ; 
and would in such cases consider they had not had justice done them, 
ae per woah Oar Fcasminok txt cha or tho Inslts 
| the injury w 8 r the insults 
| whieh in Court sight lant thelr fealings. 








TAXATION AND REPRESENTATION. 


Twat taxation and should together, is the plea 

on whieh Reformers. the Bargut go in for Unive 

| Suffrage. But how, if Universal Suffrage be found to separate the 
two things,-to give us aset of representatives who pay no taxes, and 
a set of tax-payers whe have no share in the representation? _ 

An Amervean little bird—not a moeking-bird either—sings in 
Mr. Punch « C iwe cor—Mr. Punch has one Conservative and 
one Progressive auricular this pleasant state of 
things may be seen in full play in State of New York. In that 
“ airthly paradise” the body tie is divided into two large seetions, 
one of which is called “the Tax-payers,” the other “the Non 


tax-payers.” The first class includes all persons with incomes above | 


* a amount: the latter, all with incomes below the favoured 
evel. 


The latter body, having the absolute majority, controls all the | 


i elections, both state and rye to all the offices, votes al! 
the taxes, monopolises all the jobs, appropriates all the loaves and 


fishes. To the former is left the solitary satisfaction of contributing 


the money. 


In this way is attained a division of the duties and rights of property | 


highly satisfactory to the largest portion of the inhabitants of the 
state. The minority bears all the duties; the majority appropriates 
all the rights. On the Benthamite theory, that the ruling principle 
of humau society should be, “the greatest happiness of the greatest 
number,” what can be better than this arrangement? The non-tax 
payers are the greatest —_ and their greatest happiness is realised 
when they have shifted all the public burdens off their own shoulders 
and transferred them to their wealthier neighbours. 

We recommend the case forthe study of the British middle classes, 
in connection with any scheme that may be pressed upon them for 
transferring the entire control of ical power from themselves to 
the masses, who have not yet the not very unattainable leve! 
of a £10 occupancy, or, in other words, who do not pay 4*. a week for 
their lodgings. 





The Beauties of Hastings. 


Tue Hotels have no smoking-rooms! We tried two of the prin 
cipal hotels, and there was not a smoking-roem in either. This is 
undeniably, a very great advantage to persons who do not smoke. 

Again, the letter-box of the Principal Post Office is closed on the 
Sundays during the hours of Divine Serviee! ‘Dhis, it must be admitted, 
is a very great service to persons, whe take very little serviee, as it is 
the cause of bringing them out of doors a second time. Moreover, it 
is a deserved slap on the faee for not going to ehureh. 





Wheels within Wheels. 


Tue Presse newspaper, the organ of Plom Plon, who is just now 
Lord of the Ascendant at the Tuileries, has been sold to M. Soran, 
who is already the proprietor of the Pays and the Constitutionne/ 
Frenchmen are fond of declaring France the central influence of the 
world, = Paris the 7 mifuence of — — — the 
central influence of Paris. From —— , as influence, 
ithe Press of Paris seems now, more t auan extied to be called the 


| Solar System of Europe. 





THE DEFENCE OF THE TAY. 


“Ts it the Tay you're defending?” burst in an impetuous Irishman, 
not paying the slightest attention to the previous part of the discussion, 





buy his coat at an old -~ shop, and if he ever in his life gave se large | “ Well, | can tell you, it’s not bad stuff, gentlemen, screaming hot, 


lots of sugar, and plenty of whiskey im it!” 


the Lory Curer Justice Cockpurw for omens his “surprise” | 
y 


ship might have gone a little further, with the view of making the | 


When Counsel are instructed to badger and to chaff, | 
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Youth, “ You weepy’t pe Arrarp, Ms’am. Sranxp BEHIND Me!” 








THE SLEEPING BRITISH LION. GOOD SENSE AT THE PALACE. 


‘ Ger up, British Lio t up,” says Joun Bricut, Britisu snobbishness has been snubbed, and well snubbed, in Egypt. 
And then you shal! ‘have post a feast : Poor little Pamvce ALggmp, after escaping from the awful boredom of 
Get up! What, asleep? Do you take day for night ? Maltese ceremonial and Tunisian official civility, has been rescued from 
Get up, you great lazy old beast. arepetition of the amhoyance at Alexandria by “ peremptory injunctions 
Here, I've brought you a carcase of prime Reform pork ; received from E <a : ° 
['m the man to supply you with : In consequence of these a says the tian JENKINS, 
So jump up and pitch in; tooth sed all set to work : with evident disgust, “ali public demonstrations of welcome have been 
You observe that I go the whole Hog.” reduced to the lowest possible point.” The only amusement the 
= * youthful Prince has been allowed to partake of: since his arrival 
Awake, British Lion, awake and be fed,” in Africa has been lion-hunting. Considering, Tes his usual fate 
Cries Deny ; “ awake, you slow brate, is to be stalked by snobs, with the most unrelenting pertinacity, it 
Here ’s a haunch of buek-venison, the finest c’er bred, must be an agreeable relief to him to figure as a hunter of lions, instead 
Which just your digestion will suit. of a lion to be hunted. He ought to much obliged to his Royal 
Look, only = look, what a nice joint of meat ; Mamma and his kind Papa for the good sense which has prompted their 
You could manage a bit if you ’d try. peremptory injunction for the suppression of sno! , im the disguise 








AWAIT "WFoNOW ('rrirA OTA 


Take this now, or _ may be wanting to eat |of loyalty. There is quite enough of the real article extant to allow 


And unsatisfied 


by-and-by. jo their dispensing with its base and Brummagem counterfeit. 
\rise, British Lion!” Lory Jonn shouts, “arise ! | : = 
_ You are famished—I’m sure you must be. i 
Then . hy & you emt Come, open your eyes, PH@BUS IN A FLASK. 
And you shall see w ‘ou shall see. . i “hi 
L’ll warrant you ’ll find it a better blow out FRESCHMEN are not usual suspected of a propensity to “hide 
Than those other fellows che tive : their light under a bushel;” but M. Nikrce pg Sr. Victor, to 
I’ll provide you a meal, which, beyond any doubt jedge by the account of his recent experiments, has at all events 
Will last you as long as you live.” : . ‘hid his light in a bottle,” and drawn it out to photograph with, after 
| six months’ bottling. 
| They talk to the o!4 British Lion in vain; |. What next? We shall be shortly seeing advertised, “Best Italian 
The Lion does nothing but snore : beams, at per dozen,” or “Fine dry South African sunshine, in the 
i He won’t wag his tail, and he won’t shake his mane, | wood, at per quarter cask.” We may expect, too, that the new 
And they can’t get the Lion to roar. | invention will be invoked to remove the prejudice against home- 
But you may make him roar and his jaws wide expand, made wines, and that we shall be invited to patronise “the raisin” 
| Just presume on his peaceable mood, |of the British medicine-man, on the strength of the rays that have 








ee sei a ee ee a 


You may then find it hard to supply the demand been absorbed in it. 
Of the roused British Lion for food. uae | Some incredulous persons declare that M. pz Sr. Victor’s bottled 


sunshine on being uncorked will turn out mere moonshine ; but have we 
not Mr. Wueatstone’s testimony to the fact that it has blackened | 


Taz Firowery Laxp.—The Chinese call a cocoa-nut “a Cow’s Egg.” | sensitive paper ?—which ought certainly not to be made light of. \ 
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Ir ion, if you ask him 

Ww about thi new I Reform Bil, 
ust brought in w Diseaeti, 

Fluent. mocking Bs Drsraz., 

In fulfilment of the pledges 

Given by him, and by Loxpy Densy, 

Fluent, mocking Ear. or Dexey, 

When year they entered office ’ 

Punch will answer, Purch will tell you 

That the Bill has seventy clanses, 

Not to mention certain schedules 

If you ask him, if you question, 

Who, in case thi Bill *s adopted, 

Will, of all this British nation, 

are Ss ight to vote, at poll-booth, 
or the aspiring 

To be chosen and elected 

To the ish House of Commons ¢ 


Punch wi he will tell you, 
Those he’s now boat to uation. 
He, with fi shillmg freehold : 
He who ise owner 

other tenure : 


y apartments 

(Here ’s the phe - to let in lodgers) 
For the which he pays the moderate 
Sum of twice four shillings weekly, 
Or of twenty pounds per annum. 
He whose stock, (or Bank or Indian) 
Brings its owner ten pounds yearly, 
He whose pension (army, navy, 
nt be uncivil service) 

s what’s called a twenty-pounder : 
He who in a bank of Savi 


Sixty pounds hath wisely hoarded 
He, a graduate of a ’ 
He, a cle bla 
He, a minister . 
7 a barrister, or q 
€, @ proctor, or attorney, 
He, a iosten, (quacks excepted ) 
He, a certified schoolmaster, 
And all other men, if any. 


the Reform Act 


DONE INTO HIAWATHAN VERSE 


| 


THE REFORM BILL. 


These are those to whom Lonp Dexsy 
Gives, or else preserves, the franchise. 


If you further ask or question, 

What is in some fifty clauses, 

Next ensuing numeration 

Of the various coves, or parties, 

Who will henceforth have a franchise ’ 
Punch wi) answer, Punch will tell you, 
You may go and read those clauses. 
Those who do not like can it. 
All that verbiage (as it ) 

Is what statesmen ¢ 1 1 
Not affecting you, sweet reader. 


But, if you make farther query, 

oe _ oe do, if inquiring, 
ntellectual, otic, 

Nil humani _ en 

A te putans) What great feature, 
Principle, or point of LY, 

Is involved im this 

Planned by the mventive Dexey, 
Published by the daring Dizey ? 


Punch must answer, Punch must tell you, 


That the Bill is, rather wisely, 
Framed of Compromising _ 
Doing much that’s good and proper, 
Greatly pleasing neither party, 
Greatly riling all the ultras ; 

And the British Lion slumbers, 
Spite of everybody ’s poking : 

Long in pace requiescat. 


For the boroughs and the counties 
We have now a different franchise. 
But this Bill, of good Lonp Dexsy’s, 
Makes in both the franchise equal, 
This, unto the ultra-Tories 

Seems an awful step and horrid, 
Tearing down the Constitution, 
Letting in a revolution, 

Such the awe and such the terror 
This proposal hath excited, 

That the good and gentle W aLrote, 
And the good and growling Hen ey, 
Both have jamped clean out of office ; 
Just as in the nursery legend, 


BY MR. PUNCH. 


In a pot were set a-boiling, 
= the legend adds, meek Moses 


Whence, 
Straight (ere hot was Aaron) jumped out. 


Fifteen boroughs, now returning 

Each its brace of members, bencefort | 
with half that mumber. 

, they ’ve sent two thin men, 

w elect one fat man, 

-same weight preserving 

Commons. 


ce 


f 
ke 


ffi 
i 
; 
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ey 

Pes 
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shrimps and snobs and slippers, 
ived with jeorms 


i 
; 
! 


ims his r 
ie Meeps, the wating nothing 
says, the working classes : 
So declare both Bracut and Rorsuck, 
Who are bent on giving battle. 


Needs not waste time and Punch’s 
On a scheme of Voti 1 

Meant to save some folks the trouble 
of ing at the hustings, 

Or a scheme of polling-places, 
. i 


general knowledge 

( ill which mocking Dizzy 
Introduced on Monday, speaking 
Just three hours and fifteen minutes ; 
And the gracious Punch, delighted 
To diffuse such mformation 

As may lead to make the crisis 

Pisin to even the least enlightened 


Witi1aMs, Srooven, Cox, or Haprizip— 


supplied you this description, 
Daisied with his star bright faneies. 


cae 
by Grey, Brovenam, and Russet. 








out the piece following :— 


with their value or utility. ) 


SLOW RETURNS AND SMALL PROFITS. 
Wuenever, by an accident, a Minister lets fall a sensible remark, 


| Mr. Punch is always pleased to preserve it for posterity, evcased, like | 
| @ fly, in the amber of his ’ 


, 1 As a specimen which he thinks fit to 
to his collection, Mr. 
“ Sin C. Narmr asked when the return of deserters, moved for last session, would 


hoped his answer would be borne in mind by hon. 
louse. The return of deserters could not be pre 
ouths from this time. Six clerks had been 
, and it would cost the country not less than 


£500. Perhaps be ought to take blame to bimvelf for — granted the return 
Had he been aware of the cost.and labour, he should certaimly aot have ted 
it. (Hear.) He hoped hon. Members would abstain as much as pomible from 


an amount of expense by no means commensurate 
” 


To this reply of Sm Jouw Paxixcron’s Wr. Puach would fain give 
on two separate accounts. Mr. Puach would first commend 
he manly conduct of Sir Joux, in condescending to confess that he 
“perhaps ” had done amiss, and ought to blame himself for doing so. 
to 
at 


first aay = can scarcely tell what to think of it. 
y is charming, it also is alarming: and one almost fears 
“ profess teo much,”’ when he professes himself doubt 
be not censurable. If such self-scepticism as this 
clearly be the death-blow to the British 

wrong ; 

State, and 
Who will 
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ivine of Governments to 
a bulwark of the 
and Commons. 


rij 
Ay 
ef 
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ef 


Moses aud his brother Aanon 


wnch from a month’s speeches has picked 


hear a statesman volunteering to condemn himself, that | 


Thank him, touch your hats, and hook it. 








undertake to fill an office umder Government, if, when he finds 
himself in fault, he is expected to degrade himself by deigning to 
acknowledge it ? 

The other cause for commendation which Punch finds in Six Jony’s 
speech is, the hint which he throws out in the matter of our blue-books. 
Viewed as touching their expensiveness, these blue books are our black 
books ; and all who wish for the reduction of the national ¢ iture 
must echo Sin Jonn’s wish to see the rage for them abating. The 
causes of the mania may easi . The Member for Great 
Muffborough wants to get upon his , that his constituents may sec 
he is “attending to their interests.” he moves for a return of the 
number of mutton-chops which are consumed week at y's; 
or of the numbers of the cabs which for the half-score of sessions 
have stood upon the stand contiguous to the House ; or for the returns 


of any other matters which to him as of like national 
momentousness. To catch # Minister asleep, needs (just after dinner) 
no such wary watching ; und without ‘ aware” of the expense of 


the returns, ina moment of unconsciousness he nods assent to granting 
them. Punch trusts, then, that the hint which his friend Sim Jouw has 
dropped will be laid to heart verbatim - honourable Members ; and, 
to ensure its bearing fruit, Punch leave to suggest that in 
future any Member moving for returns should, if their “ expense be not 
commensurate with their value or utility,” be personally liable to have 
to bear the cost of them. Were Punch returned for Parliament, Punch 
would move for a return of the retarns which have been where 
this reasonable rule might have with justice been enforced. As a tax- 
yer, Punch feels interested in the matter; and as his 
te tastes do not “incline” so “seriously” as to tempt him to 
read blue hooks, Punch objects to the collection of p Ae Baer returns 
witich, for the most part, are attended with remarkably small profits. 
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| 
| OUR TREASURES IN THE DEEP. 
Borrowed from Mus. Hemawe, and Dedicated to Sin Jomm Paxinotos. 


W nar hidest thou in thy treasure-caves, by Swells’ 
Official blunders, thou mysterious Main ? 
Huge cannon-balls, and lots of monster-shells, 
Old rusty things all fired away in vain. 
Keep, keep thy rubbish, melancholy Sea! 
We don’t ask that from thee. 


But more, the Depths have more !—What sum untold 
Far down, and sunken in their stillness, lies ! 

Thou hast the heaps of notes, the loads of gold, 
Wrung from the millions’ various industries. 
—Sweep o’er thy spoils, thou tax-devouring main! 
We shan’t see them again! 
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sensei 


(AME 


Fred. (affectionately taking the arm of his friend Hanny—as he thinks). “On! Do c 
Look Av THES® BeautiruL Diamonps. How WELL THEY WOULD BECOME YOUR 


Sweer Sister !” 
Coal-Heaver. “Come, sow! Waker!” 








Still —, as Depths have more !—Thy waves have: 
rollec 
Above the frigates of years just gone by! 
Sand, in effect, has choked up every hold, . 
Sea-weed o’ergrown their decks fragmentary ! 
—Dash o’er them, ocean, with unfeeling play : 
Our riches thus decay ! 


Yet more! the Billows and the Depths have more! 

Gunboats and brigs are gathered to thy breast ! 

There sleep the Seventy-two and Seventy-four, 

All Cherbourg’s thunders will not break their rest. 
Keep thy old rotten hulks, thou stormy grave ! 

Hand back the price we gave. 


Give back the lost, the money, thou on whom 

Our place to keep we ’ve — and paid so long; 

The etimentes went up ’mid looks of gloom, 

| And the vain grumbling woke the comic song! 
—Hold fast thy buried tubs, thy pans o’erthrown : 

Our failures are thine own ! 


To thee the iron steamer hath gone down, 
Dark flow thy tides o’er paddle-wheeler’s head, 
O’er Granam’s old junks, which Woop’s last luggers 


rown ; 

Yet hear thou Jonn Butt’s voice—Restore the bread 

In countless millions which we ’ve cast on thee ! 
Restore our cash, thou Sea ! 





NEW BONDHOLDERS FOR SPAIN. 


“Onn Hoss, 

“ | expect you are a tarnation sight too ‘cute to be in pos- 
session of any Spanish bonds. But perhaps among your acquaintance 
you may have got a few softhorns owning some of them precious 
securities. Well; now I’ll give you a bit of good news to tell them 
there unhappy ‘coons, for the comfortin of ’em. 

“ Fust you must know that our illustrious Gewerat Cass, in a 
splendoriferous letter that he wrote to Generat Lamar, laid down 
this here just and necessary doctrine consarnin our relations with other 
»owers. He declared it is the duty of the Government of the United 
States to enforce the obligations of foreign Governments to our own 

citizens. 

“ Now then, just you see here the program for acquiring the Island 
| of Cuba, which has just been published in a paper to Washington :— 


| “A Cuban now in this city des to make that principle the life of his specu- 
lation ; and it only remains to establish the other doctrine, that foreign claims may 
be Americanised by passing into American hands, and when thus Americanised, 
come under the operation of the rule laid down by Mr Casa, and substantially 
re-affirmed by the President a little later. To achieve this point is the first thing to 
be done. Assurange once given that the United States will recognise this new 
species of sudden naturalisation, our speculator im the Cuban <1 desigus the 
formation of an American company to go into European markets and buy up a large 
amount—a hundred million or more—of Spanish Bonds, the best of which sell at 
less than fifty cents on the dollar, while the others, if 1 mistake not, can be had for 
less than twenty-five per cent. When this is accomplished, the United States are 
| to assert the Cass-Lamar doctrine, and say to Spain, ‘ Pay these obligations to our 
| eitizens dollar for dollar, or we take Cuba and pay them for you.’ ” 


“ There now, if that air ain’t as smart a plan for doin a stroke of 
business as ever was chalked out by an enlightened citizen, I’m a 
nigger. Sitch a lovely mixtur of patriotism and philanthropy did you 
ever hear of afore ? i never. Fust look at the philanthropy on it 

repayment in part @f the poor unfortunate ruined critturs that lent 
their money to Spain, has lost it principal and interest, and despairs of 
ever sightin a cent on it agin. mind, the sufferers is mostly 
Britishers, so “tis a kinder showin charity towards strangers—them 


_— 








defenceless victims of Spanish injustice, whose own Government is too 
weak for to obtain ’em redress. Besides all this here benevolence to 
the Britishers, jest think what a considerable quantity of the milk of 
human kindness gushes out in the project of liberatin the Cuban popu- 
lation from the gallin yoke of the Spanish monarchy. Next, cock 
your eye at the patriotism of the notion—annexation of that fertile, 
sroductive, and important Island of Cuba to the great and glorious 
Republic of the United States. Last, look at the pure and spotless 
justice of the whole of the speculation, purchase of the territory from 
Spain with her own bonds, makin of ’em as good as her own money, 
redeemin of ’em, as I may say, from bein bonds of iniquity, and visitin 
of her at the same time with a righteous retribution; by that means 
makin of her a caution to national sinners. ; ' es 

“ Expectin you'll keep on screamin for a long time with enthusiastic 
admiration of this here last new specimen of American design, intelli- 
gence, and ‘cuteness of moral perception, I conclude, 


“ Yours, under a sense of responsibility, 
“ Amos B. Siorz.” 


“PS. How about Michigan, ~~ Florida, and Arkansas 
repudiatin states ?—perhaps you'll ask. How about part repudiatin 
Illinois and Indiana, and Michigan, that pays interest on the part of 
her debt not repudiated, and whose Governor always cracks her up by 
the official statement respectin her debt that the interest “has 

paid with usual regularity?’ Well; buy up all their indebtedness too, 
and if they won’t pay you, distrain—if you can.” 





A Prophetic Shot at Long-range. 


Aw insane Shakspearian student, who finds eveything prophesied in 
his favourite author, declares that the Swan of Avon clearly fore- 
shadowed Sir W. Arnmstrone’s elevation to Knighthood, in the lines 


** Tt is the puss toon Ee Engineer 




















Hoist with his own petard ——” 
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How, although a new ben- | We ll reply, “ And, pour 


‘, and Mapame Fouts, * 
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| Those poor creatures c Times’ shee 
“NOTHENG TO RAT!” OR THE LADY'S REVENGE. —= Wh thesr pitiful stores of" Nothing to Ba? | 
A Sarmmicat creature has MORAL. 
told the distress, Now, Ladies! Wives! Sisters! for V prepare ' 


Of a certain fair maid, in To a woman, we al! know, the last is sweet ; 


When they twit us for saying we 've “ Nothing to Wear,” 
t you've NOTHING TO RAT!” 


ee 


JEZEBEL REDIVIVA. | 

Mz. Powcu, : 
“ Ow Wednesday night last week, M. Foutn, Ministre d’ Biat, 
’ to the Paris Corres t | 


at their apartments at the Tuileries, the fashion- 
is to say, they gave the fiddle- 





5... iaddle part, of Parisian Society a vended he Post's é | 
xa Sed iy then proses to describe the geme of depewr love appre 
truth there ’s locutien, | 2smeimg-mad. ‘Try you cam gulp the eusuing of hit mammamemtin 
Re ad poe f ladies who did drens, evaibed the: 
™ cD amma tn eit 
A piteous complaint in all rv own the wrinls of owe od mma eared at 
That lords of creation Lp». wd Sage otinn oomnyiex:on eiihdnasse dowel aakiinediact ha the the | 
have “ Nothing to Eat!” ‘ling ight ofthe day.” Sas | 
Te oe a 2 ee) “See bepainted, female Clown + 
Witt thst gomowtul dey, | vidiculous aud Une ‘@pimion is added ‘ 
a aaeee See - . Uf 
n° beard the wit | saat chet wth ponte tao chit ate ay pons ank samen, water eel | 
Phat, although he had dined, hed had “Nothing to Hat! | Sam sit magiteat otek me 
Nothing to Eat ? why, there stood just before you, Li 
Of mutton a haunch, in the primest of cut: Be net Gina, St. Dunliie Salen fl Gp and does not | 
Had been hanging a fortnight—it had, | assure you, all its proper brightmess consist in the spirit which shines — 
And cook took swch pains” —but my mouth here was shui breg  gh crg oe Ey etl metry hr a he perp 
Jwises turned up his nose, as much as to say, | that light The it does heighten is simply d 
“ Toujours mouton ! can't ext it day!” | from gas ar tapers ee ere ithe glitter 
ecrilher ee ng nil oe of the soulless eye of a patched, whitened, vern: d 
“ Boiled fowl ! a ene eanesvases | Comes 
- at least $ret comrse $0 your active ad claima, hag iaty win en nen ds ae ieant s will only 
That ”_“ Was muddy and thick as the Thames!” render ashamed of his mother, by makimg up ber face that of 
« Noble soa heel and abouldere”--" Looked fishy and queer ;” 2 zany. ey pe a withered aged oreatu: 
“ And such smelts!”—*“ Out of season at this time of year.” calks the seams of her creasy with and ruddles 
“Well, the sidedishes then: the sweet-breads ”—“ Weren't | her checks. » and putty only serve to the old hag look | 
Oyster pall tees sends” —" That I never Sitter. Pench I wm secondly sfesid thet we shall s00n | 
” Pp... '” ; , 1 om we shall soon be 
“ Stewed pigeon ”—* A call a ee / really hag-ridden. See how the foolish and ugly old fashions | 


“ Calf’s head ”—“ Looked and:tasted extremely like gine!” 
“ On that jugged hare a prince might have dined, | declare” 
“ But one ’s not a chameleon: can’t dive upon dere /”’ 


balls 
“Then the cutlets”—“ Too cold”—“ And the eurry”—“ Too | places. Hoops, which we once imagined t 


“ And the dainties which followed, the souflé”—“ The what?” 
“ Call that mess a //”—“ Well, the sweets were divine, 
Fit for !”—* But not men: may suit nectar : ol wine 
And as fellows who’re mortal can’t live without grub, 
‘and I *ve had no dimmer, I’li—snp at the Club.” 
ing husband with this, 
e’en the form of a kiss ' 
attentions rejected : 


daiuties, regardless of price, 
iy set foot im the street, 
When my Jota bursts out—*“ I’ve had Nothing to Bat!” 

Pursumg the theme, (on the fender my toes, 
Or og a 
—tHfea in our “ Upper Ten” sphere 
ay ee pe a De ae i. 

t every penmy upon it, 

‘And ne‘er put down ae * Posliry” some “duck” of a bonnet, 
Don’t think she ’d be troubled to make both ends meet, 
If her husband were one who finds “ Nothing to Bat?” 

Well, since that fatal night, (I need searcely relate 
When my Jutian ret he was in such a state ! 

wood I say here how those vile Clubs I hate, 
‘ email. a> of emalte, and they sit up-av inte!) 
Since that fatal might, the most saddening statistics 
phe ps gleaned os p bys he the a ae 
patient enquire of their wives I have found 

That ! husbands in London abound 
That our homeless suffer in quite a low zie, 
Compared to the pangs of our Dinnerless Rich - 


z 
§ 
E 
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all 
\are reviving. Powder, pamt, and masquerades, as we have seen, have | 
an are flaunting in the saloons of Paris i, 





OGARTH had demolished 


where four or five more masked are “5 to come off in high 
vat 
that the costume of the | 


|for ever, have been restored. 1 0 t 
period may corres pond to its moral inflation. Witchcraft—the mention 
| whereof till lately was never made without acomment on the absurdity 
of the very idea of such a thing in the nineteenth century—has reap- | 
|peared under the name of Spiritualism. Ladies actually profess to 
practise necromancy, and ti are some whom you know, and I could | 
name, that will perhaps, before long, mount wcegle-coowned hats, and 
|afford us an aerial spectacle of high-heeled Imoral ancle-jacks, 
| displayed by the medium of an intervening broomstick. i 
| “ But, Me. Punch, although we may be destined shortly to see some | 
| of the fair sex riding upon Coometions, in the meantime, thank hoops 
and other extravagant fashions, we are not so liable to be hewitehed | 
| by them as we were formerly. What is, perhaps, more conclusive 
| they do not bewitch young men in the way that their mothers did | 
you and “ Avowconus.” 


“ PS. L can’t sign myself Paterfamilias, and I don’t envy anybody , 
who can, if he has any milliner’s bills to pay.” 


————— =—= | 
} 


“Plog High, Flog Low.” 

| Mae. Wascounr Wrtusams the other night expressed his dissatis- | 
| factaon that any honourable Fe team Be aes Neem 
|“ Corporal Punishments in the Army.” Such returns were very likely 
‘to mislead. What is wanted is a retarn ef Private punishments. 

|“ Corporals,”” observes the Member for Lambeth, “ being petty oflicers, 

| are, on our aristecratic system, less exposed to punishment than rank 
and file.” | 


| il 
| Aw Uweqoat Maron.—A Pooux of Pimlico against the Ser of | 


Canterbnry ' 
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THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


Frame-Maker (who comes to measure Stoper’s Academy pictures) 


Winder, since you have no idea of the amount of Rubbish I can get rid of at times.” 








POKING AT THE BRITISH LION, 


(From Mr. Brieut’s Organ.) 


“ Cannot the Ministers see that they and their outrageous, aristo- 

| cratic, revolutionary, and do-nothing Bill are alike doomed? The 
| country is wp, and in a storm of indignation. Enormous and enthu- 
siastic meetings are being everywhere held, and the voice of the nation 
is speaking im no buttered thunder. Among the most important 
demonstrations which we have to-day to chronicle are the following :— 
A meeting of the noble tailors of Tadcaster, where the measure was 
denounced in language worthy of the Roman orator, Taucypipes. A 
glowing address delivered in the school-room of the Independent 
Anahaptists at Scroffleton, and a petition signed by the pew-opener, 
teachers, and children. An eloquent debate in the Commercial Room 
at the Boiled Goose, Waddlington, where a resolution, couched in 
maint but, significant language, and carried by 11 to 3, declared the 
Bill to be a Rum Go. Petitions from the. Islington Areo tes, im 
which those intelligent young men and their sweethearts (for even 
woman’s gentleness is A hewn | by tyranny) denounce the Bill in lan- 
guage that may be sueered at as extrav t, but which is based on 
intense indignation. A grand meeting of the vestrymen at Blobberby, 
at which the Mayor, (whom one day we hope to see in a reformed 
Parliament, if his bone-boiling pursuits will spare him to his country) 
aptly com Mr. Disnaewi to Conro.anvs in chains before C#sar, 
envying the humble cot of Britain. A torchlight meeting by the 
linkmen of Leeds, at which it was more than hinted that the aristo- 





Primed by William Bradbery, of No. 13 0 Woburn Place, and Freienck Mullett By 
Printers, ot thelr O@es tn Lambard Stree, In the Precinct of Whitelviare im the C i 
londow.—Sarvanar, Maren 12, isda, 
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Vow, I think it’s a pity you don’t let me have some o' these for my 








} 
cracy wanted a new light upon several subjects. A meeting of the-| 
chemists and druggists of Little Holliw , at which it was unani- 
mously resolved, that if physical force should be needed, physical force | 
should not be wanting; but that for the moment they should bottle / 
their indignation, and watch the course of events. These are but t 
a few of the gatherings which we have daily to notice, and we may 
add, that if the tyrants and slaves who call themselves a Government 
rely on their army and their police, they may find themselves mistaken. | 
We have heard, but shall of course not expose the poor fellows to 
aristocratic vengeance by being more precise, that at the Albany / 
Barracks the Bill, the Ministers, and. Parliament generally, were 
denounced by a corporal in no measured terms of commination, and } 
we know that several policemen have berrowed Morning Star \, 
from the youths who tout for it at the omnibuses, and have been | 
seen reading its articles with a satisfaction suppressed by habits of |, 
discipline, but none the less true and real. Jn 5 word, the Dexsr | 
Cabinet has brought in a Bill which will lay that hollow mockery, the 
Constitution, level with the ground or the mmtellects of the framers.” 


' 
} 
’ 





== | 


THE DERBY REFORM BILL BRIEFLY JUDGED. : 


} 
Your Bill is good, because it is so small : 
P’raps *twould be better, were there none at all.) ‘ ' 





Mirror ror Lapres.—Show me a lady’s toilette-table, and I will 
tell you what she is. 





19. Qween’s Reed Wet, Regent's Park, borh in the 


of Lead ow, and Publemed by taem at ho. &, 
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FLOWERS OF VESTRYDOM. | 


~~ HERE was a Meeting the} 
Sec — other night, in the Vestry | 

Hall of St. Pancras, to con- | 
s sider Lorp Dexsy’s Re-| 
() } form Bill, and a Church- | 
os warden was stuck in the} 
s) Chair. The Members for | 
Marylebone were erdered to 
be in attendance, and were ; | 
and there also came a batch 
- of the Marylebone patriots, | 
whose names the public have 
learned, as it wil learn any | 
name incessantly thrust be- | 
fore it. There was also a} 
hall full of admirers of the 
batch, and all went on as 
vulgarly as could be desired. | 
That people who have not | 

















| 






the misfortune to be rate- | 
ayers of St. Pancras, may | 
snow the nature of those | 
who are the dictators 
therein, Mr. Punch (with | 
sincere apologies to the lady 
mentioned for helping to | 
bring her name before the | 
world), extracts a charming | 
epigram launched at the | 
wife of the CuHancettor or THe Excuzqver by one of the set, 
named T. Ross. Objecting to the Savings’ Bank clause in the Bill, 
he said :— 


“ He would like to know how Mr. Disnaeti would himself have fared im this | 





particular had he not married that rich old woman. (Laughter and Cheers.) He ques- | 
tioned if he would have saved twopence. (Laughter and hear, hear.) He was nothing 
but a a adventurer, but it would not do this time. (Renewed cheering and 
This argument against the Bill was received with the favour that 
might be — The insolent allusion to Mas. Disragii was 
rewarded with “ ing and laughter.” That might be expected of 
the people who admire St. Pancras spouters. Insult toa lady is = 
the sort of illustrated logic they love. But there were two or three 
ntlemen present. Sm Bensamin Hawt, who is a gentleman, and 
1opes to be a lord,’ was there. Why did he not tell the v ian 
Ross that’ there was no necessity for brutality? Mr. Enwin James, 
who is not only a but an honourable and léarned gentle- 
man, was there. Could he not have smashed Ross with one of the 

poetical quotations so telling on juries— 

“Come, you Rosas, 

Shut up, old hoss,” 


or some such effusion ? Mr. Wrip, M.P., who sells maps (and very 
good ones), was there. Could he not have hinted to the fellow not to 
get into such low latitude. None of them interfered, however, and 
so we may charitably sw sat humiliated at bemg obliged to 
—— speeches and answer for their ons — an Pry that 
co’ saa oe ment, a blackguard scoff at a man’s 
private means, an am sneer at an inoffensive lady. Mr. | 
Punch is ready to go in for Manhood Suffrage, if it will take political 
power out of the hands of 





OTS 





unmanly snobs, and Mr. Exnest Jones | 
may call at No. 85, as soon as he likes, and swear Mr. P. to the | 
harter. 


—————————————————— ears s 





ST. PETER AND THE POPE. 
; We read in the Daily News that :— 


“The Univers advances a tremendous argument against the politicians who pro- | 





: 
{ pam ogveietintin st ihe Renae States, viz., ‘The Roman States are not the | 

P y of Prus True Nuvru, they are the property of 81. Peren. The Pope has only 
, Pile interest in them.”” 
“Tremendous” as it may be, we are not surprised to hear the | 
Univers say this. It has so often tried to startle us with strange | 


statements about England, that we always keep our nerves well strung | 
up when we read it; and its comments upon other countries never can 
astonish us. We fancy we have now such perfect self-command, that 
we could bear a much more terrifying story without wincing. We 
should ae astounded were the Univers to state, not only that 
the Roman were “the property of St. Peter,” but that his 
title-deeds had lately been discovered in the Vatican, and that the 
faithful had received the Saint’s permission to inspect them. Indeed, 
pe a almost wanes this idea has ~ yo hye on, if only — 

€ up Papal u purse. e faithful are getting tired o' 
their stork Church exhibitions. The sight of bicoding statues has 











palled upon their palate. Winking pictures serve no longer to excite 
their veneration. The Papal y are in want of taking 
novelties. Now, we think St. Peren’s title-deeds are just the very 
things for them. The krowledge of the Univers, of course, is 
universal; but, the Umivers ex nobody has knowledge of them. 
Let the Univers be paid for the disclosure of their hiding-place, and let 
the Pore proceed to advertise these interesting relics. en the 
faithful have forked out their utmost for the sight of them, and no more 
money can be drawn by them into the Papal pockets, it would be easy 
to get up “Anormer most Miracutovs Discovery!” and to 
announce that His Holiness had found “ Sr. Perer’s Own Hawp- 
writine !!” wherein was the Pope’s life-interest in the 

States. This might be be- in all the Ro 
an “ ApprTionaL Arrrectionw !!!” to the Show. 
If the Roman States be still “the property of St. Perer,” it would 
almost seem to follow that St. Persr can’t be dead : and this reflection 
might give basis for a further imposition, and St. Perex might himself 
be “discovered” by His Holiness, and be announced to act as showman 
in the show of his own deeds. Aaron, we think that the Porr 
should have the benefit of the marvellous discovery which the Univers 
has made, and that Sr. Perer’s title-deeds should be nately 
} 


,looked up. They should be added to the “properties” of the Komis 


Church, and be used on all occasions requiring an enhancement of 
theatrical effect. Not being of the faithful, we have little faith in 
relics; but we should quite as readily place credence in the genuine- 
ness of St. Perer’s Title-deeds as in Sr. Virvus’s Dress Hair Shirt, or 
Sr. Fitrarvs’s Great Toe Nail, or im wy Mowe of the holy curiosities 
which are now “on view” in any of the Peepshows of the Porsz. 

















ADFIELD’S LAST. 


| 
} 
| 


mish Churches, as being 


Proceeprye along Oxford Street the other day in company with a | 
little boy whom, in fulfilment of promise of a holiday, the onourable | 


Member for Sheffield was taking to a missio meeting, Ma. Av 
riztp’s heye fell on a hall-mat exposed or oe oad ining the 
classical greeting “Satve!” This, of course, Mr. A. at first took 
for an English monosyllable, and justly remarked that it was a rum 
lace to advertise salves and ointments on. But being set right by his 
ittle companion, who translated the word into “Hail!” the onorable 
Member immediately bought it as a present for a certain publican- | 
constituent, who, Mr. A. remarked, ought to hadvertise his Hale, it 


was so strong and good. 





Gentlemen's Pashions. 


Tue sleeve is fuller than ever. A little more, and the old gigot 
sleeve will be revived, with the si difference that men will carry 
M. says that the “ peg-tops ” 








the gigots, instead of the women. , " 
are worn d the gentlemen’s legs, and taking shelter ander their arms. 
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THE LAWYER'S PETITION. 


“Tur Vacatios Jvvoe.—Any person who has seen the Vacation Judge at work 
must be pained to see what he has to undergo; from morning till two 0 clock, or | 
| thereabouts, he hears summons not attended by counsel ; some of the solicitors | 
and their clerka, who are then heard, may be com to their duties, and aware | 
of the proper limits to which they may approach in propounding their difficulties ; 
| bat however they may assist the judge, their numbers are legion, and some of 
| them bere him, and waste public time, with their ignorance, vu garity, and impor- | 
tumity, Worse than all, we have many a time seen little office t in jackets | 
| rushing into the room to ask for time to plead ; two of these sraall urchins are 
| said to have fought in the august presence of the late Mr Josnice WitsaMme, who 
witnessed the onset with calmness and resignation, remembering how he himself 
hAd battled for his clients in days long gone by. At twe o'clock eome the counsel 
and pleaders, too often forgetful of the trials the judge has one, and they 
| frequently detain him to a late bour in intricate arguments.—Law Megazine.’ 


ITY cpa the Vacn-| 
tion Judge 
Who sits in Chambers, and 
decides the law : 
To hear his griefs a mo- | 
ment do not grudge, 
Oh, give me leave awhile | 
your tears to draw! 


Fach day at ten his weary 
toils begin, 

And thence till two in pur- 
gat’ry he sits ; 

While squabbling lawyers 
with their ceaseless din 

Deafen his ears, and stupify 
his wits. 





O€ these, his torturers, are 
haply some 

Who to “my Lord” 
proper deference show ; | 

Briefly to ask for his de- 
eision come, 

Quickly, this granted, from 
his presence go. 


But—and 


Legion— 

Who drop their H.’s at his Lordship’s feet : ; 
Call orders “ horders,” and speak through their nose, | 
| 


a 


their name is 

there are those 
In breath whieh beer and ’baeco have made sweet. 

(nd some there are, importunate and loud, 


Bears in their bearing, 


in their speech, 
Who with rude clamour round his crowd, 
(nd in egg-sucking fain my Lord would teach. 


And worse fate yet! Small “ fiends in shape of boys,” 
With insolence of lawyer’s office big, 

Worry the Judge with childish chaff and noise, 
And strip to fight before his very wig ! 


Then counsel come, and in his wearied ear 
Their prosy pros and cons relentless pour : 
Wrangle and jangle until night draws near, 
Nor cease their speech e’en though they hear him snore. 


From day to day, from weary week to week, 
Tortured he sits, nor from his seat may budge ; 
Oh, let me then your sympathy bespeak, 
Pity the griefs of the Vacation Judge ! 





A HINT TO DISTRESSED UNCLES. 


Our good friend AvuncuLus was entrusted with the care of a 
child for a couple of hours. He rode a eock-horse to Banbury Cross ; 
he ram up the hill with Jack and Jit; he expatiated merrily on the 
agricultural distress of Livre Bo-rgxr, who had lost all his sheep ; 
and eat bread-and-butter an infinity of times with Masrer Tom Tucker. 
He played at coach-and-horses; he crowed, and grunted, and brayed 
with a fidelity worthy of Herr Vow Jorx; and laid bare all his wealth 

| of nursery lore. His young charge was in ecstasies; it laughed, and 

| clapped its hands, and opened its eyes and ears eagerly for more. The 
success was undoubted; but alas! what was fun to the young child 

| was fatigue to the elderly uncle; his strength and memory had alike | 


| come to an end, and there was still a big hour left for dandling and 


romping. Should he but for five minutes, he knew only too well 
the fatality that equld intellibly ensue. The child would certainl 
| ery !—probably howl !—perhaps kick !—and then what was he to do? | 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


| idol is a militia subaltern, or a colonel of what is call 
| description of regiment. 


| while they live, true ones reeeive homage when they are dust. 
| Mr. Punch himself, far and away the greatest and wisest man who ever 
| wrote, awaits his laurels, though millions profit by his teaching, and it 
| was not until the other day that one of the ablest of the Judges of 
| England, Baron Bramwet, referred, in his plaee upon the bench, to 


|of conduct. 





Not a woman within reach, and he unused to the rebellious ways of 
children! The crisis was alarming. At in his ir—for he 
had been doing a “ba-a-a-lamb” with very indifferent éelat—he hit 
upon the following bright expedient :—“ Now, Master Jacxzy,” he 
exclaimed glowingly, “we'll have a fine ! Let us play at 
bye-bye.” So saying, he closed his eyes, and so did the child. Ten 
minutes afterwards, AvuncuLus opened half an eye-lid to recon- 
noitre: the trick had answered, almost beyond his hopes. The child 
was fast asleep! He removed the young picture of immocenee to the 
sofa, as tenderly as any mother; and Uncte continued his newspaper 
with the greatest comfort, until “Mamma” came home to release him 
from his diffieulties. N.B. Remember: the best game to play with a 
playful child—when there is a great disparity of years between the 
two playfellows—is “ Bye-Bye.” 


BLOATED ARISTOCRACY. 
4 Warning to Young Women, 


A Youne Lady, dancing with a gentleman at an evening party, 
consisting chiefly of respectable mercantile people, informed him, with 
an evident desire to intimate that she considered herself a cut above her 
company, that she had a cousin in the Army! Inthe same spirit, 
apparently, as that evinced in this statement, a contemporary lately 
published the following paragraph :-— 

“ Wurrriworos Circe.—A ball w ven on Tuesday evening, at the Whittington 
Club, by way of inaugurating the « g and refreshment department of the Insti- 
tution. Whether in honour of the dining-room, or for the sake of the ball itself, 
there was a large attendance of dancers, and, from the general success of the enter- 
tainment, it may be argued that the directors would please the subscribers, and 
benefit the Club by inaugurating nething else as soon as possible in the same 
manner. Mr. Saury’s band was in attendance, and played some two dozen 
qnadrilles, polkas, waltzes, schottishes, redowas, varsovianas, cotillons, mazourkaa, 
pelka-mazourkaa, and galops, in the course of the evening. A gay, and at the same 
time sppearance was given to the ball-room, by the presmes: of a 
gentleman in a militia uniform.’ 


It is, however, quite a mistake to suppose that there is anything 
peculiarly snobbish in worshipping a militia-man as an officer and a 
swell: the snobbery simply consists in worshipping officers and swells. 
Offieer-worship and poel- wank are equally snobbish, whether the 
the “erack” 
All due honour, nevertheless, to the brave, 
whether the regiment in which they serve be the Tower Hamlets or 
the Coldstream. 


distinguished 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Marcu 7. Monday. The House of Lords paid a tribute to Dr. 
Jenner, by getting up a vaccination debate, im which the value of 
JENNER’S system was earnestly proclaimed on all hands. Such is the 
course of the career of a real reformer. Sham ones are mm! for 
lven 


s of Mr. Punch, and cited one of his dicta as a rule 
> not disheartened, therefore, worthy philosophers, 
vriests, physicians, soldiers, seholars, artists, who humbly follow in the 
reel of Mr. Punch. Your reward will come some day. Wait for 
the waggon. In reference to this particular debate it may be men- 
tioned, that there are still thousands of fools who neglect, or object to 
vaccination, and that the Government is wisely bent upon enforcing 
the practice. 

Mx Spooner gave a notice which was marked by true Spoonerian 
wisdom. He fixed a motion on the Maynooth question for the night 
appointed for the Second Reading of the Reform Bill. “Oh, wise old 
Spoon, how doth Punch honour thee! ” 

An Indian debate which followed was chiefly remarkable for a speech 
by Ma. Baricut, in which he pictured the past, present, and future of 
India in colours so black that it would seem that he thinks India in 
almost as wretched a condition as England, crushed, mangled, and 
flattened by the Juggernaut car of a territorial aristocracy. 


Tuesday. Every Englishman who has ever been at school, that is to 
say, about every man in England except Cox of Finsbury, must have 
been reminded, by this night’s debate, of a couplet which British 
youths, during their educational period, are wont to chant. Its ortho- 
graphy is exceptional, its politeness is questionable, but the spirit of 
the song is one which it is Rickie desirable to cultivate : 

* Two skinny Frenchmen and one Portaguee, 

One jolly Englishman "ll lick ‘em all three.” 
The lines were not quoted in the grand debate whieh arose to-night in 
both Houses on the Charles-et-Georges question, and which some 
persons said was intended to damage and errpple the Ministry, by way 


the immortal ps 
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it for a coup de grace on the Reform Bill (as blacklegs 


| who shoot pigeon-matches contrive to have the bird pinched as he is 


| 
| 
' 


j 
i 
| 


i 
H 


i 


being put into the trap, that he may not fly so fast), but the would 
have been as pertinent as much that was said in the speeches. In the 
Lords the proceedings were these. In the Sat Review of the 


preceding week there was an extremely clever, and like most clever 
ex 
"9 


tremely unkind article directed against Lonp Matmessury 


and his management of the French slaver question. This article Lonp 
Wopenovse, late our Plenipotentiary at St. Petersburg, yet 
| way of a speech, and Loxp hat he 

done so. A debate took place. Loxp Matmessvry defended himself 


ERBY deliberately told him t 


as best he could, but the great strength of the Government that might 


was in the maiden speech of Lozrp Krxcspowy (born 1793), a ai. 


man who used to be Mr. Pemperton of the Chancery Bar, and 
afterwards took the e 
a first class lawyer, a man of scrupulous conseientiousness 


\ and 
when such a man risks his reputation, m a first s; he is nat likely 
Lop Kuvcs- Mi 


to be very far wrong. It may be safe to assume, wi 
pown, that the Portagmese acted erroneously, and that could 
not properly have done more than she did. The maumer of her doing 
img, however, was shout as bad as it could be, and a man of spirit 
imelined to back his —_* a little over-ardently, than to avail 


i 


7 


ts this the case when his friend ts 
. lLevrs Napoueon bullied Portngal, 
i YT acts, and it would 


| 


f 


BE 
1 
i 
F 
& 
i 
f 
4 


y to tell Portugal to 
matter having been battled, the Petersburg 


which body Mz. G..apsTows returned tought ) 
t up the same subject, and there was a = 
USSELL, who meant more than he said, em j 
case was not one for Censure, but for comment 


in clever folks in Opposition. The debate was 


that Banow Porro, and the other 
when he fancied that he was dymg, 
subphureous sovereign (a friend 

1 m to steer for this country, and had 
m rejoiced, but it was left for Mu. J. D. 
Firzcrnatp, a tool of the ish priests, whose the baffled 


fi 
if} 
He 


/ 
li 
a 


? 
: 


i 
' 
i 


Boma is, to ask in the House whether Porro and his friends had | 


| murdered the Master of the vessel. So spiteful and vulgar a sneer 


might have been spared to brave and honourable men escaping from 
a ten years martyrdom. Mr. Bowyer, M.P., Canprvat Wiseman’s 
laequey, will per suggest that the exiles be given up to the 
excellent Boma. 


Wednesday. Lorp Joun Russewt, having succeeded in obtaining 


his own consent to be a Minister once more, gave notice that he should 
give notice of an Amendment, which he should move on the Second 
ing of the Reform Bill Hex Masesry’s Servants sent out for 
cord to pack their boxes. 
isfortune is of a matrimonial character—that is to say, it never 


| comes single. The elegant and harmless little Church Kates Bill, 
| brotght in by Mr. Watpore for the Government, was furiously set 


upon by Sim Jonw Tretawwex, and slaughtered. The eapeaitg 
against Government was a wopper—254 to 171. It was remarked that 
Sm Joux Pakiyetox, who is usually as polite and argumentative as 


| becomes a gentleman-minister, “let out uncommon,” whence it was 
| inferred that he descried the hopelessness of carrying, the Bill, and 
possibly that of carrying on the Government. 


Thursday. After a discussion on the curious desire of the Singapore 


| merchants to be transferred from the rule of the Indian Government 


| frequently prevented a proper trial 





| to that of Sim Butwer Lyrrox, the Chancellor brought in a Bill for 


getting rid, in great measure, of that once useful institution, but now 
obstructive nuisance, the Grand Jury. He pointed out how this body 
ing had, as in the painful case, 
to which his Lordship adverted, of the poor lunatic pauper, who was 
kept in a.shower-bath for half an hour and then dosed with tartar 
emetic, by order of a medical man named Syare. The Chaneellor, 
then Srr F. Tuesicer, had strongly advised the Lunacy Commis- 
sioners to inquire into Sware’s conduct, and “one of the ablest 
London magistrates” decided that the case ought to be sent for trial. 
But the Grand Jury threw out the bill to the astonishment of all, and 
Swarz was not tned. Loxp Caxzimsronp added some other argu- 
ms = Prewret the — = a ey ~ Gat 
ving ‘to prosecute a pickpocket his grave wdship hz een 
a “dancing attendance” at Clerkenwell waiting for busimess that 
not occupy five minutes. We hope that the Record will explain 
that his Lo ip did not use the word “dancing” in its worldly; 
sense, and that SwarTesBury was not seen performing the 
Cavalier seul on Clerkenwell Green. Lory WENSLEYDALE, as usual, 
was obstructive, but the Bill was read a first time. 
Lorp Jon» Mimister imtending, fulfilled his threat. He 


| eave notice that on the motion for the 


t and distinguished name ef Lasen. He is 


‘s part as an excuse for bemg 
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i Second Reading of the Reform 
ill, he should move “that the interference with the free 
hold franchise was unjust ”— 
(Mr. Disraeii smiled, having a checkmate move in his head.) 
“and that no readjustment of the franchise would be satisfactory that 
- not provide for a greater extension of the suffrage im cities and 
ro “ef 
(Ma. Dosmae i smiled no more.) 
The vel] had rung for the curtain to rise on a tragedy, and a shudder 
went throngh the House. Nev 
Ma. Drsmagzir rose, and stated with reference to the first part of 
his enemy's motion, that the Government intended no disfranchisemen', 
and that he meant te introduce clauses to preserve the mghts of th 
frecholders im | . Chased by the wolves, the Caucasian parent 
flings ene of his chi to them, in hopes to save himself and the 
others, but it is gobbled up, and the wolves are again on the track 
The House passed on, with a sensation, toa finance debate, in which 
hea Bo ne PEA ge 
more money more Ss, in 
National Debt, and it is that there 
i If, Mus. Jonzs, you send 
Maxy round the corner with to buy a bloater for Jowes’s 


“ec 

pomtment of divers Tory Magistratcs for a and 
the demecrat’s conphaiat that a “eommon brewer” had been put into 
the commission, Was met by a weminder of a certaim Bentingdo: 
brewer, called O. Onomewaaa, A : t 



























— 
re 
ie u 
jim | 4 
itll | 
iit 7 
1 UA 
a) i} ‘ae 
es, 
i. ) — ~ j 
> A. / 
MM 
La 
, 
| . 
. : ’ 
j = 
—. - - _ — 
- I x = 
a. —. 
—— — 
Fy —_—ee ~~ 


A New Style of Pufiing. 


A Prestow Quack advertises some Cough Lozenges, which “ ows 
their curative powers to the invigoraté properties of concentraté d 
sea-air.” This chemist must take the public to be a set of “ Gulls 
indeed, if they will swallow this. We wonder, with all their “eon 
centrated sea-air,” if ever “a Sale! a Sale! im sight appears” for 
these highly-puffed lozenges? We should advise the Prestonians not 
to take too many of them, for fear of the “sea-air” being too much 
for them, and sea-sickness following. 
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decidedly limited). ““—Axp see HERE, Para DEAR, WE ARE GETTING 


ON SO BEAUTIFULLY wita ovr Fursisutye! We sovent tuese Lovety Gotp anp Sitver Lypian ELeruants aT A SALE THE 
OTHER DAY, AND ONLY GAVE Frety Pounps PoR THEM, WASN’T IT CHEAP? We ONLY WANT A LiTTLe Crackep CHINA TO MAKE 


1” 


THE Room QUITE COMPORTABLE ! 


A DEATH-BED AT BARI, 1859. 


Covtp I pass those lounging sentries, through the aloe-bordered entries, 
up the sweep of squalid stair, 

On through chouien after chamber, where the sunshine’s gold and 
amber turn decay to beauty rare ; 

I should reach a guarded portal, where for strife of issue mortal, face 
to face two kings are met— 

One the grisly King of terrors, one a Bourboa, with his errors, late to 
conscience-ciearing set : 

Well his fevered pulse may flutter, and the priests their mass may 
mutter, with such fervour as they may ; 


PUNCH AND THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND. 


Ly St. Martin’s Hall, Westminster, at a Reform Meeting the other day, 
Mk. H. G. Rostysos made the following joke at the expense of Punch :— 





** He was sorry to see their old comical friend Punch following in the wake of the 
leading journal. It could not be because the Times sometimes copied its articles 
that their facetious friend occasionally went against the people.” 

| The assertion that Punch ever went against the people is certainly a 
high joke; by people, being meant the whole British Public. But it 
is nevertheless true, that Mr. Punch has occasionally felt it his duty 

| to stand in opposition to that body which = Rosryson 
| means when he talks of the people; namely, Mr. Roprysow himself 


| Cross and chrysm, and genuflexion, mop and mow, and interjection, | and two other gentlemen, named, respectively, Brown and Jones. 


will not frighten Death away. 

By the dying despot sitting, at the hard heart’s portals hitting, shocking 
the dull brain to work, 

Death makes clear what life has hidden, chides what life has left 

| unchidden, mickens truth life tried to burke. 

| He but ruled within his borders, after Holy Church’s orders: did 
what Austria bade him do : 

By their guidance, ged and tortured; high-born men and gently- 

wes genenes _—— with vy a ’s —- crew. 
if summer-fevers gri them, what if winter freezings ni 
them, till they roe then chains ? abet 

He had word of Pope and Kaiser; none could holier be or wiser; 
theirs the counsel, his the reins. 

So he pleads excuses eager, clutching with his fingers meagre, at the 

bed-clothes as he speaks ; 

But King Death sits grimly grinning, at the Bourbon’s cobweb- 

spinning—as each cobweb-cable 

And the poor soul, from life’s eylot, rudderless, without a pilot, 

Wile aieot clouy down the dark i. 

mid rolling incense-vapour, chaunted dirge and flaring r, 

lies the body, stiff and 4 _ 


These three gentlemen, if we mistake not, once a manifesto 
signed with their three names, and beginning with “ We, the People 
of England.” At that time, we believe, Mn. Rosryson was uncon- 
nected with Westminster, as were also Messrs. Jongs and Brown ; 
all three of them carrying on business in the same line on the other 
side of the water: the line being the tailoring one, and the locality 
Tooley Street. 





All Round our Hats. 


Mr. Disrazu has announced the intention of the Government to 
abandon that clause of their Reform Bill which was to disfranchise the 
Borough freeholders in regard to the Counties. The British Oak used 
to be the cherished symbol of the Conservative party, and the old 
Tories preferred being blown out of office to yielding the least point ; 
but the Derbyites have adopted the plan of bending to the storm, 
the tree for their emblem is one of which the mere name is significant 


of flexibility. Sing, oh! the green willow shall be their garland. 








Procrzss rx Franxce.—The march “ De mal Expire.” 
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GREAT REFORM MEETING. 
From our ccn Reportress. 
N important, and it is he 


lieved, highly influential 
Meeting was held at Phil- 
lis’s Rooms, on Friday | 
evening last, for the pur- 
ose of considering the 
le Reform Bill, | 
and of expressing what the | 
ladies of England wished! 
to say about it. It being | 
thought desirable to secure | 
unbiassed utterance, none 
of the male sex were per- 
mitted to be present. Hus- 
bands were, however, suf- 
fered to attend in an ante- 
chamber; and, with the 
view to their comfort and 
consolement, notes of the 
proceedings were from time 
to time sent out to them. 

After an exciting squab 
ble as to precedence, the 
chair at length was occu- 
pied by Mars. Surrmexker 
Screecs, the talented au 
thoress of “ The Rights 
and Wrongs of Woman,” 
“ 41 Warning to Wives,” 

“ The Mission and the Miss, and several other pamphlets of 
acknowledged weight.* 
| In opening the proceedings, the Chairwoman remarked, that the 
question of Reform had come to such a crisis that she thought it was 
high time to be up and doing, and therefore she (the Chairwoman) 
| had got upon her legs. (Sensation, and cries of “Gracious!” and 
“ Oh, my!” ) Ladies might object to the strength of that expression, 
| but she was a plain woman (fi/éers), and she liked plain speaking, and 
| it had always been her motto to “ call a leg, a leg.” (Oh! Oh!) This 
| put her in mind of the position of the Government, for it was as clear 
as crochet, if they st on their Reform Bill, they had not a leg to 
stand upon. (Hear/) The Bill made no provision to redress the 
| Wrongs of Women. (Groans.) It therefore was a mockery, a delusion, 
| and a snare; and she, for one, was much too old a bird to be found 
caught by it. (Cheers, and subdued whispers of “ How old did she say 
she was ?”*) er feelings were too strong for her to trust herself with 
| utterance, and she therefore begged to call upon some other lady 
| present to be calm enough to move the Resolution she would read to 
them. 
| Several ladies here rose in a most excited manner, and at the tip-top 
of their tongues themselves “quite calm:” on which the 

Chairwoman observed, it was a rule at female meetings that not more 
| than six ladies be allowed to speak at once, and she therefore begged 
| to exercise her power of discretion by selecting Mas. SrorTEr as 

exponent of her sentiments. 

Mars. Syorter, who was as weil received as, after what had passed, 
could have in reason been expected, proceeded ina moving speech to 
move as follows :— 

“That the chief fault of the present representative system is the exclusion of 
Woman from electoral power, and this Meeting will be satisfied with no measure of 
Reform which does net remedy that glaring grievance and injustice.” 


The fair speaker said that, with the exception of her wedding day 
she felt the present was perhaps the proudest moment of her life. 
(Hear!) To see sucha Meeting as that she was addressing was as 
pleasant to her eyes as the sight of a new bonnet. (Cheers.) In a 
ribald publication which she owned she sometimes read, although the 
way it laughed at ladies, and especially strong-minded ones, was often 
deeply painful to her (sensation), she had observed a picture of the 
SI British Lion, which she supposed was meant to show that 
her husband and the rest of men were not sufficiently awake to the 
matter of Reform, and wanted somebody to rouse them to a sense of 
its importance. Now, she thought the present Meeting was just the 
very thing to do what Pusch thought wanted. It would show that 
though the British Lion might be sleepy, the British Lioness, at any 
rate, was not to be caught napping. (Cries of “ Dear no!” and loud 
cheering.) Yneglishwomen were alive and awake to what was wanted. 

wanted, and their husbands might rely on it 
that they would get no rest until Reform was granted. (Hear/) She 
(Mas. Syorter) meant mischief, she could tell them. (Renewed cheer- 


* Query, Heaviness ’—Punch. 
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ing, and screams of “ So do we!”) She perhaps was not possessed of 


so sharp a tongue as some le (Sensation, and cries of “ Name! 
name!) bat Mn. Sworter Lam depend he’d not have a night’s | 
peace, until she got her Right to Vote safe underneath her pillow! 

This assertion was received with a prolonged burst of cheering, a | 
waving of mouwchoirs, and a brandishing of scent-bottles. Several 
ladies very nearly fainted from excitement, but, remembering there 
were no gentlemen to hold. them in their arms, they restrained them- 
selves, and didn’t. The Resolution, which was seconded by a | 
Mas. Surre, or Suevru, or Sasvwtwe (we could not catch the spell- | 
ing), was them put formally, and earried sem. fem. con, 

Twenty minutes having been allowed here for refreshment, some 
conversation of a desultery character ensued, family matters and the 
fashions being the chief subjects. On business being 

Mrs. Scratcuer said, she should not have arisen to address them 
but that her husband had forbidden her to speak. (Shame!) Yes, it 
was a shame; but of course she didn’t listen to him. (Cries of 
“ Brava!” “ He's @ brute!” and“ How I'd like to pinch him!) She 
hoped ladies would be calm, She (Mas. Scrarcuem) was an adyo- 


cate for peace; but they knew that, to obtain Er war was | 
felt 


sometimes a necessity: ¢ at the present time like the 
angel in the poem. (Vame/) Let ladies read their Munron, and t 
would see she meant her “ sentenee was for war.” (Hear! hear! 
For her own part, as they all knew, she (Mas, Sematenen) was as 
peaceful as a dove (Question /); but she searcely need remind ladies 
that even doves have claws, (4 sotee, “ Fea, and soma know how to wee 
then!) She eried, then, War to the fingernails, and, if need be, to 
the carving-knife! If they eould net rouse thew husbands by /air 
means, let them try what a diet of perpetual boiled fied would do! 
Or, if that be insufficient to get the British Lion’s up, there 
was but one course left them, a eaurse of every-day mutton. 
(Cheers.) 

Miss Tasrraa M‘Crawnzay said, She ily conewred in the 
views of the last speaker; amd if she ever had the mi to be 
pestered with a husband (Question !), she should eertainly the 
pacific course suggested, 

Mas. Greymane ventured to remind her gentle hearers, that they 
had met to attack Government, and not, j then, their husbands. 
She, like Mas. Scratrcuer, liked having her own way; but she had 
never been reduced to use her finger-nails to get it. She (Mas. Gaey- 
MARE) thought, while iadies had their t es, they certainly had need 
of no more formidable weapons. (Hear/) As for the Reform Bill, it 
was a most iniquitous, because one-sided, measure, Averse as she 
was always to vituperative epithets, she thought that suck & provo- 
cation justified her using them. (Hear/ jear/) The Government 
Reform Bill was an insult to womanity (loud cheers), and, in the name 
of outraged Woman, she indignantly rejected it! er reasons for so 
doing might be stated in six seconds. (Hear! hear / and cries of 
“ Don’t be longer; there’s a dear!” She had called it a one-sided, 
and a therefore unfair measure. It le no provision at all for the 
fair sex, and was intended solely for that which in distinction she 
would eall the wnfair sex. (Hear/) If they looked to the last Census 
(a voice: “ Gracious me, what's that?”), they would find that women 
formed by far the better half of the British ulation ; and the people, 
it was clear, could not be righth sapenetedl ship their better halves 
were thus excluded from the Suffrage. (Cheers.) She therefore begged 
to move— 

“ That this Meeting, having proved that Woman has « =e to Vote, hereby 
pledges its unanimous support to any Government which will extend to her the 
use of what is logically hers.” 
| Mus, Paerrrwomax seeonded the resolution, observing, that she, 
personally, did not dislike Lon» Dunsr: in certain of his 
views she completely coincided. He was fond of going to races, 
so, she owned, was she. (Oh, fie!) To Mn. Dusmaxit she had not 
/mueh objection, exeept that she must say, she thought him far from 
‘handsome. (Oh/ o&/) As to the other people, she did not much like 
Ma. Baicw?, because he dressed so queerly, and he talked so loud ; 
and she could not plaee much eonfidence in Lonp Joun Russeu. 
either: he really looked so small, and was getting—oh!—so Grey. 
(Order.) Uf she must make her choice, she t — that she ‘would 
rather give Lonp Patwersvon her countenanee (oh ! oh! and = 
of “ Does she mean to kiss him?”), because she had always thought him 
such a “love” of a man. (Sensation, and vociferate cries of “ Order / 
order!”) She (Mus, Puxrrrwomas) was not out of order. She was 
only making use of a popular expression. Were ladies not aware his 
Lordship had been christened “ Cupid?” 

This explanation was reecived with general titters, and a lady was 
proposing “Three cheers for Lony Curip!” when 

The Chairwoman observed, that she regretted to deprive the noble 
Cupid of his due, bnt ladies ought to be informed that their husbands- 
| im-waiting had all pulled ont their cigar-cases, and declared their 


|intention of adjourning to their Clubs. Hearing this, the Meeting 


| precise results the proceedings had arrived. 


| separated in considerable confusion, and it is difficult to say to what | 











- ene eteenivreat 











[Marcn 19, 1859. 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


puzzled us considerably; but at length we 
arrived at the conjecture, that he had probably 
contracted a dim idea that Dissenter and Inde- 
pendent were convertible terms; so that, if he 


AGRICULTURAL PREJUDICE IN HAMPSHIRE. 


ITH some oddity, the 
: were aske 


d what objection he entertained to 
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4° 
r ohy) 


on a Farm, a Man and his Wife, to live in a Cottage; the 
for the house, either by the dozen or 
Address post-paid, A.Z., Post Office 


\ TANTED 
farm and the woman to do the washin 
eharacter required. No Dissenters need apply. 


What can be the object of the Uphusband agriculturist in notifying that, for the privi 
of working on his farm, “ No Dissenters need apply”? ‘This question for some seconds 








PECULIAR ANIMAL POLARITY. 
To the Editor of Punch, 


“ Pennars I may gratify some of your readers by the relation of a 
little incident, interesting both in a domestic and philosophical point 
of view, as illustrative both of the probable nature of a familiar article 
| of consumption, and alsc of the keenness of canine instinct in com- 
bination with olfactory sensibilit 

“This morning at breakfast 
well-known admixture of animal substances an 
commonly denominated a German Sausage. This peculiar compound 
of savoury ingredients is, as you are probably aware, cuvelegel in a 
| membranaceous investment, formed, I believe, of the outer or serous 
coat of a portion of the smaller division of the alimentary canal of one 

rrier species, 


of the Ruminantia. 
of the ety Te 
rench Poodle. I am in the 


“ Beside me on the floor lay a small d 
by some erroneously believed to be a 
habit of employing this animal in the disposal of those portions of my 
food, which, in relation to the exigencies of my own economy, are too 
hard and indigestible. I may mention, amongst other fragmentary 
matters, crusts and bones. 

“ As I sliced dise after dise from the cylindrical column of nutri- 
ment with which I was recruiting my organisation, I separated from 
it, by peeling, the outer rind or integument, the density of whose 
texture renders its mastication difficult, and is therefore incompatible 
with its due assimilation by the human stomach, although pouenting 
no obstacle to the functional energy of that organ in the dog. Accord- 
ingly, from time to time, rejecting these strips of membrane, 
consigned them to the more appropriate discussion of my canine 


companion, 

"s The expectant avidity with which the Totreped awaited each 
morsel of the sapid substance was only equalled by the appetitive 
celerity with which he ca it to disappear. The most diminutive 
particle was eagerly apprehended with the lingual extremity, or, if not 
at onee eng, was perseveringly traced by a nasal investigation | 
on the floor. 


{ was indulging in the luxury of that 
aromatic condiments 


place named in the 
subjoined advertise- 
ment from the da- 
dover Advert ise Yr. Calls 
itself, by the mouths 
of its nati and 
their neighbours, Up 
husband. It is, lik 
oaeof Lonp MaLmes 
BURY’s truths, im- 
mortal, having been 
rendered so by that 
great paragraphic 
poet, Wittiam Con- 
BeTT, in his Rural 
Rides Further ce 
lebrity will now be 
conferred on it, by 
the publication of the 
fact that it contains 
an “A. Z.-” though 
this may not be ex- 
actly the way to spell 
the name which that 
individual might 
more correctly as- 
sume, he being evi- 
dently, by reputa- 
tion, a man of three 
letters, of which, 
albeit the first is A, 
the two others are 
not Z’s. The follow- 
ing announcement 
expresses a Want 
does a bray : 

man to work on the 


by the quarter. A good 
, Hurstbourne Tarrant. 


Dissenters, he would, as soon as he had been 
made to understand the question, if put to him 
in those words, probably reply, “Oh! I wun’t 
never ha’ noth’n to do wi’ none o’ them there 
Dis-zenters; they be a precious zight too 
independent vor me, mun!” 

If the advertiser is an old woman, the answer 
would be just the same, only pitched in a high 
key, of the nature of a ‘asiek. ins' of being 
grunted in a profound bass. 


es 


The Ciphering Boy. 


“ T canyor print,” said meek Lonp Mam, 
“ All the despatches you apply for, 
“ For mortally afraid I am 
Lest foreigners find out our Cipher.” 


That fear comes late, ’tis past a doubt. 
Ask at Vienna, Lisbon, Paris, 
Long since they ’ve found our Cipher out, 
And know his name’s James Howarp 
Hakgris. 


A Musical Critic. 

“ You are quite right, Sir; VeRpt is a crack 
composer, on the just ground that he has cracked 
more voices than any other composer of the 
present day.” 


THE GENERAL BRAND OF HUSBANDS. 

Ir is strange, but every woman’s husband is 
the very worst that ever lived, until he is 
attacked, and then, “dear fellow,” he is the 
very best! 


sO 


] 


iege 


“ Wuire Lies.”—Mock-Auctioneers selling 
Plated articles for Silver. 








| “In divesting the German sausage of its containing membrane, the 


latter is often separated into two layers. I dropped on the carpet a 
section of the inner one of these. It fell like a snow-flake. The 
creature was unable to distinguish its whereabout by the sense of 
vision. But its odour, derived from the meat with which it had been 
in contact, was instantly recognised by his olfactory perception, and 
after a prolonged series of forcible nasal inhalations, he succee in 
discovering the minute delicacy. To despatch it was, of course, the 
work of an instant. 

“ When we consider the peculiar predilection of the canine species, 
as above exemplified, in connection with the similar excitement mani- 
fested by the same Carnivora whenever a wheelbarrow laden with a 
certain description of aliment approaches their vicinity, we shall per- 
haps be enabled to form a probable conjecture of the nature of the 
animal substance which constitutes the basis of German Sausage. We 
may, I think, safely suspect that the matter which, in its inanimate 
state, is so eagerly sought by the dog-tribe, may, during life, have 
followed the hounds, and subsequently perhaps have been employed in 
the traction of public vehicles. In short, the hypothesis of the equine 
origin of that article of food seems confirmed by the experience of 

“A Srupgent or Common Tues.” 

“ Pumpton Institute, March, 1859.” 

“PS. A visitor known in families by the name of Puss has a 
entered my apartment. She approaches the cupboard in which a 
remnant of the viand above alluded to isreserved. She utters plaintive 
cries, whilst scratching and smelling at the keyhole she attempts to 
open the door. ‘This is very interesting. Appetency for the Teutonic 
species of sausage is evidently characteristic, not only of the canine 

race, but also of the domestic variety of the class Felis.” 





Very Vutear Trawstation.—Audi Aléeram Partem.— Before 
believing a “party,” you should always hear what the other “party” 


has to say. 





“Tue Mettrixe Moop.”—The Future,—whena woman says “ I will.” 
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“ice lucky he who ean open his mouth without betraying the spoon! 





PASTORAL SIMPLICITY. | 


LrHoven the of 
the Scarlet ‘gy* 
zling to his , good | 
Axncusisnor CULLEN still | 
looks to his old flock, and | 
takes the tenderest care 
to see their welfare is pro- | 
vided for. In the Lenten | 
Pastoral, which he has | 

ual a wd 

fuidance, the 

societies ” are | 

= enounced in the saine | 


breath with the pleasures | 
of leeds 


‘ As Secret Societies are the 
eause of the test evils to 
religion, ten to promote | 
impiety and —— and | 
most hestile te ublic 
one 4 Cathelie Se hee 

oxevom munieated = 
ren who engage im 
Hence, no Cathelie can 
i who i» & Pree-/| 


dances, such as the | 
= amd others of the same | 

iam morals, are to be avoided, not | 
who profess to be followers of the | 

All are exhorted te perform works of piety 

ee a widow and the orphan, relieving the poor, 

and, above all, ‘ponve chem | a good Catholic education for Catholic 
Faye the innumerable snares now laid for them in | 


Our Free-Masons will feel flattered to he coupled thus with Ribanud” 
men: and it doubtless will > the strong minds of our young | 
ladies to be told that the is “repugnant to pure morals,” and an 
evil to be shunned by all Seodinaiing hristians.” They will, ‘however, 

_ know what value to “attach . such denunciation, when they find the | 
voice of warning in the next breath against the vice of prose- 

lytism, which is accounted “above all” an evil “all” should guard 
against. By coupling such sins as making proselytes and polking, the 

Archbishop, we weakens his denouncement of them both; an 
if we view - pastoral with the eye of a logician, we must regard it as 


a speci men of pastoral simplicity. 





: 





SUPERSTITIONS. 
(In Full Force at the Present Enlightened Day.) | 


lL. Wuozven receives a letter with “On Her Majesty's Service” | 
printed on it, may make up his mind that there is some unpleasant | 
summons in store for him. 

2. Ifa 5" comes home late from the City, and doesn’t find the | 
dinner ready, he becomes fretful. 

3. The alphabet, coupes = gingerbread, should be given to children | 
who are slow in learning to 2 

4. To receive gloves from a lady, who has lost a bet to you, is a sign | 
“Pc cheniniie sn dint oot aiehel 

yarn, W spun by an elderly gentleman who s lost | 
na of his is teeth, possesses wonderful virtues of sleep. 
in bed overnight betokens heaviness in the morning ; | 
at the same may be predicated of pork-chops, when taken after a late 
dinner, for supper. 

7. The curtains are sure to smell in that room in which cigars have | 
a smoked. 

8. The young lady who 
pillow is sure to the C 


with Jounson’s Dictionary under her | 
istian name of her future husband in it | 


| the next 


morning. 
9. Forgetting to close the street-door after you, when you go home | 
att th Hema’ Frenehman befo oye ally prod: 
earing a crow re generally nees 
» eng of nausea dur the Fema The 
hen women are pieking characters, men "should not listen, or 
else a few sharp truths may come flying through the keyhole. 
12. To be born with @ silver spoon in your mouth is Incky; but 


| Tére-A-rére.—The Cnt between Sim Francis Heap 
| and France's Head. 





THE JEWEL OF LIBERTY. 


7 Pappy, my honey, map ot peed money, 
The Exiles for Erin to brag of and oars . 

Those noble linen on iailins eaten 

Who have just set their feet upon Liberty’s coast. 
They made for the dry land of your island, 
Fin ——— nn Py 

rom at escaping, ir course 

Bn 2 eases emminn, end then their sonsso shaping 


In them is exampled what ’tis to be thrampled, 


Ins and loaded with en 
Oe el ’ll see marks of fetters 


bad hy in your veins. 
of Naples, to 


— iron, set yo a solid stone ston wal es 
ose patriot oun geal ae urges tened, 
‘And not bate i nothing bat Sigman a6 oll 


Some linked to each other their groans had to sinother, 
And whisper the eurses they couldn’t restrain ; 
No p hapa tn morrow to their sorrow, 
+ pe but Death to Le : them from pain. 
And t are no traitors, instigators 
To riot and bloodshed a and 
They are patriot statesmen—not Ribbonmen’s mates; men 
whom you may go far to meet with the likes, 


me xo re come to old Erin, that freedom to share in, 
at we Vicroria’s true subjects enjoy, 
What a proud situation, and fortunate nation, 
Must yours them be, Pappy, my broth of a boy! 
So join we together i in extending extending, like brethren, 
am fist to ison who at Bowna i may smile, 
© tyranny t treading 
Of Liberty ’s jewel, the Emerald Isle. 


A PRINCE OF THE BRITISH CHURCH. 


To the Editor of the “ Record.” 


Dear Priewp any Brormen, 
Wuat do you think the Ruverngxp Arcupzacow Law has 
been and done? See, here, what the Morning Post says :— 
*Priscety Grrr.—We are informed that Arncupracow Law has given to the 
inhabitants of Westo: n-wuper Mare a town-hall, and ball and concert-room, at a cost 








to himself of £4,000." 


Here is sad vi. is it not, for the of the recording angel-—of | 
the Record? What is a « dancing dean” to one who causes | 
others to danee—fiddling, as I may say, the tune of £4,000? A 
princely gift! Yea (say you), a gift that might become a Prince of | 
the Court below. Of course you will call Ancupeacoy Law the law 
of sin,— though, between ourselves, there is as well as law, for 
music and daneing. And recollect, that w people are dancing 
| they cannot be guzzling; and so long as they are listening to music, 
they must keep their tongues from evil-s ing. So, on the whole, 

| though Mr. Ancupeacon’s munificence is very , we must bear 

| it as well as we may,—you and your affectionate her and friend, 


PUNCH. 
P.S. Come to my office any evening you like, and smoke a cigar with 
| our friend of the Tad/et. 





Truth out of the Mouth of a Prince. 


Sarraists in Paris compare the mouth of Paisce Narotgon to the | 
old Temple of Janus ; for they ~ 4... that when it is opened it means | 
| War, and it never opens for am and only when it is 
| closed does it indieate Peace as Aor is almost ca needion to state, that the 
| Prinee’s mouth has seareely been closed onee during the last two 
/months. His late retirement, however, from the Algerian Ministry 
| may have the happy effect of indueing him to “shut up” a little. 





The Choice of a Profession. 


Distressed Father. \’m sure 1 don’t know what to do with my boy | 
Tom. He has aequired suc . an = ave habit of } 
Sympathising Neighbour. Make a Diplomatist of Ge Sir, and his 


fortune is 


“Partine is sucu Sweet Somnow.”—The Farewell that Mapame | 
Grist intended taking this year is postponed, we understand, until the | 
year 1869. 
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Ruggles. “ Hoty uanp, Master Geonce. 
Master George. “ AuL wacut, Rucees ! 
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Ir’s TOO WIDE AND UNCOMMON] DEEP! 
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WE CAN BoTH swim!” 
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MYSTERIES ABOVE AND BELOW. 


Ly we are to believe a reverend Welsh divine, and an apparently 
respectable Welsh working-man, a shower of fish, some of them as big 
as sprats, fell the other day, together with a quantity of rain, at 
Aberdare ; and some of these sky-fish have been sent to Proressor 
Owen for his opinion on them. In the mean time Proresson Owen 
tells us a thing which there can be no doubt about, and which is nearly 
as wonderful as the fish, which, if they fell out of the air, may be 
supposed to have been formed in the clouds, or to have come at least 
all the way from the moon, . At the Royal Institution, the other day, 
in his Lecture on Fossil Mammalia— 

“ Paoresson Owen said, that among the fossils most abundant in the red crag of 
Norfolk are the ear-bones of whales ; and it is not uncommon in travelling through 
that county, to see heaps of bones of ancient lions, whales, elephants, and hippo- 
potamuses piled up in the farms ready for conversion into manure; for when 
occu pation bor the yarers in the fields falls short, they are employed to dig pits 
for the extraction of these bones. The stratum which contains them lies usually 
within 10 feet of the surface ; it extends along the coast for 30 miles, and stretches 
inland in several for an equal distance. There is, therefore, an almost inex 
banstible supply which the farmers of Norfolk and Suffolk may manure their 
grass and turnips, and thus they now extensively feed their cattle from the fossil 
remains of the extinet animals that once occupied that portion of the globe.” 


Since there are such immense quantities of the bones of lions, 
whales, elephants, and: hippopotamuses under the “Surface of Norfolk 
and Suffolk, what prodigious numbers of all those creatures must have 
once existed on the soil, except the whales; but what shoals of these, 
also, must have floundered in the neighbouring seas! How did sucha 
dense mass of wild beasts manage to get on together? They must 
have been very thick with each other at any rate,—equally so, in a 
mechanical sense at least, with bees in‘a hive, emmets in an 
ant-hill, or imsects of a baser sort im «a ‘marine °lodging-house 
. A submerged forest turned into. a coal-tract is intelligible 
enough; but an underground assemblage of skeletons, forming the 
remains of a flock of h i animals, which, when 
living, must have exten in a compact body over many square 
miles of ground, baffles understanding. Such a fact.is a-fact of the 
same kind as that—if it turns out to be a fact—of ‘the moon-fish, or 
star-fish, or whatever fish those were that descended cut of the atmo- 


sphere the other day in Wales. It is one of those things in earth 
lamlet mentions in a passage which it is unnecessary to . 
shower of fish may be one of the other things which 
These fish may, indeed, be conjectured to be sticklebacks, 
been sucked up by a waterspout; but there is as much, 

ground for supposing that they were discharged from the tai 

Comet. If, as the phrase is, it rained them, what rained them ? 

Comet, as hkely as artything else. We pause for an assurance that the | 
alleged phenomenon of the fish-shower is not a hoax ; but if we come | 
to believe in the possibility of whitebait dropping into our mouths, we | 
certainly shall be capable of swallowing anything, ex the infini- 
tesimal globules of Homeeopathy, which still stick im our t ‘ 


A Distinction with a Difference. 
(Being @ Query respectfully submitted to Louis NaPpouros.) 


Tuat the “ Empire is Peace” you still say, 
But while guns cast by hundreds we see, 

Some natural doubts force their way, 
Which description of peace it may be, 

That spelt with an “e” and an “ a,” 
Or that spelt with an “i” and an “e, 


” 





MURDER WILL OUT. 

Ly the speech delivered by Ma. Keetey as Chairman of the admi- 

rable association for relievmg Dramatic and Equestrian Artists in 

sickness, he referred to an amvusing retort made by somebody to certain 
ecclesiastical strictures upon the theatrical profession. 


was, that whereas no actor had ever been executed for a great crime, 
there was no crime punishable by death of which a coruruen, bet ; 
been guilty. Smartness rather than exactitude is the istic of | 
repartee, or else a parson might answer, that for one murder 


churchman, a thousand have been committed by actors. Who 
seen Mr. jNever-Mind-Whom in Macheth ? ! 
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improving the law of ‘Debtor snd Cestiage being rend sooond tine, 





—a i“ 


Zealous Shoe-black (to Friend who has had his Photograph taken). “ Well, 
I would a had my boots shined respectible fust, if I'd a been you.” 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Marcu 14, Monday. The lawyers have got a grand plan for leaving 
Westminster entirely to the politicians, and for concentrating all the 
Law Courts upon an area to be obtained by making a clean sweep of 
all the dirty, crowded, and pestilential district between Carey Street 
and the Strand. “Set a thief to catch a thief,” is a respected motto; 


and the idea of setting the nuisance, Law, to clear away the nuisance, | 


Squalor, is a ee idea. The proposal to take the money for the 

urpose out of the Suitors’ Fee Fund is not so preposterous as it 
ooks; and Lorp CHetmsrorp’s condemnation thereof to-night, in 
bri in a little Bill to build some little Courts for the little Chan- 
oun Salons was simply official. 

Mar. Trrx briefly expounded the Great Drainage Scheme for London; 
and those who are interested in the healthy condition of the Metro- 
polis may like to know that there is to be a sewer from Clapham, and 
another from Putney, to Deptford. The religious world is acquainted 
with the first-mentioned place ; and rowing-clubs, and other lovers of 
good beer, know the second: but as nobody knows Deptford, it may 

4 right-hand side of the 
river, as you go down to eat whitebait, and is opposite to Mr. Scorr 
Rvussewi’s yard, where the Great Eastern, alias the Leviathan, alias 
the Great Ship, was built. At Deptford, the united contents of the 
sewers are to be pumped up to a higher level, and taken to Erith, an 
objectionable little watering-place, on the right-hand side, and here the 
river is to become the sewer. Similar processes will bring the sewage 
of the north bank from Hampstead, from Kilburn, and from some 
other point, to the river Lea, whence it is to be taken to Barking, an 
excessively dirty-looking hole, on the Southend railway, and thence 
this sewage goes into the river. All is to be done in four years, and 
the Bank has advanced the three millions necessary to do it. A 
rate of threepence is to pay this money back in forty years. It is 
very desirable that these arrangements should be understood; and 
Mr. Punch begs that he may hear of no affectation of dislike of a 
sub ‘2° much importance. i as Leta ter th 

or cheapening conveyancing proceeded, applau y the 
best legal authorities; and the House took the — Estimates, 
Me. Gurr in ing a small debate about a certain execution of 
a large number of revolted Sepoys, during the Indian war. Gewenat 
TuomPson emitted the most foolish speech which even this poor old 
party ever uttered; and Lorp Sranuzy said that the execution was 
probably necessary, though the persons who had conducted it had 
treated the subject with too much levity. In different hands than 
those of a professed peace-monger, the topic might have created more 
sensation: but fanatics spoil everything. 


. Sm Jon» Tretawsy, Church Rate Reformer, and Slangh-| 


terer of the Government Bill, brought on his own for second reading, 
at a morning sitting, and on division, carried it by 242 to 168. This 


effort seemed to have exhausted the House, for scarcely anybody came | 


in the evening. There was a Count. 


|p that invisible fence. This 


jand mue aporeved. There is another Bill of the same kind, which 

| passed the s next day; and so the two are 

| together, or, as Mr. Haprretp might say, smultaneous. 

| was then done towards relievi 

| affirmation had been incauti hart by the Jew legislation of last 
year. It is quite right to remove every kind of interfere 

| with anybody’s or su }; and as there is no more perse- 

je of ~ and as have —— 5 i to a, oe oe 

ple, and to mar, it may reasonably supposed t ima 
Se yeas thew wil tea meal When ; for who will care to 
belong to a sect unless it is oppressed, or singular ? 

Thursday. The Five Powers, having an idea that by their dra a 
boundary-line on the of Europe in their Foreign Offices the 
Montenegrin savages will be deterred from going into Turkey and 
cutting off the noses of the Faithful, have sent out instructions to ure 

, Lonpy Matuessury explained. We 
| hope the Montenegroes will be as much awed as is expected. 
miscellaneous night, chiefly marked by 

rid of the objection 
by one of the stereotype 


he Commons a long 
Mr. Disrarw’s producing his device for 
| to the disfranchisement part of his Bill, 

| debates upon the privileges of the Guards, h came to nothing. 
| And it seems that, ey, 4 the QueEn’s possessions, is an island called 
| Jersey, situated in the Channel, very near France; and as nobody has 
lever given such a place any attention, all its laws, prisons, charities, 
| and the like, are in the awful mess that might be expected. Parliament 
is to inquire into the subject. 

Friday. Mr. Punch’s suggestion to the Water-colours, that they 
‘should not let the Oils have it all their own way—an objectionable 
| way of putting oil over the waters—has prod its effect ; and so 
has his other suggestion, that there should be a congress of the repre- 
sentatives of Art, in reference to Burlington House. The Water- 
| colour Society has put in a strong and just claim for a portion of the 
site; and Lory Dersy has commanded the First missioner of 
| Works to summon an Art-Co for the discussion of the whole 
| subject. Mr. Punch is not self-complacent, considering that he saves 
the country about three times a-week, besides filling up the rest of his 
time by conferring the most inestimable boons upon it; but he feels a 
little proud that he has thus stirred up all parties to do justice. He 
| takes this opportunity of announcing, that he declines to sit for 
his portrait, or to receive any other testimonial of gratitude from 


anybody. 

Whether the Derbyites exactly love Lonp Cawwrne, or not, is beside 
the question. Hern Masesty that his Lordship be at 
once made a G. C. B.; and when he writes home that all is serene in 
India, he is to have a step up the a4 ladder, that is to say, he is 
to come to Court as an Park which is the more appropriate, as he was 
born near Earl’s Court, Brompton. This came “out in a brief Oude 
debate, not otherwise interesting. ; 

But in the Commons, there was some fun. Mr. Rogsvcx affectingly 
appealed to Lory Jouw Russett not to smash the Government, 
because this might let in the Palmerston lot, and also agitate Europe. 
Then, amid the laughter of the House, uprose the furious Cox, member 
for the public-houses of Finsbury. He, too, assailed Lonp Jom, and 
apprised him that he was not half statesman enough for such men as 
Cox, and must bid higher for the sw of the Great Liberal Party, 
of which Cox is the ccknoalohoell Ose Into such a rage did the 
M.P., or Member for Public houses, work himself, that in order to 
enforce his argument (as Burg, on revolution, flung down a dagger, 
and Ricarpo, on finance, flung down a one-pound note), he actually 
rounded a sentence by flattening the nose of a brother-member who sat 
next him. “ We will not be made a tool!” roared Cox ; and down he 
came, like a hammer, on the face of his unlucky neighbour. The 
shouts of the House were deafening; and the senatorial Bruiser, thus 
at once Box and Cox, drew more ter than the capital farce of that 
name ; Tom DuxcomBe was to lead the minds of the members 
away to some other subject, of not the least consequence. After a 

| discussion on this, Lorn Joux Russert (who did not dare to trust 

‘himself to look at Cox) stated that he knew what he was about, and 





should certainly make his motion on the Monday. After that, Ministers | 


had nothing to do but to send word to their servants to finish cording 


the boxes, only keeping out a few knives and forks and some little | 


things wanted up to the last moment of moving, and which could be 
carried in the cab, or in the perambulator. a 

Some Indian discussion took place, and it was elicited that the 
thanks of Parliament were to be given to Lonp Ciype and his army ; 


but it was felt to be rather doubtful who would have to propose the | 


vote. The duty may devolve on a small man with a large hat, who says 
| obleege and se’nnight. : F 
The extremely foolish, because useless, Sale of Poisons Bill passed 
through Committee; and if any intelligent chemist would just write 
to any intelligent customer on the subject, little more would be 
| of so silly a measure. 


lain letter to the Times, and therein m to the House what he says | 
a plain | 0 
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he ia, eve , shrinks hought of the s| ; 
he is, even Mr. Punch shrinks at the thought ue scenes MINISTERIAL EPITAPHS. 


Manly as 
» deseribe when next he takes pen im hand. A refresh. | 


he will have 





| Dames al 





ing week m 
a& preparar 
slightest 


until furth 


und he therefore states to the World, that not the 
tion will be given by him to any business whatever 
Toby, a Hansom! Brighton Railway! 


ce. 


THE GROWING LIBERTIES OF THE PRESS. 
Mor one of our weekly contemporaries—inclading some 
have of late thes themselves to the supply of a 
| long been felt on this side of the Atlantic had been 
felt ever since the extinction of the Setirist. Personal remarks rela- 
tive to euthors and artists of repute, or any other gentlemen whose | 
before the world; details respecting their private trans- | 
| actions, offensive, and, for the most part, imagmary ;— such are the 
materials constituting the kind of newspaper article which those | 
| journals purvey to that public whieh they datter by the supposition 
that it eraves this sort of provender. Each of them appears to have 
engaged a contributor on whose shoulders has fallen a rag of the 
| torn-up mantle of Mx. Banwarp Grecory, of putrid memory. 

Not to be behind our contemporaries, we have hired a monstrous | 
blackguard, » native of Bohemia, to supply a lower class of readers | 
| than any tha! we at present have with the kind of entertainment which 
| the sewm earth, and the dregs of society, derive from scandal | 
and slander. Our infamous Contributor will supply this species of | 
stuff {i to time, as occasion may serve. He calls himself | 
| “Our Kavesdropper ;”’ and we subjoim a taste of his quality under the | 

plain, unvarnished title of— 


A COLUMN OF LIES. 


HERE is now no doubt that | 
Hieerss, the historian, | 
banks at Trorrer’s. 


count 


As 
he was walking the other 
day in Regent Street, in 


niling out his ket- 
Pandkerchief, he keopes 
his pass-book. From per- 
sonal inspection of its con- 
tents, I can attest the truth | 
of the report that he has 
overdrawn his account. 

Sarre, who writes in 
the Razor, generally dines 
at the Feathers, out of 
which tavern, late at night, 
he may often be seen reel- 
ing. He has now a score 
there three months long. 
He does not get quarrel- 
some when drunk, — but 
only talks maudlin, and 


is true that Vaw- 
Brown’s pictures 
sell well; but I have rea- 
son to know that he lives 
beyond his income. [ saw, 
the other day, a bill which 
he has lately accepted for £50 ; it was shown me by my friend Levr. 

Jackson, the poet, is not worth dining with at his own table. His 
conversation is slow, and his wine bad. I have dined at his house. 
His spoons are electrotype : his wife was a scullion. 

A case will come on next week for trial in the County Court, in 
which Scissors, the dramatic author, is the defendant, and the plaintiff 
is Mr. Scissors’s tailor. 

Before Cockroacn took to journalism, he had run through a large 
fortane, great part of which he lost on the Turf. He then became a 
billiard-marker; when I first had the honour of making his acquaint 
ance. He has been several times through the Insolvent Court. He 
smokes an undeniable cigar, and is one of the best fellows that I know. 

The last thing Bravsnaw has written is a note to Reeotes, asking | 
him to lend him ten pounds. 

Beaumont was seen the other day coming out of Swaces, the 
dentist’s. He has had two teeth out, and several{more stopped, which, 
I believe, Mus. B. is not aware of. 

Mortey is not the author of the Tribute to Truefitt; but there is no 
doubt that he wears a wig, and likewise dyes his whiskers. 

Excuse the brevity of this communication, occasioned, partly by a 
violent ear-ache, which [ canght in listening at a key-hole, and partly 
by a severe personal chastisement which I have lately received, and v hich 
renders a long continuance in a sedentary position extremely painful. 





cheerful society in the country is absolutely necessary 4s | 


As the Cabinet seems the point of giving up the ghost—the only | 
thing, apparently, it has amy ditliculty about giving up,—Mr. Puxch, in | 
his usual character of Cock Rodin, begs leave to strew a few leaves over | 
the body of the dear departed 

They may grumble at him for not waiting till they are dead. But | 
we would say to them (as the African captain said to the moribund | 
sailor, whom he had ordered to be thrown overboard, and who observed | 
ee y that “the captain might wait till a fellow was dead.”) | 
“Your ’t be so nasty partic’lar to a few mimutes.” So without | 
further apology, Mr. Punch begs to submit his— 


MINISTERIAL EPITAPHS. 
L. Por the Tomb of the Cabinet in General. 
‘I was Conservative: I would be Liberal: and here I lie.” 


2. Por the Tombstone of Lorn Densy (on @ brass plate). 
Stay, traveller! Beneath this plate, 
Still sleeps the Rorgxt of Debate ; 
Like that hot prinee he wildly warre 
And ne’er fought battle but he mar 
Like him too (as Art-hist’ries print), 
He fownd an Art of Mezzo-tint, 
A something of the middle-kind, 
Tory and Radical combined ; 
Rash as the first, blind as the second, 
In strong effects, bold contrasts fecund ; 
Ingredients so mixed have seldom 
Failed to blow up the things that held ’em: 
So fared it now: their mutual fret 
Blew up the Derby Cabinet, 
And crushed by an untimely blow, 
The gallant chief who sleeps below. 
May peace be his: and lightly rest 
The ‘Turf he loved upon his breast. 


3. For the Tombstone of the Right Honourable B. DisRakELt. 
Beneath this stone a Son of Isuazz lies, 
All hands against him and his hand ’gainst all ; 
At the pen’s ron, up from low destimes, 
He fought his way, not recking check or fall. 


All creeds political by turns he held; 
Knocked at all doors that to preferment lead ; 
Eat his own heart—his pride and temper quelled, 
And filed and formed his tongue, to stab at need. 


The moment came: a traitor in the ranks : 
The dumb bueolicals required a tongue : 

He offered his : proved it: anc onra’d theie thanks, 
The gladlier paid, the more he stabbed and stung. 


By many arts he raised himself to power ; 

The world by turns abashed, alarmed, amused ; 
Till the bueolicals, late waxing sour, 

Flung in the dust the dagger they had used. 


The father of Young England lies below; 
Old England in the riddance joys indeed ; 
Of all Caucasian myst’ries worst to know ; 
A Sphynx, whom his own Sibyl could not read. 


4. On Lonp Jonw Manners. 
That “ Manners make the Man” we know. 
Will Puach be blamed as sinister, 
For saying, here lies one who proved 
MANNERS won't make the Minister ? 
5. Om Mr. Watrore (sleeping, not on the Treasury Bench). 
Weep not for me, Disragtt dear: 
I am not gone, but sleeping near. 


If I am out, you soon will be ; 
Your pension earn, then follow me. 


6. On Mra. Hewuey. 


Here, like Love among the roses, 

Hew ey the exact reposes. 

He loved crotchets: he loved quibbles : 
Quillets, quiddets, prabbles, pribbles. 
In Amendments great of skill: 

In Objections greater still : 

Into six he ’d split a hair; 

And each sixth in sixths would share : 
He was rusty, he was restive, 
Eminently unsuggestive ; 
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Let who aaalt supply re flect on, 
Still ‘twas his to tind objection LESSON FOR AGED LOVERS. 


As one of his party’s tools, 


At the Board of Trade he rules, } Ar the Exeter Assiaes, last week, in an action for breach of promise | 
W hich—since this a vaiatenan made, of marriage, it was arramged between the parties that a verdict should 
ee be spelt “ The Bored of Trade.” be taken for the Plaimtiff, with £200 dam The Plaintiff was 
Till, when qualms of conscience pleade: twenty-eight years old; the Defendant upwar a y- of fifty. Seven years 
He, with W atzour’ 8 aid, seceded back, the Plaintiff had’ been engaged to an individu who had died : 
And magnanimous gave o'er and now of heart had been broken n through the breach of 
His office-seat te DonoucuMmore. promise whieh had been committed by the Defendant, that inconstant 
Dosoves more—who, al! confess, old gentleman! Fickle !—he may enaien himself let down 
Cannot possibly do less lightly in having te pay £200 ; for a wife would have cost him as 
For his aes by the year, much in almost no time, i for an indeterminable period, 
Than the worthy who lies here. source of indefimite expenditure. y y trifler that he is, let him 
acknowledge that he is too well off s 0 ‘aryain of the cost of whose 
—— fulfilment m these days of ~ would have been impos- 
sible to estimate the magnitude or the end 
LOOK OUT AHEAD! Had this gross case of senile pe ob | jury, no 


? Herei Armstrong guest range doubt that sym pathetic =e Englishmen and fathers would 
 —; aie aaa is Mr, Somsbedy, whose ae od have marked their sense of the yo rover’s baseness im sporting with 





patent achine enamine : | the affections of an artless girl, as her barrister would have besough' | 
- a cmt, ne fa of which “cs oe shall | them to do, by » img him to » figure considerably over £200. In | 
eo yous ladies against old gentlemen | 


heneeforth rule the wa to be antics that the Times of OFdinarily giving heavy da 
1959, permanently 7 2n sehcunadlllrentitin, atlantis who have inted — matrimonial expectations, British juries arc 
such. startling faets 2s these -— ——- thought to afford too emphatie a sanction to the , iple 
“ April . whic ranks pecuniary considerations very highly amongst the legiti 
2°30 p a Tra ‘alreturned to Fneland bythe ene war 2 “mate motives to matrimony, and methap igueses Wo aoenealh necessity for much 
9°35." Channel Fleet and militia called 236. ‘Surra, | 0¥e im the case. Well, even if thie is so, no harm is done, A 
out at 32 arters TH, hoary simpleton is smartly fined for his folly ; is all. And if the 
! i i to the folly, what damages 


nhs poke weighing exe thre uses adn ble and osieced faye the grey-headed oaf who is capable of 


hundred times m one minute. Having this instrument on a! Whe mm o° nee aS El sont of the a that joes hn ‘is 


bathing machine, Cart. Surtu, by the aid of a strong telescope, = . 
good sight of Paris, end pronecdied to banmese. Shot secleoope, f+ pay far performing Such «though aed aio pom 


was last seem going over into the Bay of Biscay. Shot No. 2 struck the 
Hotel de Louvre, and being an explosive shell, destroyed half Paris ; 


a third attempt was equally suecessful, destroying the other half. i | 


“ After this pretty auasthia, (though better has been made we must ey 
admit) the seven-and-twenty double Leviathans, built for the transport . 
of troops, embarked three hundred and eight thousand volunteers, ‘ \F 
armed with the patent self-acting, self-loading, self aiming, and seif- rTTh. Pe 
cleaning gun, now universally used in the British army. They were > ey! 
headed by Lorps Brovenam and Patmerston, those two surprising Bae aw 
veterans, who, we believe, will never grow any older, and were landed . ——s he 
at Boulogne at exactly 2°58; twenty-eight minutes afte or the declaration - ae Wily | K i 
of war. Being provided with Bray’s patent traction-engines our gallant = 5 ee eu ee 
fellows were enabled to reach Paris in 22 minutes, and thanks to the — = ae) ||) & 
efficacy of the gun above alluded to, made very short work of the Br"= = 
inhabitants of the country they passed through. They entered Paris 
(or rather what was left of it) under cover of the celebrated noxious 
smoke-producing machine, which exceedingly horrified the ~ $8 i . 
Parisians, but which, being no thicker than an ordinary London fog, 

ad few terrors for the bold sons of Albion. Cart. Smrru and the 
Armstrong gun having arrived shortly afterwards, made such play on 
the provinces, from the top of the column in the Place Vendéme, that 
they sent telegraphic despatches at once up to town, placing themselves 
entirely at the disposal of their conquerors ; the last town gave in its 
allegiance at 3°45, and the war was thus at an end in one hour and a 
forty-five minutes from its commencement. It is surprising to us that 
France, who has been so repeatedly foiled im attempts of this kind, 
should have cole endeavoured to disturb the peace of Europe. We 
had hoped that war had been entirely put an end to by the -* 
state to which a ‘low brought our artillery and engineer: The 
French people must surely have forgotten, how the five small Arm- 
strongs placed on the en have sufficed to keep the English 
colonies of Prussia, Austria, Saxony, and Poland in order? Or have 
they forgotten, how the grandson of ‘the celebrated Bisnor SeunGZoN 
destroyed the Pors, and, in fact, Koman catholic ist im general, by one 
or two well-directed shots from the new Tabernacle tower? We could 
produce instanees to prove our case in any number, but as they are patent 
i fo pent ees hoy, we wal nice — bringing them forward. | ——-——"— 

t “en that France shall be employed as a large gasden in| » 

w — to crow the horse-radish for the ros/if so dear to ever Briton.” | PRIVILEGES OF THE GUARDS. 
shouldn’t we see all this, we should like to know? Really! “ Wuar are the Privileges of the Guards?” exclaimed a Belgravian 
eon "t appear to be any limit at all; it is only to be hoped that | beauty, who little suspe ected that the ion was asked only im a 
all these tremendous inventions will quiet!y and calmly snuff .- military point of view; “ Why, I can tell you that the Guards ride the 
Bellona’s torch, whenever she feels inclined to show it. After all, most beautiful horses, dance with the prettiest girls, talk Boglish in a 
is very likely that we shall at last by mutual consent abolish saan r| style delieiously their own, are distinguished for having the very best 
| and steam in warfare, and come back to the orthodox instruments, | moustaches and manners, lisp, stare, yawn, flirt, welts hetter than any 
fists. Fine times those would be for prizefichters. Gunerat Sin ‘| one else, are seen eve rywhere, are invited everywhere, and are dear 
Sarens the Ricnt How. 8m H. Brooms, Lory Caancetion Youns | handsome, silly, amusing, good h humoared, absurd, charming, universa 
| REED, would of course be some of the new titles, and wouldn’t sound favourites wherever they go. These are a few of the Privileges of the 
| so very badly. At any rate, if we do get back to first prineiples and | Guards, and I don’t wonder at the other officers being jealous of them !”’ 
| fists, England will stand the best chance of the lot; we can hack her | Here our Belgravian beauty blushed so much, that she was obliged to 
against 3 ail comers, and our money may be heard of at our office. | leave the room. 
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Bill (reads), “ Gewtiewen Rivers attowep Five Pounps.” 
Wuy I ’p RIDE BETTER NoR HE—FoR “Arr 4 Crown!” 


Tom. “ Attowep Five Pourns! ! 








TERRIBLE POACHING AFFRAY. 


Axotuer of those unfortunate collisions which arise from our game- 
reserving system has just taken ce upon some land known as Reform 
| Field, part of the preserves long held and Lemar soy ode the fam ay of of 
| the Oldwiggs, connected with the noble house of hed. Obs 
shrewdest and most vigilant of the Oldwigg keepers, a man = sien 
Rustle, had, it seems, been watching the actions o two rsons whom 
he had reason to suspect of intention to poach on the Oldwigg manor ; 
but though he had known that for some time the men in question had 
been setting snares, it was not until the other night that he felt himself | 
justified in interfering. One of the men in question comes from | 
Cnowsley, and has passed under several aliases, as Young Stanley 
the Scorpion, Prince Rupert, Chivalry Ned, and other hames, and | 
is what is commo uly called a sporting, Somer, doing a good deal in | 
the betting line. e other is a Derby man, whose features betoken 
Hebraic descent, and whose talents are moore to be of an extra- 
ordinarily me order, and such as might bes have him in a yo 
ition, had they been otherwise directed. fies is in general rather | 
iturn, but can be exceedingly abusive if provoked. He is called 


Benn. On Monday night Rustle, still on the watc 
and Benn enter | Fs Field, and i 3 double barrelled on pa 


poem blazing away at e och been sacred to the 
Ol wise family, - had scarcely been ister since 4 d battue | 
which took p in 1832. The veteran Rustle gallantly advanced 
upon the io wg and their gun. He was seneived by 
& jeer, and with some flippant remarks t one man having as 
much right to knock down what is foul as another; and, looking 
round for supnort he observed two persons known in the district 
as the Bott der, and Burly Jac former of whom was 
chewing a twig, and he int latter twirling a | ——— peteer. how- 
ever, very eager to come to his aid, to see 
what his chances van wae § ie ei 7 man ee i considerably 

under the middle stature) rushed upon the unprincipled poachers with a 
resolution which fierce struggle cammea, | but Rustle, 
strong in the conviction hery he was defending private proper! against 
thieves, su in dealing his ae “oo terri bows, 

so damaging their gun that it became useless Scone cone aet | 
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bad eiuieiie was ihe in which “both the Bottleholder and 
Burly Jack joined; and on all sides a rancorous spirit was evinced, 
whick will infallibly break out anew on the first oecasion. The 7 
Rupert and Benn, are both injured for the rest of their lives, 
neither will ever be able to get a place in service if so minded. 
Such is poaching; such is the cost at which the privileges of such 
yersons as the Oldwiggs are maintained ! not a country, 
yurdened to uphold their sacred sport, ask, Who and what are the 
Oldwiggs ? 











STUCCO FOR THE SOFTER SEX. 


To what kind of beings is it possible to conceive the subjoined adver- 
tisement, from the Morning Post, addressed ?— 


EAUTIFUL WOMEN.—Mapame Racnet begs to inform her lady 

patronesses, the nobility, and aristoc generally, that she has opened her 
AnnvaL Susscrirtios list for the supply of her Costly for the 
restoration and preservation of female loveliness, which have for her the 
atronage of royalty—these being manufactured entirely by Mapas nealing who 
lias no agents, and cannot be obtained from any other source. Terms as usual, 
20 





sineas per annum, which includes every requisite for a most 
and two attendances by Mapame Racnet, viz., one drawing-room and one state 


al advertise cosmetics as being costly instead of c if the 
advertisement were addressed to rational wp E wo be to 
adopt a style of puff about as judicious as the of unsavoury fish, 
Soft indecd must be that sex to which the cost of any article 
could be a recommendation of .it. The an netic can accept 
Arabian Preparations, manufactured entirely pe Peeneee RacHEL, as 
Arabian in any other sense than that in which t may pest poaay be 
associated with a Mosaic Arab, seems quite waxy. - 
ness which these preparations may be supposed calculated to fn 
one reserve, appears ind ndeed to be. 2a it bere, that of the ladies in the 
ssers’ windows, bright and brilliant with their glass eyes— 
— sry in red and white wax. Imagination pictures Mapawe Racuet’s 
patronesses as having been fashioned out of that and 
animated with a faint life by a disciple of FRANKENSTEIN. What real 
— | hs 2 would be allured by such a phrase as “ a most recherché toilet?” 
n another advertisement Mapame Racwen describes herself as 
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GREAT POACHING AFFRAY ON THE LIBERAL PRESERVES. 


J—s R—ss—u. “NOW THEN, YOU SIR! GIVE UP THAT GUN!” 
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“the Enamellist.” This notification is, like the fnguing headed 


“Beautiful Women.” Accordingly, we must suppose that beautiful | THE POLITICAL POACHERS. 
women, of a sort an By the -_— of Mapame Racuet’s enamelling 
rocesses ; and what « of women can that be, but an artificial one ? W wew I was bound a Tory, it was to Buckinghamshire, 
retty yone indeed. they robably are. Fancy an enamelled object | And I well served the farmers for ten or eleven long 
of sffaction! "The nearest thing to it well imaginable is, perhaps,a| Till we took up with poaching,—the truth you soon shall hear 
whited sepulchre. Oh, ’tis my de leit of of a stormy night im the Session of the year ! 


As I and my com a Jew Bill did prepare, 
The bys open out, “ That ’s cribb’d us;” but for them we 


LIST OF THE NEW MINISTRY. 
For we can shaile or dodge, my boys—ereep under anywhere : 
SeveERat lists of the next Ministry are, as usual, being handed about. , 
Cox of Finsbury has distributed three, in Tiiecent Lendwritings | in | Ob, "tis my delight of 5 emmy ‘aight in the Session of the year ! 
one of which he is announced as Premier, in the second as Master ad Mf and my companions from they thought to drive 


the Buck Hounds, and in the third as Archbishop of Canterbu When 
we brought out our India —but we kept the game alive ; 
Cox appears to think; goes out with the Cabinet. But the tollowing mendments we accept, my boys ma through the House we steer ; 


is the only correct list, which Mr. Puach is privileged to copy fant a h 
half sheet of green note with searlet edges, scollopped, the pretty Oh tis my delight of a stormy mighé im the Session of the year! 


writing being that of Pa—yc—s A——z, and the memoranda 
made 


her Bgens, Banna go Now we are turned Reformers, they ery about the town, 


“There go those great Conservatives, to Radicals come down,” — 























| 

} 
First Lord of the Treasury . - . Mr. Rosson. | To Radicals come down, my beys, it pouhint all fair ; 
Lord Chancellor “SF . Sm HL Comrrox Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year! 
Chancellor of the Exche jue : ‘ Apuirat E. T. Surra. | 
President of the Council Lorp Wepsrer | $0, here’s to Liberal principles, which views we now declare,— 
Post Master General (with the Postman's Knock) Mu. W. Pannen. | Bad luck to every —— v reminds us of what we were ; 
Privy Seal (with a Song) whic , How. P. Beprorp. | Snecess to all us poaehers, the spoils of place who share : 
Home Secretary. . . . - Sm Warrer Lacy. | Oh, ’tis my delight of a stormy night in the Session of the year ! 
Foreign Secretary . . ° Ma. W. H. Paywe, } 
Colonial Secretary (ules heomes back ; Me. G. V. Baooxe. j = = = 
War Secretary — Lorp BaLpwis Bockstons, 
Indian Secretary (sith the Bengal Tiger) Sim Aurrep Wican. Austria in Three Letters. 
Pirst Lord of the Admiralt . : Sra T. P. Cooxe. 
Sintehaietes . ..... wa tna In reply to the Verp1 ery, the walls of Vienna have been chalked 
Chencdilor ofthe Duchy . . . . . Sem Lasom Monat. with the letters “ A. E. 1.0. U.,” which, translated by the wits of that 
Masterofthe Horse. . . .. . Mr. W. Cooxe. Berctian capital, are said to convey, “ Austria Est Imperare Orbi 
Chief Commissioner of Works . . fee Cuanues Keax Universo.” The only bit of truthf ‘likeness that we can trace to 
Attorney-General . . . . . fe Passe Morveses Austria in the above chalk drawing is in the 1.0.U. ‘That is an 
Soliciter-General . . : Sm Cuantes Maruews, | Austrian feature that is true to a , and one which would have 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland (a Darney they) . Banos Winuams | been immediately recognised, even without the presence of the “ chalk” 
Irish Chancelior . . Lomo H. Weprcomse | to imerease the point of the resemblance. 
frish Attorney-Gerieral , . ‘ , ‘ Mr. Cian. 
Irish Solicitor-General . Mr. G. Howey. 
Advocate for Scotland (with title : ‘Sir Pertinaz) Mr. Purwes. Tue Atomic Tuxory.—Little minds appreciate little minds the 
Wrrnovr Orrics (but with a good Stick) . . Mx. Pewcn best. 

ADDRESSES TO LORD COLCHESTER. A SYMPTOM OF DISSOLUTION. 


Lerre end i We have an ill-natured suspicion that Mr. Brawn 
the Times’ the other OsBonye never gets up tos "He abo unless he has a strong 
day, stating that the | peTsonal object in view. labours under the loss of 


sTeR - GEN is voice sometimes for months and months, and then 
ea recovers it all of a alien and just in time. The fear 
rant, increasing the of losing his seat will i alow him with the most 
-post to treble | facetious faculty of he may have been 

the former charges. dumb as any Ste of t "Oh Hundreds for an 


arrange. | ¢ntire session previously. It is with this intimate know- 
ee layed we from ledge, that we look upon the two or three little speeches 
the First of April, | he has been lately entertaining the House with as the 


most alarming symptom of an dissolution. You 
perhaps it will come may be sure that Osnorwe mond nt hae talked so much 


- og gain a (the united length of all his reeent pe eee cy ys 9 
The Correspondent perhaps, to a full quarter of a colt) unles a 
of the Times signed stirring presentiment that he was pee, aa io to 
his communication | D¢ Summoned before the electors of Dover. It is not to 
“Vox Porutt.” This | “he House he is talking so much as to the Hutng,. His 
attempt on the part | Constituents may be getting their bundles of chaff pace 
of the president of for his humorous reception. Shakespeare’s Cliff will 
the Post Office to try | $002 have an opportunity of cracking its sides {with 
on a rise of the postal | laughter. Fae A ics 
tariff, coming after | we ae ee 
the unsuccessful The Prench Seale made More Harmonious. 
scheme of returning 
repaid _letters,|_ Tne diapason is to be lowered a quarter of a tone in 
wi ef if followed, as France. This is all very well for masie, but how about the 
it seems likely to be, | diapason of politics? for we take the liberty of telling 
by many similar efforts to make himself disagreeable—probably occasion him to Sim Francis Heap’s protégé, Louis Naroteon, that the 
hear more from Vox Porvii than he will like. The voice of the ple will tone of that has been pitched a great deal too high lately. 
oble Lord at the head of the St. Martin’s-le-Grand establish- It must be lowered several diplomatic notes before it can 
as he walks or rides about, pursuing him with ye and of gestions of this be made agreeable to our ears. 
as ! y, old Natives, what are you Pag the postage ? ‘ 
Stand out of the way of the Mail, old Double-barrel! ‘Take your out of the | 
Scollops ! Don’t pat your foot in it, Shelly’ Concuester, hook! Comparative Asatomy.—You nnutiinasiniii dill 
t for your post. Shut up, old Oysters! ie | but that doesn’t mean to say that you are worth mueh. 





a 
J 
2 
B 
_ 
i=) 


i 














































a oe a ee Be * ai 


ee ee erage marl 





ani 
eee 


ne . 
et a, 


pa, 


Siem: __ aeciiieeahine tian oth eee 


iibihnnconaetala 





wang 
" 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, [Marcu 26, 1859. 














| FLATTERING TESTIMONIAL. 
| 


We understand that the English residents i 
Lorp Cowtey with a little testi 
f his Lordship’s recent Mission to Vienna, 
| and the success which has attended his pacific labours. To 
| typify his Lordship’s usefulness at it is the 
| little souvenir should assume a form rather of w ity than 
| ornament ; and we believe it will consist of a set of dinner- 
| napkins, which, in his Lordship’s hospitalities, will be in 


constant use. We unders 


1" | \ 


by his Lordship with a dinner invitation. Of the designs we 
are at present not at liberty to speak; but we are given to 
| understand that napkin “ No.1” will be embroidered in the 
centre with a few neat lines of compliment, setting forth 
the dinner services Lorp C. has done the State; and that 
on napkin “ No.2” will be depicted, in raised needlework, a 
portrait of his Lordship, taken from the life, as he appeared 
on his return from his late pacific mission. To give the like- 
ness more effect, certain details will be added from Ma. 
Mrutats’ picture, and underneath will be imscribed 


| explanatory words— 
| “ Paris, March, 1859: ‘ Be Reiurne of pe Dove '—without pe 


Olibe Branch.” 


| 


- AAU 


WHAT MAY BE DONE IN FIFTY YEARS. 


Aw American paper is eloquent upon the many inven- 
| tions and discoveries for which the world is indebted to t 
| first half of the nineteenth century. Amongst others, may 
| be enumerated the following :—Puach, Steamers, railways, 
| the electric telegraph ’ photography, and c’ orm. 
The second half o the nineteenth century scarcely pro- 
| mises to be so rich. Its claims to originality do not, at 
| present, extend much beyond—Crinoline, all-round collars, 
»eg-top trousers, perambulators, penny ices, halfpenny steam- 
ts, and penny papers. The fist is not a lively one. 
However, re 4 plenty of os ge thi ay the 
commencement of the twentieth century. e next forty 
A BROAD HINT. | years may witness the birth of some tremendous genius, 
Stumpy Artist (to Friend with a Government appointment and lots of time). “Come | who may hit upon the means of setting the Thames on 
and see my Picture ; can't you come in the daytime early? And look'ere: do you know | fire; or, for aught we know, abolishing t National Debt. 
a tall, handsome, gentlemanly-looking fellow, with a light beard and moustache, who | All things are, we believe, possible to the genius of Man, 
would sit to me for my Hungarian Chief ?” | even down to the completion of Trafalgar Square! 











| up for death ten years ago, where three corpses were taken from the stair. All 


THE DONKEY’S MEDICAL GUIDE. | that took bis Pilis recovered,” 


Every North Briton is on this side of the Tweed described as a| Blockheads and boobies are next advised where Da. Gueen’s 
“ hard-headed Scotchman ;” but the North British Advertiser appears medicines are to be sold: knowledge to the dissemination of which 
to circulate among a population, many of whom, if their heads are not Mr. Punch does not choose to be instrumental. 
as soft as puddings, are remarkable for that peculiar hardness of head So much for Dx. Green’s pills, and hard-headed Seotchmen. But 
which is otherwise called density, and is accompanied with thickness. | there are also Englishmen equally and likewise hard of head; and to 
To hard-headed Seotchmen of this latter description, if not to soft-| their belief and acceptance the following statement is pro in the 
headed Scotchmen, must the following advertisement, extracted from | Morning Post, in the form, not of advertisement, but that of paragraph : 
our North British Contemporary, be addressed :— { * Hottoway’s Puts anp Orvrment —A Perfect Panacea.—In these two - 


])8, JAMES GREER'S, OF GLASGOW, ONE OF 300 SCIENTIFIC sallene ere oent ee leech enh ten ae 





. - one over exertion, or accident. 

MIRACLES,—It's a positive fact! Philosophers, Doctors, Lawyers, and incomparable medicines without demanding any knowledge or faith on the ient’s 
College Professors, can neither understand nor learn how those True Miracles are part. They act physically by removing impurities and ing y of 
wrought, not on the Dead Body, but on their Victims, by Dx. Green's Pills. | boction - in fact— establish 
Behold the truth as it is declared by the Patients in Newspapers :— . ‘ Before their healing presence life respires, 

A dying man, Ma WriuiaM SHAw, master millwright, $8, Gallowgate, swelled And sickness, with his rueful train, retires.’” 
from head te foot, was drawn in a cab from 114, — a iene, te _" 
Ganer's Shop, ———. He took 122 Vegetable Pills, walked four miles the nex - : ae 
day to publish that he was perfectly cured of all the swellings. | The foregoing assertions are noteworthy for con’ one statement 


. is indi . Th be no doubt that nobod 

What was the matter withMr. Saaw? will perhaps be the question pad phy Lt. B. abl S Seatiinep-thes is to — 
of any bloated fool who, wishing to reduce his bulk, may propose to take | medicines that cannot be compared to any that are good for i 
Da. Green's pills for that purpose, and may not be quite such an ever cured himself or anybody else of any complaint whatever ; so 
idiot bie *. 5 \carga ye oy whether el they ~ all disorders, whether internal or pees, which they ever subjugate, 
suitable for complaint. Mr. Saw’s case was evidently general they subjugate entirely without demanding of the patient the w- 
emphysema, or windy swelling, of that species in which the patignt | jedce that has even anything the matter with him. There can be as 
~~: the ——=. human re, hat oe. Bowever, of little coms ro they domens no — tow in their efficacy on the 

y no means destroyed when a quac cine ug OW art of t ; ttest their curative effects. 
the bodily ——— Lee the sufferer — panne hog It a” ot her truth is we pochahty contained in the remainder of the 
appears to be constitutional and inveterate in the case of this fellow, apove dical paragraph in the Post :— 
Seay; for the above advertisement proceeds to inform sumphs and | aon a af 
| “No organ in the body can long resist the combined action of these 


simpletons that— which invariably harmonize every corporeal function, ond = the brain seins © 

‘Ma Suaw says Da. Gareen’s numerous cured jents are sinners wilfully, happy state of mind, remoy. g low spirits, lassitude, and hypochondriaciem, 
while they don’t tell their doctors how they are weed by bis pills. Ma. Suaw which they substitute cheerf.tness and contentment, and render pure our physical 
declares t forty of Du. Gaezn’s Pills cured him of Cholera, rhe was given | and moral being.” ‘ 
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_T’this Court well 


Should have so 


And, for their cae, their tongues were as sharp as new broad- 
swords, and sharper. 


appeal first, : ; 
And baa ak +g Ludship thinks fit, your Ludship, surprise may give 
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It may be fearfully true that no organ in the body can resist the 
combined action of Hottoway’s Pills and Ointment. But in that case 
those remedies, so far from onising ced corporeal function, or 


producing any sort of magical effect, would play the deuce with all the 
corporeal organs. is MO Organ in the y that could resist the 
combined action of prussic acid andarsenic. Pxoresson HoLioway’s 


“ organ,” the Morning Post, may consider that it is recommending his 
patent medicines by the statement that no organ of the body can resist 
their combined action, but one would think that this representation of 
their properties cannot be much relished by HotLoway. 





THE BATTLE OF THE BIG-WiIGS. 
Vide Times, Law Report, March 14. 


msc, O, Punch, the quick 
wrath, the soon-put-up 
“monkey ” of KwyicutT 
Bruce: 

Kwicnut Bruce the active of 
mind, the jumper to hasty 
conclusions : 

Kw»rent Bruce the feared of 
the Bar, the bully of junior 
counse! : 

Sing the hot anger of Brucs 
at the cool encounter of 
Beruett; 

Bernews the feared of the 
Bench, the Raney, the 
tamer of Horsehair, 

Tamer of legal Big-Wigs 
subduer of Lords and 
Vice-Chane’llors : 

Twister of Courts round his 
thumb with his silvery 
voice of persuasion. 





Off in the Chancery Court on 


There came the fiery Bruce, and Beruet the many-briefed there came ; 

Attended was each by his clerk, as knight of old by his squire was. 

Donned they their armour for fight, their wigs, and their bands, and 
their silk gowns 


But say, O, Punch, what was the cause whence arose such terrible 
warfare ? 


Lyppon v. Moss wag the cause: Punch down to posterity hands it. 
The case was one of Appeal: Kwicut Bruce a Judge of Appeal is; 
Setwyw opened the case, the quick-witted Queen’s Counsel Se_wyy ; 
Little he dreamed what a row and a rumpus would rise from his 


Else he had surely refrained, and thrown up his brief, and home mizzled ! 
Scarce had he said twenty words, when him thus Kwicut Bruce 
interrupted : 
“ Seemeth to me, sitting here of Appeal as one of the Just’ces, 
world-known, much-solicitor’d and many- 


counsel’ d, 
Seemeth to me this Appeal of this Court will not occupy much time, 
A deed of assignment is here, to secure certain sums to a lawyer : 
Now, assuming this deed to have been of a perfectly hon’rable nature, 
And assuming it to have been for the good of the lady, his client, 
Still must I oat meee that a wise and experienced lawyer 


by this most imprudent transaction.” 


Here with his silvery tones interposed the many-briefed Berux.t, 
Every word he let fall was like dropping of pearls into water : 
“ Your Ludship, permit me to say your Ludship should hear the 


Like as oil were the words of the smooth-tongued, silvery Berne. : 


Like as oil upon flame were “words on fiery Ksient Bruce. 
Uprose his ‘ ” at once, being one which is soon elevated, 
And thus in a of words Kxicur Bruce, the all-fiery, flared up: 


“ Dar’st interrupt the Court, and dictate a Lord Justice’s duty ? 


Saturday week came the} Wh 

eombat, 

| I’ the Fields of Lincoln his Inn was the-field of battle agvoiated. 
€ 





Teach me my duty, gadzooks !—go, teach thy to suck eggs! 
Again | say, that the deed was a most im t transaction, 
Assuming it to have been of the purest, most hon’rable nature, 

And assuming it to have been for the lady’s benefit: which two 

| Expressions I used before, and fearlessly now I again use.” 


So speaking, he glared round the Court as one who was cock-of-the- 
w there : 
Over his eye-glass he glared, till the counsel all quaked at his ing, 
ye Juniors trembled io think how Bernens. was bow a 
ut up. 

But Sm Ricnarp the Bold feared neither the crowing nor glaring : 
Cock-of-the-walk too is he (at least by himself so is reckoned), 
Game-bird is he tc the bon, and the spurs of knighthood are on kim : 
Calmly he rose from his seat, and thus sadly gave vent to his feelings : 


“ Your Ludship, it grieves me to own, I an pained at your Ludship’s 
That your Tach ere hearing the ease, should cast on my client 
"Tis most unjudge-like, unjust! I regret I can’t otherwise speak of ’t.’’ 

Een as a bull, when attacked by a foe whom he deems beneath 


notice, 
Stares for a while open-eyed, in surprise at his pi assailant, 
But on a second attack, perceiving that miedhiol © tseant hin, 
pecey sates bis , he rushes to crush the intruder : 
So the bully Kwieur Buuce - BETHELL @ moment in wonder, 
Startled—so strange was the thou 

confront him ; 
Then shook he fiercely his head till his*wig-tails rattled upon it, 
And thus in a terrible tone he came downon Betus.t the glib-tongued : 


“ Dar’st thou again, rash man, presume to find fault with thy betters ? 
Souing than is hap pencunasl Saatte pereseeadiinemetpeiaiemest 

“ing - has pronounce to you seems & J tt 
Know that this Court will ne’er stoop to learn po) coma ode Counsel ; 
Know that this Court will pronownee whatever j It pleases, 
Say whatever It likes, and whenever It chooses to say it!” 


Here was a moment’s pause, and the well-wi Juniors wondered. 
(Juniors who by Kyicutr Bruce the bully had been well wigged) 
Betue.t the Bold again would come to the combat, 
Whetlier cocky Kxtont Bruce again would in victory crow out. 

’T was but an instant they waited, and then, to py amazement 
Clear as a bell thro’ the Court rang the tones of silver-tongued 


BetTueL: 
“ Your Ludship, again I repeat, that your Ludship has judged prema- 


turely, 
And what your Ladship has said neither justice nor precedent sanctions.” 
The —— smiled a terrible smile; “You are perfectly welcome to 
think so: 
I’ve no doubt I shall say it again many times ere the case is concluded.” 
Sorely — taunting retort stung the courteous, calm-tempered 
3ETHELL, 


Quickly he rose from his seat, and the heat of his dander rose with him : 


“Tf your Ludship says that, I repeat, it surprises me greatly to hear it.” 
Replied Bruce: “ I shall say it again whenever it suits me to say it, 


Without the slightest regard to you, or your pain, or opinion. 


Returned Beruxii: “ Again I repeat, I jumps to conelu- 
sions ; ”” 

Replied Baroce: “ And again J repeat, I don’t care a snap for your 
censure. 

What I say I shall soon say again: and what I have said I shall 
stick to!” 


Fiercely the battle thus raged, but Pusch has no space to tell more 
of ’t. 

Fiercely the combatants fought, cut and thrust, in tpodeey gation, 

Fiereely = aaron ought, while the Juniors st by and 

trembled : 





ght that a Bar’ster should dare to | 


escent Mean dom 





Furious, fiercely they fought, for neither the last word would give in. 
Still on the conflicts of men the gods, as of yore, sit in judgment, 
Both the Big-Wigs next morn were called to the bar by the Thund’rer : 
Betwext was «vdes-ed for pluck, and Ksiewt Bavcy called over the 
coals was, ; 
For wasting the time of the Court, which to suitors so preciously dear is. 
Some — may come of the fight, if the “monkey” of K»wiont 
Sosee is put down: 

Some good Aas come of the fight, for Pwach, the new Howrn, has 
sung it! ; 





* Avrecration.—The Natural made unnatural. The Caricature of 





Knowest thou not manners, rash man, and know’st not to whom thou 
art speaking ? 





ature. 
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THE HOUR BEFORE DINNER—NOT THE WORST PART 
OF A DAY’S HUNTING, 





A SHOWER OF REFORM BILLS. 
Ma. H. Beaxecer, M_P., said, at Bristol -— 


"im the House those 
im the amoung “ who had not 














[9 wie ub cipally' tp te tele 
“themseles any good, as in doing any good to - 4 





A Sare Conciusion.—When two women quarrel, 
may be sure that one of them is in error, at least. = 
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Ay intellige 


LILLIPUTIAN PILLS, 





nt co! 
nt to stu 


of healing disease 


by assisting amg. ~~ removy 
a 


| impediments out of nature’s way, is not theory, 


| science. 


| 
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If brevity is the soul of wit, it is also the essence of apgument— 
s . : ers know! We recommend this form of J; 
by discussions which teach them to be tried on his Reform Bill. 


whose enlightened 


especially the argument of Punch, 
almost everything, and are bored 
| not ; 
No doubt a lady at the 
| the hall. . More than that, a can smell the foot- 
| fox. But there is no proof that what immediately the sense of 
smell is ponderable matter at all. If it is, it requires nerves of ial 


| sense to perceive it, and thus proves the aphorism which Mr. Punch 


| 
| 
} 





ered to Tony = | “Like eures Like ;”’ namely, “ Infinitesimal 
tities uce 


Of course no quantity is in strict language infinitesimal ; but the 
| word is current. 


It is 


ponderable substance. Suppose it to be so, w 
will pentane an effect on the human body 


fever 
The 


worth a thought. If a given number of i 
on the old plan of bleeding and d 


point of recovery, would be 
this class would 


nitesimal Effects.” 
Say Peninfinitesimal, if you like, instead. 
also very doubtful if the force or influence of contagion is 


hat infinitesimal, globule | 
so remarkable as scarlet 


circumstances affecting statistics must be stated to make them | 
inflammations had to be treated 


to 
renching, and an equal number 
hically, Pwach bas little doubt that the disadv: in 
ly on the side of the former, and that 


show a much superior mortality per cent. A certain 


number of such diseases will get well if let alone ; will not get well if 


improperly interfered with. 


Mr. Punch believes that homeopathic 


cute cumaies padhay to iis number ; their treatment, regimen 


uestions may 
Gees Eelne Wied 
material effect on the human frame. 


uinistration of next to no medicine at all. 

en oy set toaleg? Willit cure a broken arm? These 
urd, but it is as hard to conceive infinitesimal 

things, as it is to conceive them producing any 


rrespondent entreats Puach to study Homeopathy. | ; rubbis ‘ 
Mr. Punch, m return, implores his intelligent 4 aE os ore 
Anatomy, Physiology, and the nature or diseases. He will 
| that the rule 


t of a distant | persons concerned in it. 


85, Fleet Street. 


Will homeopathic globules make a dry skin ire; cause & 


torpid liver to pour out bile, or any inactive whatever to 
secrete ; or compel to work any lazy scavenger whose office it. 

ca ? If not, they not effect the 
conditions on which the cure of and without which 


then see | 4]) who know anything of the matter know it is impossible. 





“The Happy Dispatch.” 
execution to Mz. Disraeti, 








NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


KNOW ALL MEN! 


Firstly, That Mr. Punch does not want to be bothered with you 
communications. 

Secondly, That he will yor answer your letters. 

Thirdly, That he will SEVER RETURN aNYTHING you send him, 
with stamps or without. 

Fourthly, That he keeps a large rree before him im winter. 

Fifthly, That he keeps a large wasTe-ParER basket{beside him m 
summer. 

Sixthly, That into one or the other infallibly go sinety-wine letters 
out of every hundred, in which people pester him with hints, 
sketches, drawings, inquiries, bets, and other impertinencies. 

Seventhly, That if he makes any use of the hundredth, the happy 
and fortunate correspondent will know ali about it in proper 


time. 
my THIS NOTICE IS FINAL. 
PUNCH. 
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“ Talk of not wanting Reform ! ee ay aenate 
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A HAPPY NOTION. 


Delightful Boy. “Ou! I'tt tent rou waat I'tt po! I'LL Go aND PLAY MY | with hearts as with heads 


Drom at Uncte Foozie’s Door !” 





| THE CITY BARGE FOR SALE. 


Song by an OW Deputy. 


i Ox, what a shame, oh what a pity ! 
My Gite seas of tears ! 
Alas, the Lands Committee, 
Has got to sell the City Barge. 
The Lord Mayor’s of State is given 
Into that trusty 8 hands, 
My stomach aches, my heart is riven, 
Committee of the City Lands ! 
Oh, when ye sell that noble vessel, 
The pangs within that you will feel ' 
How as regret will wrestle 
When makes her fond appeal! 
iter + 
n up, 
And to the lips she cannot ooeten 
Present an empty Loving Cup. 
You'll feel a grief beyond the throes of 


Gout, colie, bile, 
“ To sell or otherwise dispose of” 
That gorgeous old ic pile 


Diggess of it—you not sell it— 

Maintain it for a show, at least ; 

Still let it float where all may smell it, 
Perfumed with many a vanished feast. 


The silent turtle—for the cooing 
Another taste than mine may care— 
The fat of green that needs no chewing, 
Ha, ha! how oft I’ve gobbled there ! 
Oh, keep the dear old Barge in honour 
Till Tam gone !—and I am old— 
I would not see you chalk upon her 
The base inseription “To Bez Sorp !” 


= 





Wuat Ace sRinos witn rt.—As we grow older, it is 
! real there are nine that are false !|— 


of hair; for one that we find | 
Trucfitt, 








HERE WE ARE AT ROME! 


Accorptse to a letter from Rome, quoted in the Times, his Holiness 
the Pore inaugurated Lent with a performance which in this country 
would be deemed more suitable to Christmas :— 

“The Pore on Ash Wednesday to the Sistine Chapel to give his 
benediction, in the usual manner, to the ashes which he received from the hands of 
the Cardinal acting as first Penitentiary. His Holiness afterwards distributed a 
portion to all the Cardinals, Archbishops, and Bishops, to several Members of the 
diplomatic corps, the General in command of the French troops, and a number of 
P mages of distinction, and among the rest, Queen CuRistiva.” 

Notwithstanding the name by which the first day of Lent is com- 
monly called among ourselves, the scene above described will be 
better <9, by the British Public as occurring on the night of 
the day after Christmas Day, commonly called Boxing Night. At 
Rome it appears that Lent brings round the Pantomime, pontifically 
sustained. His Holiness on this occasion seems to have played Clown, 
whilst ae of Pantaloon was taken by the CanprmvaL, who, in the 
capacity of the first Penitentiary, handed him the ashes, which he 

} to distribute the spectators ; perhaps, characteris- 
tically, both as Zany and as Pope, flinging dust in their eyes. The 
es the ey ees Tem resumed fe aoe ion the 
ce HRISTIN -Dowager of Spain. Perhaps Monsieur 
the General of the French troops did himself the honour to enact 


lequin. 





The papal Pantomime appears to have been splendidly got up, and put 
on the stage with great magnificence ; for we read in po anc de that — 

“ It would be difficult to imagine a greater contrast than was presented by the 
Tle tonqvagntion ant the day of trartification and humility which the fee was 
intended to deignate.” ‘ 

That portion of the ion which appeared in embroidered 
——- evinced ng humili y, and submitted to re not 
only by accepting j M ms present of as ut also 
ooeaib , by allowing Geonties to be Saashed down, and in pelting 
one another with the contents of a vegetable-barrow. Humility, from 
the sequel to the above iption, appears to have been exhibited, by 
the parties mentioned in it, im another act, of a decidedly pantomimic 
character, inasmuch as— 

“* After the ceremony, the Por, on leaving the chapel, went into the throne- 








room, where the Argcupuxe Reowrer op Avsetnia, the Ancupvcums Manta ne | 


wife, and the Arncupuxe Witaetm were awaiting his arrival. As soon as the 
Princes saw Pius tux Niwra they threw wes at his feet with profound 
respect.” 


Did they expect that the Porz would tumble over them? Any | 
one who has seen the smile with which the Clown of the British stage | 


regards the attempt of any common rogue to pick his ket, may 
perhaps fancy the look given by his Roman sapbeseuiative to those 
prostrate simpletons. 

The hat of the Cardinal who served the Pore with ashes, did 
admirably for the business in which he was employed, so that it was 
unnecessary for him to borrow, or steal that of a dustman. € ashes 


we presume were mene eae Hie Popish wonders, and like Popish | 
t 


. Otherwise, for aught we know, they 


measures for enforcing the fai 


were the ashes of all the cigars which Prus and the Conclave of Car- | 


dinals had smoked for a long time previously over their beer. 

Ashes are odd things to bestow a 
though it may be just as absurd, to do the reverse; as when, for 
instance, you find cinders accompanying your b ; 

We are not told, but we may imagine, that the pontifical Pantomime 
of Ash Wednesday concluded with a display of fireworks pinned to the 
Pore’s tail. It is greatly to be feared that all this sort of thing will 
convert the Paryce or Wates. 








THE SPREAD OF SINGLE BLESSED NESS. 


Parerramitias, who reads his Times daily, knows that the column | 


ion on; it is more natural, | 


of marriages continues to be remarkable for its brevity. The decline | 
of matrimony reported by the Registrar-General, was not merely a tem- | 


porary thing, then, but is still proceeding. No other theory has been 
advanced to account for it but that already proposed by Mr. Punch, 
which the parties concerned, namely, Patemramrisas, himself, and 
MarerraMiias, if their family comprises daughters ; perhaps 


also | 


the daughters themselves; may as well take into their serious con- | 


sideration—for facts are confirming it. ed aes 

Beauty, overclothed, ceases to exert influence, and a growing indif- 
ference on the part of mankind towards the fair sex has resulted from 
the fashion which has obscured ladies in their dresses, and Balmoralised 
female society. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


ne Porr Punon, feeling that nothing 
but heroic verse can do justice to the 
deeds of the Reform Battle Days, pro- 
coeds to describe the history of the 
conflict in the most noble strains of 
He 


which the subject will allow. 


beginneth with Monday, the 2\at 
March, and continueth until Friday, 


the 25th thereof. 


Now Westminster’s great clock, high 


raised in air, 


Had stricken four, had any clock been 


there ; 


But Dewisow and Barry, dawdlers 


t 


win, 
Deny the town Big Ben’s harmonious 


in. 
The other Dexisox, the 8 


nered hat. 


Petitions on petitions strewed the floor, 
Member brings a dozen, one a 


One 


score, 
And one a hundred, which he painful drags 
To fill the ever-yawning carpet-bags. 


The time is past, petitioning is done, 
The hour of pointed questioning begun. 
But brief to-day the catechismal rite, j 
Quick query, answer prompt, although polite. 
Bills, dealing with twelve millions, vowed to Mars 
For shooting weapons, pass like shooting stars, 
And Russe.e’s nervous cough, and Dizzy’s nose 
Blown slightly, tell those chiefs have met to close. 


Rises lithe Bensamiy, with air sublime, 
And moves the Bill be read a second time. 
A single moment o’er the floor he flits ; 
His say is said, he takes his hat, and sits. 


Then rises Russext, eager for the raid, 

And moves amendment to the motion made. 

“ Not mine,” he cries, “ the duty to condemn 
This measure solely that it comes from them ; 
yee though I deem it showed : want of grace 

n that minority to at place, 
And though I hold fet ut might not be wise 
In such as they to raise reforming cries, 
Still, give your word to sovereign or to sweep, 
And that engagement you are bound to keep. 
The Ministry were pledged to give a Bill, | 
"Twas fair to draw it with their utmost skill. 


“ Grave is the goats, statesmen, therefore grave 


Is the attention I would humbly crave. 
Look well before you leap, for if you swerve, 
No afterthought your bacon ean conserve. 


“ | feel much fortified when I reflect 
That even his friends to Dexpy’s Bill object. 


The thoughtful Hexxey quits the counci 
The generous WaALPoLe must renounce his Loed. 


“ This Bill to change the Constitution goes, 
To ancient rights its authors prove them foes. 
They seek to do our great Reform away, 

And in the boroughs give the Tories sway. 
Therefore do I denounce it, and beside, 

I think a wider franchise should be tried. 

The day has come, nay, I might say the hour, 
When we should give the working ciasses power. 
The Bill I view with something like disgust, 
Hold it as noxious rous, and unjust, 
Though here and there it takes a liberal jump, 
Too little leaven for so large a lump. 

*Tis said they will dissolve upon this Bill ; 

Well, let them face the country, if they will: 
I’m not afraid, but should things go awry, 

On Dersy heads the consequences lie. 


“ As for the charges made against myself 


That I’m ambitious, factious, or want pelf, 


eaker, sat 
Enchaired, and guarding his three-cor- 
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I’m half ashamed the rubbish to repeat. 
Such bosh be blowed.” He scowled, and took his seat. 


Next to the table see young Staney draws, 
The Tories’ hope: each Tory storms . 
In a well-written speech he met the foe, 

And urged ’twere dangerous to reform too low. 
Our choice must lie, so argued Densy’s son, 
Between a moderate Bill like this, or none. 


From yonder gallery comes a voice of wail, 
And woman’s cheek is red, an usher’s pale. 
A child—what doth such infant there on high ?— 
Emits a shrill and discontented ery. 
Loud laughs the House: the Sreaxgr, im a rage, 
Sends frantic orders by a flying page 
He’|l clear the Ladies’ gallery. Gods! how dare 
The women bring their brats to bellow there ? 
Some said that Kusse..’s bride had come to teach 
Her boy to recollect his father’s speech. 
"Twas no ungraceful thought; but, far away, 
The child suspected urged its harmless play. 
Another mother chides her pet—alas, 
Why bring that pet, O Lady of Plate-Glass! 
Forgive her, Sreaken, thou hast eyes to see. 
When did plate-glass reflect a sweeter plea? 


Then, in swell garb, and most elaborate shirt, 
Rose a gay youth, well known as Bunwey Srvnt. 
Nor smarter was his garb than his address : 

He liked not much the Bill, but Rosset less. 
Voted with Dizzy, thought with Dizzy’s foes : 
Did Dizzy smile upon him when they rose ? 


Bury, the Bill would bury out of sight ; 
Ker Sermen set himself to wallop Bricut; 
Hebraic Satomons the Bill decries 
Ai inJewdieious. Lippgut thinks it wise. 
Tien Woop his bark contribates—'tis but small ; 
To this he would prefer no Bill at all. 
Dashed the wild Horsman at bis liberal friends, 
And charged them all with party aims and ends : 
He tore their battle, smashed them left and right, 
And made the speech of chiefest mark to-night. 
Tis meet to tell that Mitts made fight for Bey, 
That Kwatcusute.Hvueessen did not, and then 
Sad Newpecate assailed with piteous cry 
A Bill to please the fierce democracy ; 
And Loxrp R. Cectt urged, in language terse, 
"T were better take this Bill than wait a worse. 


The dull debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Off to its toddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives. 


Hail, Mews, or rather hail the Hansom cab 
That leaves the mews, and we’re in luck to nab. 
Again the House has met—debate 
Witson is up, old Cocker’s favourite son. 
Arabian numerals at his bidding range 
Against the new Mosaic-Arab change. 
Convinced, not charmed, each listener marks with joy 
The peroration of that Counting Boy. 
For a upstands the Crichton of the Age, 
Romancer, statesman, orator, and sage, 
Playwright, translator, essayist, divine, 
Historian, poet vowed to love and wine— 
Of all man’s brain may do ’twixt sun and sun, 
What hath not Epwarp Bu.wer Lytton done? 
With vigorous utterance and with finished phrase 
He charges home, and blow on blow he lays. 
No paltry subterfuge employs his pains— ; 
“ T’ll give the franchise where you ’ll show the brains. 
To education be the suffrage free, 
Impatient ignorance gets nought from me. 
Beware—nor trust it—or the State may fall.” 
A storm of plaudits shakes the lofty hall. 


Bywe, hope of Whigs, of course talks Whiggish talk, 
Pur.erpes desires the Russeit scheme to : 
Forster, of Walsall, joins Lorp Jown’s array, 
Srayuore, North Lincoln, won’t vote either way: 
Dopson, East Sussex, thinks the Bill a myth, 
VansiTtart, Windsor, sees its stuff and pith: 
Crossiey ’s for what he calls the working class, 
Kyicut.ey the Bill, amended, says shou ot 

And gentle Stover Hersert Dr to smot 

This Bill, and let Lonp Densy make another. 


[Apr 2, 1859, 
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_A rougher champion, Russeit, comes in view— i While Srvart Wort ey, like a lawy 
| Now hold thine own, here stands the bold Sim Hveu. | To lead opinion to a compromise,— 
| 


er, tries 
Small reverence, Joux, that brave Hibernian owns Suggests the House agree to keep the measure, 
For Holland Houses and old Whig bones. Reserving right to botch it at their pleasure. 
That otk See those gloomy 4 : k 
And the s utteranee of your frigid gods Then, that ‘tis time the train to shunt, 
He laughs to scorn, and tells you, to your face, the tall Viscount in the battle’s front. 
Your motion ’s but a trick to grab at place. j 
That EB don’t like “dodges,” that just now 
When all the world is waiting for a row, 

Not hatching small devices, Jouw, like you : 

Aud all your —, won't disguise your aim : 
To get vom 8 seat ’s your Little Game. 
How rely that from one of Erin’s bairns, 
(Scotch- by his mame) Mac Catmonr Carams? 





The smart debate’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Off to its teddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives. 


The day of Woden ; that of Thor : 

Beholds resumed the hungered for. Lorp Dexrsy to the 

The fluent Mruwer Grasow takes the plain, And pass the measure 

And shouts to have the Bill untimely slain. And, for the aid he has heen 

_ jane) be mew Soe invites Lorp Dersy ought to thank his N 
os property s ts. 

Heap.am condemns—the Tory ovata a Pleased that his speech had every Part 

Much in the Bill with which he disagrees ; The virteous Patmenston sat down and 

ert, adds ss eofedent Hos he ll Then fiery Wurrestpe to the battle rushed, 
i RIGHTS SSE 2 "ll support. en ery y 

o ’ re . Lompranonotens heir, And red-hot eloquence like lava gushed. . 
pposes in a speech *s brief and fair ; 

joces 7 " that popictens om 
is Franc 8 and cho . 

While Hewracn ory hs =e > tan 


8 rts the Bill because it is not : 
Fat ox anaes the - de The Quezy’s Advisers would uphold their Bill. 


ass jhe the Bi ao practical, stand. The strange debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 


S 


cae ai Audie Sraaeicemoeimente 





ERNAL OSBORBE, ; / 

At various ion Guakente well meant jokes, Home to its toddies, clubs, whist, or wives. 
ndemns the measure in f-hand way, Nonght else of Parliamentary marks the wee 

And blows up Cargys for blowing-up Lono J. Nought else of which the poet Punch will speak : 
Then Waxrots rises, snd with enziows paine Save that the Lords, who say they ’re Ladies’ Men, 

Why his portfolio he resigned, explains. Smashed the Wite’s Sister Dill; by (only) 10. 
ises objections to the Derby scheme, —_—_—_=—— ———————————— 

The rights of property his strongest theme. 

He hopes the Government will not be floored. 

But adds that it were much to be deplored, 

Were they so badly bold, so void of voids, 

At such a crisis to dissolve the House. 





aa badbecaper ten ates 
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Then on the yawning Commons’ wearying sight, 
Refreshing, looms the stalwart form of Baicur, 
Coughs cease, mouths close, and men sit up to hear 
The bold invective, and the telling jeer. 

They look for show of gladiatorial force, 
For direst slaughter, dealt without remorse, 
For that best blow which gives the deepest pain, 
For these the Commons look—and look in vain. 
Non quate erat, Calmly be declares 
The Bill a mockery of his clients’ prayers, 

ides the fears of those who fear the Crowd, 
Asserts its rights, in language bold and proud, 
Foretells its certain victory o’er the few, 
Demands Reform that shall be large and true, 
And promises our guerdon shal! be seen 
In what ? Mob rule? No. Strength to State and Queen. 
Nor taunt nor threat escaped him while he spoke, 
Nor from Ais eye the gladiator broke. 





| DIFFICULTY OF RECOGNISING ONE’S FRIENDS-~INCONVENIENCE 01 
The long debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives THE NEW PIPES. 
Off to its toddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives. : = em aa 
Thrice hath the sun upon their conflict set, , PVER ? 
And the fourth da behelds them grappling yet. | DID YOU EV ata ‘ : 
Nortucorte, for Government, in piteous strains, | were can be no doubt that Jewxnvs still occasionally looks in at 
Of cruel treatment by its foes complains, the office of the Morming Post, and polishes a pair of boots or does a 
And pleads its willingness to alter much paragraph. His hand is evident in the subjoined extract from a critical 
That ’s inexpedient, or is fancied such. notice, in that journal, of a print representing some ladies, and named 
At this sneers Canpwett: Angel Deummonp states The Bouquet of Beauty :— 
The Bill contains what he intensely hates, | ‘ Few modern artists know better than Mr. Cuantex Baxren how to paint * th 
But votes a second reading. Ma. Dent | sleepy eye that speaks the melting soul,’ to imitate the fascinating undulations of 
To such a course refuses his assent. | the female form, or give voluptuous glow and solid softness to youthful flesh and 








Semi-defends the measure Mr. Packe ; bleod.” 
Lorp Harry Vane comes down upon it, whack ; 





La! Mr. Jexxrys, what a man you are !—says Betsy. 
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A Dieestive Drvxer-Provers.— England sends us meat, and 
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SYMPTOMS OF HARD READING! 


Student. “ On, Marr! 
Mary. “ Yes, Sir.” 


Have You TAKEN Up Tue Lamp awp THE Cicars? ” 


Student. “—axp THE WHISKEY, AND THE SvGaR, ayp THE Lemon, anv Bominc Water?” 


Mary. “ Yes, Sin!” 


Student, “Tuex come, Jack! surrose we co rsto THE STUDY!” 
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WORKING-MAN WORSHIP. 
(Popular M.P., loquitur.) 


We may differ in some things—may differ in all 

We are some for the Faetory—some for the Hall; 
We may look up to Cotton, or on it look down,— 

A President wish for, or rev’rence the Crown : 

But (so long as to office assist us he can) 

We all love and respect, Sir, the true Working-man— 
Yes! all other titles we place u ban, 

For the highest of lordships—my Lord Working man. 


Some may say that respect would by truth be best shown, 
That those wish you best who your faults would make known; 
That to fawn and to flatter is not so like friends, 

As like those who would use you to help their own ends. 

Such assertions as these class-distrusts can but fan, _ 

Which should ne’er stand between us and you, Working-man ! 
Yes,—Whig, Tory, ical—none of us can 

Find a blemish in you, my revered Working-man ! 


You may ask, why our worship’s invariably paid 

At the moment our Party ’s in need of your aid ?— 

Why we leave you, unpuff’d, to your pipe and -your 

Till, by puffing you, something, it seems, can be got 

Such questions as these let him answer that can ; 

We should wish to avoid them, my dear Working-man. 

But we surely must be your best friends, who 

To stand forth as your shoe-blacks and slaves, Working-man ? 


, France cooks. 


A NEW VICAR OF BRAY. 


In order to secure its being read by Royal eyes, Punch begs to 
quote the following from the pen of the Examiner :— 

“ CienicaL Arrront to Her Masesty.—lIt is stated that a beneficed clergyman 
of the Church of England has composed and offers up a prayer for the Prince or 
Wa es’s preservation from Popery, while on his visit to Rome. Can such an insult 
to the Queen be permitted by the Bishop of the diocese, and is it allowable for 
clergymen to invent and introduce prayers embodying their own peculiar ideas ?” 


Mr. Punch would fain condone the act of this weak clergyman, as 
being in the nature of a clerical error. But although he may consider 
it as almost beneath notice, still as Mr. Punch is weekly honoured with 
an audience by his Sovereign, it is his duty to bring facts concerning 
Her beneath Her notice. 

It is certainly an “insult” to Her Masesty to fancy that her Son 
has not received sufficient education to teach him to preserve himself 
from being made a Papist; and it is certainly surprising that the 
Bishop of the diocese should have suffered cash an outrage to have 
passed without his censure. Nevertheless, giny not the cure for 
folly. Were Bishop Punch the Bishop of the diocese referred to, 
Bishop Punch ee have suggested to the clergyman in question, that 
when he felt the spirit move him to “compose and offer up” such 
prayers as that alluded to, it would be well to seek some place that 
might assist his inspiration; and Bishop Punch would have reminded 
the long-eared reverend gentleman, that a fit place would be found him 
in the Vicarage of Bray. 


Political Antiseptic. 
Owe element which is much to be desired, but is not to be found, in 


any of the proposed measures of Reform, is something like Faucon1’s 
powder that will prevent corruption. 
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| down from the Admiralty to lengthen her five feet by the bow. 











Arnit 2, 1859.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 137 











OUR ADMIRALTY TINKERS. 


the Navy, 
to have 


House had 


in the way 


if] 


only last year 


upon her. 





ue Lorp C. 
as upon the Ship- 


building department of ships they try to tinker fo, naturally, to pot. Over end 


said : shoulders of the Admiralty Board, and 
“He did not think the | echo from ok. w 


vessels: amputating them 
ee ae know. The House is for 
a Ther beads and tails | 2aWe & knowledge of the commonest of things. 
were cut off, they werecawn | down, and then cut up, are common thingy enough ; 

+ they were mal- such, it was the duty of the House to have made 
treated in every possible i > with . 
way. Take the case of a ? - 
three-decker, the Howe, 12) | things, it was clearly then the dat 
guns. She was laid down | veto on t 


—- i. ~ palin tee see that Government does its duty. 


people were n« 
down to put 4 new , : 
Another ease | obviously, we think, sof the duty of the Government. 


be 5 , Nady a — Such blunders might be laughed at, but we can’t afford to 
built at Pembroke. That a at them. As critics we might certainly contrive to 


unfortunate ship had un- 


| Dockyards. But this is clearly noexcuse. If the House had 

._ | read its Puack, it would not haye been so ignorant. Over 

PaGeT, if | and over again has Punch directed public notice to the way 
in which our Admiralty tinkers go to work, and how the 
across the 


is reported over again has Mr. Punc: 


"s cudgel 
an empty 
hereof that is aptly 
its Punch, no one 


wooden 


the smallest constituted. Ifthe House would read 


of tinkering | Which it ought to know; and “ 


i Dock- 
yards” is one of the thi rie ta om 


knowledge 
t the House to put its 
Correctly viewed, the House is the overseer 
or the winter | of the Government; and it is the = the House to 

r inkering ships to 
bow | picees, and making new ships into old ones, is very 


them. Havi 


amused” by them ; but as tax-payers, the laugh is on 





dergone a deal of trouble. She was first of all lengthened —_ yo -y- year orders went | the wrong side of our mouths. 


as represented that to 


We request, 
lengthen a frigate five feet by the bow would have no efiect whatever ; but the authorities were J p ; J 
inexorable, their orders at fh dal and the poor ship was lengthened five feet by the bow. keep its eye upon our Admiralty tinkers. As tinkers pro- 


The result was, as might be naturally supposed, that cither the First Lord himeelf, with his per have a knack of i 
fine nautical eye, or some other member of the Admiralty Board, saw upon visiting ber that she f : 


was not fit to 


to sea, and ordered her to be pulled down again and lengthened 
So the Lyra, the Racer, and other noble vessels, began life at 450 tons, but they gradually grew in 
| size until they arrived at 750 tons, when they were launched. Such instances of official blun 


new kettles, and knocking 
roles in them merely for sake of mending them, so our 
Admiralty tinkers pull new ships to pieces, merely for the 
sake, it seems, of putting them together again. Now this 


fifteen feet 


it “had not the slightest notion” of what went on in our | 


what 
clearly which it ought to 


of such | 





| 


netion of what had been would ever “think” it ignorant of anything whatever | 


going on in our Doekyards 


then, in all seriousness, that the House wil! | 


dering would amusing, if were hot 80 costly. But the fact was, that scarcely a ship wevt may be fun to them, but it is death to us who have to pay 

to sea without costing far more the sum fixed by the estimates as the cost of a ction the cost of it; and we therefore ask the House to keep 
Head and tail cut off !—Sawn asunder in amidships !—inside taken out in order its eye upon our tinkers, and, when it sees them go to 

to be lengthened !—of a truth a ship may well be ealled the Jmmortalit¢, if she | work on a new ship, to interfere at once and “stop dat | 


can survive such cruel surgery as this. No wonder we hear stories of the weakness | knocking” of its bottom out. 
| of our Navy, when our poor ships are undergoing such frequent amputations. 


| A man-of-war must have the constitution of a sea-horse, in order 


| when being “pulled down” so continually. ; 
The House should —_* interfere for the prevention of such eruelties: indeed ment passed its word that they should not be wasted. 
d 


the House, we think, sho 
while since taken steps to put astoptothem. — 
saying that what Logp Pacet “thought ” of it was true; and t 








THE WILD HORSMAN. 
TueEre’s a legend of the woodlands—you may travel where you will— 


| You’ll hear it on Norse fjeld and fiord, on pine-crown’d Tyrol hill ; 
| By the charcoal-burner’s fire, in the Sehwartzwald’s firry glades ; 


In Palermo’s scented gardens, under vine and orange shades. 


By many names the legend goes, but stil! its theme ’s the same— 
0 


a wicked Lord, who in his life too well had loved the game : 
And so upheld the forest-laws, so bloody and so grim, /tae 
‘That his ghost still rides the might as though the fiends were hunting Aim. 


And when the wild hunt passes through the dark and troubled air, 

With bay of hound and hunting-cry, and hunting-horn’s shrill blare, 

Then wicked Lords grow _ and think of prosecuted poachers, 

And crops and fields whereon their game and hounds have been 
encroachers. 


| But little did men think, within St. Stephen’s blesséd pale, 


To see the apparition of this wild and wondrous tale ; 
Amid the Bude li ts burning—and members louking—blue, 


| To witness the Wild Horsman, sweep the House of Commons through. 


| As the Wild Horsmas 


He rode a horse of blood and bone, of whip nor spur was slack, 
And fiercely bayed behind him the hungry Whigling pack : 

He erash’d athwart Whig fences; adown Whig facts he rode, 
As one that, in his hunting-days, front of the field had showed. 


Whig hunter; tco well had loved the game ; 
note the ing of the Lords that did the same ; 
the clouds of night so fiercely bore, 


| Striking terror to their marrows, that rode with him of yore. 


Then may the Saints assoil him and assuage this Honsman’s fate ; 
And may his ancient in sin repent ere ‘tis too late; 
And remember while they’re running down their game with fierce 


That the hunter may be hunted, ay—and made game of, too! 








pass a Vote of Censure on itself, for not having a long | There is very little doubt that by a stoppage of the 
The House pny te shield itself by | tin, the House might pretty soon put a stopper on the 
at, until he spoke, | tinkering. 


: This we feel assured 
might way easily be done. When the Naval Estimates 
to bear up are brought before the House, we would have the House 
refuse to pass a vote for the supplies until the Govern- 


| 





“ FAGGOT VOTES.” 


PATERFAMILIAS was reading out the 7imes, the other morning, for 
the (supposed) delectation of his wife and daughters, when he found 
an opportunity to show them his great learning, and at the same time 
to let off a small joke, by coming across the following (to them) highly 
interesting statement :— 

“ If a forty-shilling frechold in a Borough is to confer a vote for it as well asa 
ten-pound oceupancy, the Government Reform Bill will create a great facility for 
making faggot votes.” 

“ Faggot votes!” exclaimed his daughters, to show they were 
attending ; “ Pray, Papa, enlighten us. What are Faggot votes?” 

“ Well, my dears,” ret the Pater, taking off his spectacles, and 
looking as wise as the Owl of Minerva in an ivy-bush,—“ unaccus- 
tomed, as you are, to Parliamentary expressions, if | gave you an 
lengthened definition of the term, your feminine comprehension would, 
doubtless, fail to grasp it. To suit my speech, then, to your ears, 
would say that Faggot votes are a sort of fancy articles, which, for the 
convenience of purchasers, are made up into bundles, and hence, no 
doubt, derive their name of ‘Faggot’ votes. I hope, my loves, you 
now see what is meant by the expression?” 

“Oh yes, Papa, we see!” returned the quickwitted young ladies. 
“ Faggot votes are so called from their being sold in bundles, —just the 
same, you know, as needles: only, being bigger, people make them 
into faggots. But, dear Papa, you haven't told us yet what is the use 
of them.” The left eye of the Pater was here observed to close, and 
the merriest of twinkles danced gaily in his right, as he responded : 
“Well, my dears, I believe that the chief use which is made of Faggot 
votes is, to bring into the House with them a quantity of Sticks /” 


Pasting ia France. 
By advice from Paris we learn that— 
" The number of horses sold at the first Lent fair at Cacn amounted to shout 








Is this how our Norman neighbours keep Lent ? 
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what a statesman, you observe, Sir, says for us. The inanieliable 
(what a horribly hard word, and how difficult to spell!) the ilanienable 
right to electoral power must be—do you hear, Sir ?—‘ must be for the 
women as well as for the men!’ That dear Ma. Rozsucx! Whata 
duck the man must be! How can you call him names when he speaks 
such soble sentiments! Sheffield file, indeed! You ought to be 
ashamed of it. 

“ As for what he says, though, about ‘ wishing to relieve us from 
the trouble of polities,’ I would reply, We’re m iged, Sir, but we 
don’t want to be relieved. Trouble, indeed! Why, the man! 
does he think women such dol/s that we can none of us bear troubles 7 
Pray, what is marriage but a trouble !—yet do women ever shrink from 
it? What are housekeeping and shopping and dinner ing but 


| “ There now, Mr. Punch! What do you say to that, Sir? This is 








| about our gathering, and yet their columns have been teeming with | 


| clear to me, that women’s wrongs will not be righted, till the fair sex 








troubles /—yet do you ever hear of women wishing to be ‘ relieved’ of 
them? What are husbands but great troubles'!—yet don’t we poor 
weak women somehow manage to get over them? Trouble is a pleasure, 
at least some troubles are, and I’m sure that to right-mi Semales 
the exercise of a of any sort is one of them. 

“T repeat then, Mr. Punch, on the authority of a statesman, that 
we ladies ‘must HAVE’ an inalienable (there!—that’s spelt right, 
|now isn’t it?) right to vote. Mr. Rogsuck says we must, so there 
| cannot be a doubt of it. Dear, delightful man! It’s ~ a novelty 
to hear such gentlemanly sentiments. I declare if I’d been present 
| when he cock so, 1’d have hugged him! Had Mr. Suirn been 
| present (Mr. Surru ’s my husband), I should have braved the danger 





14 fi 
i!) {\) |of such an indiscretion. And yet this is the man whom you are all 
j if sli | inventing names for. This is the man whom you put down as a ‘ Bath 
er | bun,’ Sir! But it’s just like you men. Always jealous of your betters, 
= including Mr. Rogsuck, and your better halees, Sir. And that’s the 


| reason, I believe, why you won’t let us into Parliament. You fear our 


| | heads would be too long forj you. And so you greedy creatures keep 

all your nice Aelectoral powers to yourselves, and don’t allow your poor 
so wines the . ! 

“THOUGH LOST TO SIGHT TO MEMORY DEAK :- | 4H ives the chance of lelectoral ot aly and 
Gent. “ Hullo, Charles! have been fighting ? That looks rather a| Temain, Sir, : 

black eye you ‘ve got.” 3 = Yours, defiantly, Xantirre Suitu.” 
Waiter. “ Fight, Sir? Yessir. Black eye, Sir? Yessir—p'raps it 1s a “ps y rill inse , > ’ ? 9 

little dark. But talking o Mack eyes, Si, lor ! you tee oad vat. You will insert my letter, won’t you? Do now, there’s a 


en th ‘or - a “ , . . ’ . 
eat oatbh ess: dar) P.S. I re-open this to say, that if you’ll print my letter Ma. Surra 
—_—— —— — | shall Jey « copy, and I’ll make him read it out to me and 


————— mr 


| Mamma, who so admires you! 


WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE. eee eae eee ee 


“ My DEAR Mr. Powcu, ; “ Cicero Cottage, Camberwell. | THE SONG OF THE FRENCH EAGLE. 
“ We ladies are so much obliged to you for your inserting that 
report of what you justly call our Great Reform Meeting. We all so W b ies 4 
hoped that the 7imes would have sent us a reportress, and it was most : 7 I’m casting Dy bundre iS, YOU Say ; 
unmanly in them not to do so. Iam sure that what we said deserred | Need by no moans seme vans Coes and alarms : 
to be made known as publicly as possible, and I can’t think why the Dismiss all such disquietudes, woe *, ’ 
Times didn’t condescend to notice us. Indeed the press generally has | All these terrible ee yn ae PT ythings are for, 
behaved in the most shameful way to us poor injured creatures. Your- — ane wersamne a’ to kill: for W 
self honowrably excepted, not one of the mean things has said a word And altho’ you may think I’m pre or War, 
At Peace I quite mean to be st 














Betreve me, that all those great guns and small arms, 


reports of your men’s meetings. It is really most wafair that you | 
male people should have ali the talking to yourselves, and (never That my Navy grows stronger each dar : 
print a word that we poor women utter. I know that, if I had my But by this no belligerent proneness is shown 
way, I should like to kidnap all the Editors in England, and have their "Tis to prove that “L’ Empire. c'est le Pais!” 
ears pulled till they listened to the voice of Justice. It seems quite If I arm Mis ton peace; if fight, ’tis for love ; 
get a fair hold of the + ear; and if ladies will but organise a — ream fem Seg alga — on ay nll 
Gopatation to do this, | for one will gladly lend a hand to do the Of an Eagle although I ’ve the claws ! » 
pulling | . ; 

“| merely throw this hint out ea ary! ° you say, for A a! a ee 
good thing strikes one I think it is a shame to keep it to oneself. But act : : ; 
what I wished to say, Sir, was, that if our meeting had not broken up THE COMPLAINT OF THE COALWHIPPERS. 


so suddenly (one’s husbands as you know are always in the way), | 


dA, ede hd dial Ee By he on We | What means the complaint that the coalwhippers are bringing against 
met, if you remember, to complain of your Reform Bil, becanse it rhe ne “h yay! aS pot-houses —— t gtd 
, , Rs ‘ ce, whereby, in the first place, they are made to depend for their 
made no provision to give women a vote. Now, that Womanhood |° ; “a 
Suffrage is one of Woman’s Rights has been admitted by a statesman pile i yy ie oom im 
, ool . ; * obs : x d wages f r 
(need I mention Mr. Roesvck ?) in the following plain words : that Parliament has had, from time to time, to Acts compelling 
“ Tam very often told that every man has an inalienabl arte lectoral power. | you to hire them and pay them at a decent place, and in a proper 
I at once tell you that I don’t understand that language. is the inalienable | manner; and that you at last got those enactments discontinued on 
right? Is there any country in the world in which that power exists. No. If there | +). 1 ot anoe hat they had vered thei that i 
were, the people would not be oppressed. They have not, then, as a matter of fact, the pretence that they answe er lat 1s, a, 
that which they call their inalienable right ; or in other words, universal suffrage, | you yourselves finally to abandon your low and disgraceful jline of 
manhood suffrage, or the other terms they give it * * What I believe is necessary | dealing with those men; and then that, having thus su 


in 
is that the body of electors should represent the interests of the community at tl de “ " . : 
Here again is a difficulty in understanding this inalienable right ; for one half of the deluding the Legislature, you forthwith reverted to that shameful 


opulation, and more than that, are women. How are they to become an elective | system, and ersist in it now ? For, if these charges against you are 
Pony ? This is a matter which has often been discussed : and I must say that, | true, the co whippers might, with = propriet and Justice, if but 
owing, as I do, erupting to wenm, fe thats nape — Ww —_ lawfully, have their sphere of usefulness ex by a little furth 

ee eT eee ee ee ee oe eee ee ~ — and be employed, not only in whipping your coals, but likewise 


’Tis true I’m increasing my Army, ’tis known 


CoaLowNers, come over the coals—and bring Shipowners with you. 





the men.” 








the inallenable right to electoral power, it must be for the women as well as for 
yourselves. 
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A COOL DEMAND. 


Tue following advertisement ed in the Times, with an 
address which, as we’ve not been wee so, we don’t choose to 
insert -— 


We infer from this announcement that Naples is a place which is 
famous for its ice; and this, as Boma the Hot-headed has resided 
there, surprises us. We should have fancied that the presence of so 
| Sulphurous @ sovereign would have so highly raised the temperature 
| of Naples and its environs, that to manufacture ice there would be 

utterly im ; if any frozen substance were by chance to be 
| created there, we should have imagined it to be of the kind which 
SHAKSPEARE speaks of :— 





“That is, hot ice and wondrous strange mow.” 


The intimation, that for this now vaeant post of ice-maker “only an 
artist” need take the pene S ly, appears to us to be aS 
cueumbrian a coolness, that we seally think the advertiser might him- 
call Houn ‘eudertaleen ho he Iie oumsiidigecder An artist to turn 


| ice-mam!—our blood freezes at the thought! There ore tits, 8 | pero 











= aap teeny of the first water ew) 
very much to wn away in ice-making. No, no! 
i do. Ghacun 2 Oti-painting may. perhaps, 

a fortane, but it surely cannot be so shppery | 
ice.  aiiiiel Gaenana won on extict to ties GEG) 
not in purse, at least in person, he would soon be in an ice mess. 








I’M A SKUNK! 
Song for the Bankee Lpre. 


I’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk, I’m the Skunk of the Press ! 
I’ve the talent of being offensive, L guess ; 

When [ let off my spite you were best up a tree, 

For the world contains nothing so noisome as me. 


I’ma —_ I’m a Skunk ; ’tis my line to disclose 
Any fact that can pain any gentleman’s nose, 

Any secret that snobs odoriferous find ; 

For we critturs delight in the trail of our kind. 


I’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk, in a paper’s employ ; 

With scandal and slander nice minds I annoy ; 

But I yield every loafer the sweetest content, 

With the reek of the trash, true or false, which I vent. 


I’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk, I creep up the back stairs, 
Where I learn, to reveal, people’ $ private affairs. 

Kick me down if you dare—you "I! repent of the act, 
For a Skunk pays you out, though he rums when attacked. 


L’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk—don’t provoke me—take heed, | 


You have now in Old England some beasts of my breed: 
Touch us not—we fume worst when we’re most in a funk; 
I’m a varmint—beware! I’m a Skunk, I’m a Skunk! 


A GREAT BLOW TO BOCKRAM. | 


Perorte talk of the fall in Indian Stocks. This certainly does not | 
refer to the Duke ov Campatpex’s Order to Lox Ciypx, putting | 
down stocks in the Indian Army. This may be a fall in Indian 
Stocks, but it is a decided rise in Indian Securities. Let the soldier’s 
collar fall, even though the martinet’s choler should rise. Down with 
_Ted-baize, and pipe-elay; and up with karkee coats, light | 
continuations, long unim led respiration, and free transpira- 
tion! These are the true ary comforts in a tropical climate. 
Lorp Ciype is a ight bs hard-working soldier, and knows that the 
health yh his men is their best weapon, and the sun, strong drink, and 

their worst enemies. 

The so Deas ov CaMBRID6E deserves the gratitude of every one who 
has a ae, lo brother, relative, or friend, in the Indian Army, for | 
releasing the his leather dog-collar, and giving the 


NEAPOLITAN ICEMAKER WANTED. Only an artist need 
+* apply. 


| drop of your blood in defence of your priests and your Chureh ? 


soldier from 
Commander-in-Chief the large discretion “to dress the soldier as he | or some other pretext, they will not even come to 


| thinks proper.” Hitherto, we have too often served our troops as 
|Lonp CHESTERFIELD recommended his son to serve cucumbers :—we 
have first taken infinite pains in drilling and dressing them for service— 
and then thrown them away! Let us hope that the Indian Army will 
a be . only one in which a less wasteful recipe will henceforth be 
OloWe 


OFFICIAL SECRECY. 


Ly one part of the Morning Post we read that, at Woolwich :— 


* See Wauam Agwernone’s after a succession of trials, has been removed 
from the garrison to the Roy: Anpema, where it ee eee aoe with 
strict orders that no son, whether connected with the establishment or other- 
wise, shal! be allo to view it without a special order for that purposes.” 

In another we are told that— 

“ Discovertes in these days gravitate to the best market. Months ago the whole 


—_ CES EEE FOS ONE ty OD two maleontents to the Governments o/ 
ranec 

Moreover, a minute description of the a few weeks 

went the round of the papers. feet bee bed 


ay te es ripe. and is ~ the secret of the ismsineg 
gum ke a se the precaution enting any unauthorisec 
a viewing re sveation very uch like t the’ providence of 

entrance of the « rw at a su uenl 
ine the felonious abduction of the noble animal. 
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POPISH BOYS PLAYING WITH FIRE. 


A Howse nel ob Renin So ee an, b + in effigy Ma. Frez- 
GERALD, member for the borough, beca: had, as Attorney- 
General for Ireland, held a brief for the ood in Ses prosecution of 
Priests Cowway and Ryas. This rabble stopped before e the house ot 
a Ma. Consmptsz, who addressed the rascals from a window, and in 
the course of his harangue is reported to have said -— 

* Let no one misconstrue the object of oar meeting to-night. We stand op in 
defence : f our religion and our priesthood, whom we revere, and shall ever bow to 
with the greatest reverence and respect. I ask you, would yu not spill the last 

(Yea. yes, and Cheers.) 
If ever the orator and his worthy hearers have an opportunity of 
cursing their determination out, and do not, as they certainly will, 
carefully neglect it, but actually exeeute it, and if all who share their 
| sentiments imitate their self-devotion, a very considerable quantity of 
good-for-nothing blood—most of the ill om which exists between 

| Great Britain and [reland—will be spilt entire 
But these fellows will never have a chance =? ileeding i in defence of 











their priests and their church. Unless they murder somebody on that 
be hanged. 
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A QUIET LOOK AT THE COUNTRY. ° 
Frank. “Tuer, CHaRLey! We HAVE A GOOD MANY OF THOSE LITTLE DOUBLES HERE; BUT, BLESS You! oun Honses taux 
NOTHING oF "em !” 
Charley (who is not to be beaten). “Ha! I set—wsice cizax Jumersc! Now, ux our Counrry tae Fewcas aRE BIG AND CRAMPED!” 








_ “ Now, do be a good and compassionate Mr. Punch for once, and put 
“Dean Mr. Puxcn in a word, and a cut, against mslitary heels to dress-boots, and for 


. - . “ Your devoted reader. 

“ You have done one thing—which is what we poor women mm " 1» 
can’t do, fry as we will—and that is, worn Orinoline thread bare. That . Biaxcue PoLkrycHons” 
is the only objection I know to those dear petticoats. You can’t wear (Pp. AU the dancing girls of Great Britain). 
‘em out with wearing ; can with joking about them, and 
caricaturing them-~parti y if you do it with blunt pens and point- 
less pencils. So allow me, as a mg lady on my preferment, to “ Call you that Backing of your Friends?” 
furnish you with another article 4s for your overworked and not | : ; 
over-well supplied pens and . This time you will admit it ought, | Beryat Ossonye, observing the very black looks and long faces of 
in fairness, to be an article of apparel worn by your own sex. ‘ Peg-top | Liberal Members in the rear of Ma. Horsman, the other nighi, while 
trousers’ | know you will say: but it isn’t Peg-top trousers—nor long | that gentleman was dealing out unpleasant truths to the Liberal party, 
Noah's Ark overcoats, nor gigot-sleeves. All these are ridiculous | With all the freedom of a d—d iF t friend, ered to 
enough, and make young men Aorrid frights, but at least they do no | Mr. Haprretp, from Horace: ost equitem sedet atra cure. The 
harm to anybody but the wearers. What I complain of is an article | Honourable Member for Sheffield “does not understand “ foreign 
dangerous and damaging to others, as well as ugly and deceptive. | mean lingos ” (as he impatiently told the facetious B. O.), so that ge: 
the sigh, hard — 4 hich young men now wear to their dress boots, | 25 compelled to explain to his energetic but not erudite, neighbour, 
‘ military heels’ I think they are called—I suppose because of the | that the words meant, “ Black care sits behind the Horsman.” 
slaughter they make among our poor ancles, toes, and insteps. At alt 
events they have nothing civi/ about them. I have not been at one | 
ball ¢Ais winter, at which I haven’t been érod and hurt, | The Garden and the Lane. 
by some clumsy partner or other—and how many of you are not r Says Mr. Grz to Mz. Surru, 

—wearing these odious heels. I find almost a// the girls I know Your Graztast is a myth. 
making the same complaint. Now, really women may be inferior beings, Says Mr. Surrn to Mx. Gre, 
= they wee ate meant -- » deen : under a Se a. Your Graztast is a lie, 
you could only see my rig t *—how Aorri ised it is, from ee : 
the hoof of a horrid gawky wretch of a hobbydehoy I danced with at | Anything che meena: > See eee ans 
Mas. Tarrues’ last week, I am sure you would pity me—though you | 
a a so at us girls, ee purer Hemme says, - —oe pod Perfectly Consistent Statements. 
that ts deserving of respect protection and pity. rather think she) « p_ 
} has been a deal vexed at some things you have said and drawn Exciaxp has resolved to send nobody to the Congress st 


: >| Aix.”—La Patrice. 
about Mothers-in-law. | “England has decided on sending Lomp Matmessuny to the 


* Mr. Punch would be only too happy to be allowed the privilege. | Congress at Aix.” — Monstfeur. 





A CRUEL CASE. 


























Priatet William Bradbury, of N: U Woburn Place, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of Queen's B ad W Regent's Park. both ip the Parish of St. Pancras, in of 
Frirora a cher Oat i i Uyoee, Webare Piece, ond Presutsh Mullet Brane, of Ho, 18, GQrem’s © of Tor Reems ee Re ete reeves 
o.—Sarvapar, , 1889, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
THE ARGUMENT. 


[ue Port Puwncn, albeit extremely disgusted at the duration of the 
conflict, continueth to record the events of the Reform Battle Days, 
in profuse strains of unmpremeditated art. He beginneth with Mon- 
day, March the 28th, and endeth with Friday, being All Fools Day. 


Poluphl oa - 
fbototha — 4 
| Miasdeds./ _ 


— 






Strerep to a biaze once more the battle flames, 
And forward stands the stalwart Epwin James ; 
Foregone conclusion doth his speech denote, 
Namely, that Dersy falls before the vote. 

Next, a new Premier Epwry darts upon, 

And hands the country to the good Lorn Joun. 
Right earnest pains doth gallant Epwry take 

To show what ministers Loxp Jouy should make; 
Not dim old Whigs, or boys of lordly breed, 

But real men, the people’s friends indeed. 





Beavmont, a Liberal, which his name is Buackerr, 
Votes for the Bill—expected to attack it. 
Lorp Excuo, loyal to his friend Lonp Grey, 
A Liberal also, votes the Tory way, 
And, in a smartish speech, gives little quarter 
To brieut, whose speech he christens milk-and-water. 
Bad is the measure, growls EB. Extice, sage. 
Swuyta would amend it on another stage. 
The fated Bill receives an extra knock 
From grimy Southwark’s delegate, Jouw Locke 
The Lory Apotruvus Temvest plainly tells 
His creed—the workman’s real friends are Swells ; 
Whereat the ready Monckton MILNEs invites 
The swells to yield the workman’s claim of rights. 


Then oily Granam rears his length in air, 
And gazes round him with a wild despair : 
Laudator temporis acti, when Reform 
Rode on the whirlwind, and he hurled the storm. 
That was atriumph. He had fondly deemed 
That settlement was final. He had dreamed. 
The time had come, he urged, with accents sad, 


} To lower your franchise, and new Members add 
' Nay, though he hates the sneaking secret ball, 





VOL, XXXVI. & 





i He it asked for with increasing call. 
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Given the necessity, you want a Bill 

Of far more boldness, and of er skill, 
So spoke the tall and venerable vir, 

With tardy diction and Northumbrian burr. 


Last, on his feet brave Pakrncton upsprang, 
And dashed at all antagonists slap-bang : 
Fought for the Bill, and hurled no measured strokes 
On Patmerston for all his jeers and jokes, 
His counsel scouted, and his wrath defied, 
And bade the House the measure’s fate decide - 
Let Russece win—he gave them warning fair 
The Bil should be among the things that were. 


The ffth debate ’s adjourned, the Senate drives 
Off to its teddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives, 


No vulgar champion now bestrides the field, 
But one beneath whose blow the best have reeled. 
The classic Guapstoxe earliest takes the floor, 
Armed, doubly armed, with eloquence and lore. 
Pleased on his lips the listening Commons hung, 
And truths divine came mended from his tongue. 
His polished blade like glancing lightning flies, 
Stabbed at his feet the Resolution lies : 
3ut ere hath ceased that Ministerial shout, 

The Bill itself he hacks and hews about, 

Lops off its clauses, as, in ancient day, 

U ysses lopped Metanrarus’ limbs away ; 

But spares its life, and loftily requires 

The ross to make it what the House desires. 
Small boroughs hold high place in his esteem ; 

He ’d have the Senate half an Academe, 

Where boys, returned for tiny burghs, should learn 
A statesman’s business, and its duties stern. 

Give votes to friends of Wii.ttams, Haprrecp, Cox, 
But keep a door for Petaam, Canwine, Fox. 

The great Debater spoke: and sat, while cheers 
Of the pleased Commons vibrate on his ears. 


“The Bill is framed, at least in my belief, 
With erafty Tory purpose,” quoth Moncrierr, 
“On purpose to defeat yon artful dodger, 
(Joun Russe.) | support,” said Parmer (Roorr) 
Westurap, who’s not the best head, will oppose. 
To t’other lobby Mason Epwarps goes, 
Cotter on Bew looks black as any coal, 
Wa.su thinks the measure good, upon the whole. 
O. Svan.ey seeks its death on every ground, 
MacavuLay deems its principles are sound. 
From Y armouth's Member, Tsienel Q C MELLO, 
Ben gets the thing Bes Cacnr would cali a smeller. 
Haxpy, the Under-Secretary, hits 
Both hard and fair, and vindicates his wits, 
And Joun Frrzceratp, Irish ex-A. G., 
Propels his brogue against, DiskagLt, 
Assails the Bull; and fervidly affirrums 
The Resolution elear in ail its terrums., 


The sixth debate ’s adjcurned, the Senate drives 
Off to its toddies, clubs, weeds, whist, or wives. 


Wet are the streets with Wednesday’s filthy snow 
When to the House the eager Commons go. 
The Thursday night has come, and word 1s passed 
That leaders mean this night shall be the last. 


The foremost blow is struck by young Du Cane, 
Who votes with Ministers. In fiercer strain, 
Rails at the Bill the elder son of Przt, 
Rosert, whose mouth is seldom stopped by meal ; 
His taunts, though not refined, the House amuse, 
If slight the value of his statesman-views. 
Gaske.t regrets the Bill was ever framed, 
But of the Russe. motion is ashamed ; 
And kindly Stawey, with reverse of joy, 
Resists a Bill which he would not destroy. 
E. Ecexton (what ’s that about a Peer?) 
Supports the measure, though some points are queer 
Cospertt and Coins think it enough, 
While Wester» censures it in » rough 
Hupsow and Honeson, Russexy’s dodge rebuke, 
And so does Wrvi.t, christened ManmapuKke 
To rhyme a roll of names is rather hard, 


Be ample beer permitted to the bard. 
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The night grows deep,—each moment nearer ‘tetas 
The Fate that comes with victory on her wings. 

a said '—helieve or not the awful -, 

Told by Policeman X, with terror 
That, on this night, the Duke in ford Square 
Sent from bronze li 8 & shout upon the air, 
And that Cuaxtes Fox, who fronts him, slowly rose, 
Cheered thrice, and straight resumed his seat and doze. 
Strange things take place, which morta! wits surpass,— 
Hath bronze some secret sympathy with brass ? 


W aLTEeR d the Bill, bat likewise said 

He could not lend the Resolution aid. 

Again let Ministers exert their tact, 

And frame a Bill that might become an Act, 
[was theirs the legislative path to show, 

Nor sucha duty on the House to throw. 
GuEENALL and Gitrrn spoke on different sides ; 
The first with Ben, the next with Jom~ divides : 
And Hewxey, though dissentient, thought it fair 
In the Committee to make matters square. 





Then a ee = rose, the world at large to am, 
Condemned professed sed Reformers, all and each 

Had not the slightest confidence in Pam, 
Considered Loxp Jonw Russet as a sham. 
Bright was an orator, no doubt; but, pshaw! 

His sense and judgment were not worth a straw. 

If at his (Rogpuck’s) dictates they ’d correct 

lhe Bill, supplying what he deemed defect, 

He would sustain the Ministry ; if not, 

He didn’t care how soon they went to pot. 


The Chariot of the Fatal Hour hath come, 
Nor longer may Disrazis be dumb. 
All eyes are on him, and his rising claim, 
All tongues in chorus call upon his name. 


With cheek unchanging from its sallow gloom, 
However near his ministerial tomb, , 





AND PARLOUR MAGIC. 


N Advertisement in the 
most fashionable of papers 
informs the higher orders 
that— 


X R. ADOLPHE DIDIER 

(the Somnambule) ives his 
Mesmenin Seances every Day 
from 1 till 4,” 


KITCHEN 


To this immediately suc- 
ceeds the announcement 
following :-— 


“ Cemestuat PwiLosorny. — 
Wairren Treatiaes on the Iu 
Y., vorrofthe PLawerary Ones at 
Bietu, solving the intricate pro 
blems of human life, and ana 
iysing the mental constitution 


A. Lapwa, Upper Bangor 
Wales.” 

It may be doubted 
whether > notifications 


are calculated to attract 
attention at the aristocratic 
table, or intended 





for imi sal in 
the —~ If the 
latter is the case, they 
evince some y in the 
education of footmen and 


maid servants, to whom it was formerly necessary to describe a spade 
as a re and call ast and divination oy very plain names, 
instead of expressing them in French and in fine English. On the 
former supposition, the proverb, “ Like Master like Man,” or in more 
modern phrase, * ‘ Like Swell like Flunkey,” and also the corresponding 
proverb, “ Like Lady like Servant-maid,” seem to hold good extensively 


among the superior 


I wate lounging lolloping men. By ay! be vertical, by night hori- 
sontal, but in no case diagonal. enum Paul Bedford. 








With hand whose almost ondun coolness spoke, 
Its grasp weil used to deal the : 

With eye, though calm, determined not to spare, 
Did Bexsamo his willing weapon 

Sweeps his long arm, that sabre’s whaling sway 
Sheds fast atonement for six nu ’ delay 

Some pains he deigned his chie tain’s head to guard, 
Some pains to prove his measure’s treatment hard, 
And boldly he affirmed its right to live, 

As giving all a statesman dared to give. 

Then sudden turning on his foeman’s flanks oe 
His showering sarcasm volleyed through their 8: 
Chief marks their leaders for his biting hail, 

Stout Patwerston, the man without # tail, 
Briout, ribald scoffer at the peers and throne, 
Doubtless with some ambition of bis. own, 

And plotting Russet, with bis subtle ends, 

For ever scheming to apset his friends. 

Those the conspirators whose wicked will 

Sought to destroy a wellonsidered 

And check a Government that ee 

The peace of Europe trembling in 

So Dizzy struck th brass =e stec!, 
Inspiring hope himself —- to 

Still to the last his battle-word 


he eried— 
Then came the ve of doom—“ Drvipe!! Drvipz! ” 


Taytor and Jo.irre at the table-stand, 
Tellers, with Knatcnsun, Hueessem and Bax. 
One glance reveals the fortane of ‘the 
Stand the twin Whigs—or Tories—to ¢ right P 
Ha! Cb is o’er,—the battle ’s iecieulineses a 
The Noes, Three Thirts,—Ayes, Two Ninety-one. 
As many Articles as Clurchmen sign, 
So many Noes outnumber,—Tarrty-wune! 

That Friday good Lonp Densy secks his QuzEx, 
With what result, on Monday shall be seen : 


Honours and offiee at'her feet he lays. 
So Punch concludes the Battle of the Days. 








THE DOCKYARD RAT. 


has for some ps fallen into disuse. 
This is not because the of political Rats has become extinct ; 
but for a precisely oppositeweasen. It would be very difficult to fin 
any politician now-a-days who is not a Rat: imdeed the House of 
Commons is altogether overrun with Rats, and therefore Rat has 
ceased to be a distinctive term. 
There exists, however, another species of ma? Rat than that 
of gentlemen who desert their principles and It is a creature 
which probably may be found in many iis depatinestn, but it 
principally infests the Dockyards, and for that reason may be denomi- 
nated the Dockyard Rat. It is a most destructive and mischievous 
creature, having, in the course of the last eleven years, consumed a 
quantity "of stores, timber, and other national property, represented by 
the enormous amount of £5,000,000. Notwiths ing the 
which the Dockyards are 
sagacity or cunning, that they have hitherto defied detection. We | 
believe we are correct in stating that not a single specimen of the | 
Docky ay Rat has been as yet caught; which proves, however, as 
much perhaps the slowness of the Lords of the Admiralty as the | 
quickness of the Rats. A few good terriers of the Sheffield or Tearem 
breed should be put into the Dockyards ; where they would soon make | 


Tue old political w 


Fowl Play in the Navy. 


We have often heard it said that in their Dockyard eecentricities the | 
Government “makes ducks and drakes” of the money which is found | 
them. But this is very obviously an incorrect expression. Ducks and 
drakes, we know, are always sure to swim ; and it is by mo means such | 
a certainty that Government-built ships can. | 


EMPIRE, C'est L bree. 

Louts Napotgon wants to make the world believe that = French | 
Eagle is the bird of Pthe But considering what a quantity of cannon | 
he has cast, we think the world may more credence in fact | 
that the French Eagle is the bird of pieces. 


Bow to Destiny. One of these days he may be polite and return 


‘your bow. 





i 
} 
short work of those noxious anim 
} 
' 
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| 





extent to | 
haunted with these vermin, such is their | 
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| every dissenting clergyman of distinction, and his spiritual authority over 
UISse id ; 
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| 
PETS FOR PETTICOATS. 


== ’ Ht mx your attention, if you 


yllowing advertise 
ment, which fer your 
especial benefit we take 
from last week's Times 


OGS AND CURI 

OSITIES. Me. Gaownas 
has for Sale One of the bamde 
somest Pug Degs in Grea 
tion, with a self - coloured 
face (supposed to be the only 
ome in wiand), 12 months 
old, direct from Holland; 
also one of the nost perfeet | 
litt te Witite Pet Female Dogs | 
ear sem, With & most 
Geautifal long curly cons; 
equal to floss suk. two years’ 
old, direet from Spain. This 
amiable clean |rtthe amimpal 
is fit for Buckingham Pa- | 


lace Also a remarkaliy | 
handsome Female Spanish 
Goat, colour « beautiful 


black, with tan poimte: she 
bas aaplendid long flowing 
coat age 2l meonmthe, Also a 
magnificent .iase case ot su- | 
perb Foreign Stuffed Birds, | 
plumage amd execution of | 


As we never insert tradesmen’s advertisements without charge, we hawe changed 
the mame and residenee of the fortunate possessor of these preciousest of pets - 
but with the gallantry which always has Sitieguished us, we will make known | 
their whereabouts to any young and single lady, who will, in return for this, present | 

with her photograph, and permit us to compare it, if we wish it, with herself. 


us 
| We make this not without some fear of the crowds who will | 
| embrace if. Yor omy tn aio what: darling little ducks of dogs are here | 


for you. What d net give to know where you could purchase them? 
May be yoware pretty, s, even in a photograph; but you ought to come down 
handsomely for cea of the handsomest of pug dogs in creation, and one | 
blessed with the attraction of “a self-coloured face.” Wherein this latter charm | 
consists we are not wise enough to know; and the supposition that it is “the only 


| one in England” is am avowal which no evidence of ours can contradict. That.| 


ladies have been seen with “self-coloured” faces is an assertion of their enemies 


| which we own to having heard; but we were not aware before that any creature | 
| in creation, least of all a pug dog, bore in this respect resemblance to them. 


As, in common with all wise people, Her Masesry reads Punch, the “ perfect 
little pet,” which is “fitfor Buckingham Palace,” may meet with its deserts, and 
through our mention: be transferred there. If this should be the case, we trust, | 
that, for the honour of eaninity im general, it will prove as “clean ” and “amiable” 


| as its possessor states. it is. 





A REFUGEE FROM ROME. 


Tue ‘Sizcle, perceiving that the Pore and Popery are at the bottom of the 
Italian difficulty, suggests the removal of the papal see to Jerusalem ; but adds 

“Tt, however, matters little where the Porr resides. Wherever he may dwell, it will only depend 
on himself to conquer the admiration, sympathy, and respect of the world.” 

If it is expedient that the Pore should go to Jerusalem, it would perhaps be 
still better that he should go to Jericho. But Prius is personally a very good 
sort of man; and really it would be a shame to transport him. Jerusalem is a less. 
eligible place of abode than Hounsditch itself: and the Holy Land is noty at! 
present a proper place for his Holiness. If he should be lightened of the cares of | 
temporal ——_ the as for him is that whieh is sought by all Continental | 
ex-potentates. ’Englan in short, is the only refuge for the Porg himself. So} 

as he contented himself with minding his own business, blessing cinders | 
adding articles to his religion, nobody would molest him any more than the | 
boys. molest WiszmaN, now that the Cardinal is quiet, and talks no longer about | 
poreming counties. He would be free to do anything in this island that Sr. Peter 
imself would have done or wished to do, and even if, im addition, he desired to 
be chaired like Guy Fawxes, his wishes could be gratified on the premises of the 
Duxe or Norrouk, or the park or grounds of some other Roman Catholic noble- | 


| man or gentleman. None of his spiritual functions would be interfered with in| 


the least ; and-he might have his feet kissed as much as he liked by Mr. Bowyer 
and the rest of the faithful. He would never hear a whisper of “No Popery!”’| 


| whilst he left the British Church alone; on the contrary, im taking his drive in 


Regent Street or the Park, he would most likely be cheered by the British Public. | 
He would at least be treated with the same respect as that 'which is = to 


us own 


w more absolute than it is in any other country in 


the world. , 

















THE PAGODA TREE. 


“ Tue Indian 5 per cent. Jean at 154 discount; a perennial d 


and no 
Piet ladies, on the | General's Budyet 
¢ 


money to be got in India."—Summary of the First Gove 


Tre Land of Ind! the wondrous land 
The land of wealth from times of old: 
Where pearls lay basking on the sand, 
nd golden waves Pactolus rolled ; 
Where in Golconda’s darkling mines, 
The diamond's buried sun-light shines. 


India—a Queen of grace inert 
All golden-searfed and jewel-erowned : 
Her waist, with gem-like shawls engirt, 
Her wrists and ancles silver-bound — 
How rich and rare a prize was she, 
Beneath the full Pagoda Tree! 


Those long and lustrous eyes 
Those odovows-streams of silkem hair, 
That waist whielt meeked the tiny zone. 
Those hands amd feet so small and fair, 
All these were charms.to tempt and please, 
But wooers sought hernot for these, 


None eame to woo—all came to-wim; 
The stalwart Rajpeot calm and 
The polished Greek with whiter _ 
faeed Mo ’s roving: cro 
The Moslem Arab, swart and spare, 
The daring Briton—all were there. 
Upon the maid by turns they fell, 
Beck rent io of gauds away ; 
But as he turned ins gains to 
Another came to wrest the ; 
And she sat by and watched the sirife— 
‘Lhe robber’s prize, the vietor’s wife. 


Wife of a bed still wet. with tears: 
Cursed 


From her bruised wrists the bangles torn : 
Her gems and gem-like shawls a prize, 
For grasping hands and hungry eyes. 
What if poor India and gasped 
Beneath each ru plund’rer’s knee ? 
Enough for him that he had grasped, 
His bough of the Pagoda Tree, 
And shook and shook its golden shower— 


Poer India’s fair and fatal dower. 


The Briton too has played Ads part 
Of plund’rer, ’mong the Pagan horde, 
As keen of hand, as hard of heart, 
As proud and pitiless a Lord ; 
Hath turn’d from India’s prayer and plea, 
To grasp at the Pagoda Tree. 
None shook so ; none shook so well ; 
No stro e’er grasped its bough ; 
But less and less the fruit that fell, 
Though flushed the shaker’s knitted brow 
His sweat flows fast, lus gripe is grum , 
But the tree yields no mere for hem / 
Enough—too much—of work like tltis : 
Work ill-repaid as ill-begun ; 
"Lis-time to nght. what is ansiss ; 
Time India’s wrong should be undone: 
Time to admit, if hers the soil, 
*Tis ours to save, as well as. spoil. 
Ours as we boast a Christian creed, 
Ours as a righteous law we own, 
To trample down usurping Greed, 
And set up Justice on its throne ; 
The poor Pagoda ‘Pree to spare, 
Or in its crop let India share. 


To act the truth we speake—that fruit 
Comes not by shaking of the tree, 

But digging deep about its root, 
Manuring wisely, pruning free 

So shall poor India’s woeful dower, 

To her be joy, to us be er; 

So full of fruitage we shall see, 

For aye, the broad Pagoda Tree ! 
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A DAY VERY LATE IN THE SEASON-—SAY, THE FIRST OF APRIL! 


Tue O.P.Q. Hounns WAVE A RATTLING HOUR AND TEN MINUTES APTER A Goop sTOUT BUTTERFLY, OVER A SPLENDID Primnose 
ayp VioLtet Country.—— Huntsman, (/og.) “ Suatt I cive tHe Wises to Tue Lapy, Sm?” 


THE LADIES’ LAST HUNT. 


Tue wind is a Zephyr; bright azure the sky, 
The birds are in full song, the lambs in full ery. 
The violet its casket of perfume unlocks, 
Instead of the scent of a nasty old fox. 


The lark that drops, singing, among the green corn, 
Proclaims what to me is a nice hunting morn. 
There ’s my pony, side-saddled, woho, boy, woho! 
We are up, we are off, oh, how nicely we go! 


O’er the daisies we dash, through the buttercups fly, 
Leap that streamlet, my chesnut—you can if you try! 
"Tis as wide as my work-box—and cleared at a jump, 

Up we go! Down we come! And, oh my, what a bump! 


The little dogs follow, they frisk and they bark 

Now Trim, Sir, hark forward ! Dash, Sappho, Di, hark ! 
How delightful to ride on this velvet green ground, 
Bitter-cress and marsh-marigold shining all round ! 


Now we’ve started a butterfly—symptom of Spring, 
It is up on the air—it is off on the wing! 

As much as to say, Catch me now if you can! 

Hie after it Tiny, and Bijou, my man, 


Run Mumbo, my poodle ; haste Fido, good dog, 

Ah! What is the matter? Oh, such a great frog! 

There it goes, there it hops! Ugh! ’Tis passed—never mind. 
See, my pony and I leave the monster behind! 


Pursued with view hollow, the game flies away, 
Heigho! Chevy! Tantivy! trot after him, Tea ! 
Yoicks! the insect alights—run to earth—out of breath, 
So am I, but thank goodness, I’m in at the death ! 








“Papide 


~~ a, 





See Flora has seized it, and bitten its wing! 
It shakes it, it tears it, it kills it; poor thing! 
Down I pop, with my scissors between them I rush, 
And I snip eff the tail—but we call it the brush. 


That prize for a trophy I pin in my hat, 

Of course, for CHARLES says sportsmen always do that. 
Then homeward we toddle, along with our pack, 

Our gallants all beside us: our grooms at our back. 


And oh, such a dinner our coming awaits ! 

And la, such a clearance we make of our plates ! 
After tea, with a dance we conclude the day’s fun, 
And in polkas and waltzes talk over the run. 


An April Fool. 
Tue Reform Speeches terminated at a quarter to one o’clock in the 
morning of the first of April. An appro pee os to so foolish a 
ginning! But the real April Fool in this practical joke is 
| the reader, who, having waded on seven different occasions through 
} this foamimg sea of raging words, rubs his eyes, and clears his mouth 








| of the weedy verbiage, and asks himself where he is, and what it has 
| been all about? Never was Joun Buit made such an April Fool of in | 
| all his life before !—and the poor old gentleman has known a few fools | 

in his time too, 


MALINGERING MAJESTY. 

Tue spider, when it feels itself in danger, pretends to be dead. | 
Bompa’s death was announced the other day—and has since been 
reported to be hourly expected. Has the Neapolitan tyrant ; 
to the trick of the spider? After all, has Boma only been shamming ? 





Krxver is the looking-glass than the wine-glass, for the former 
| reveals our defects to ourselves only, the latter to our friends. j 
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MONSIEUR COMMUNIQUE. 


ON ANONYMOUS JOURNALISM. 


HERE is no doubt it is very 
Every article should 
have its maker’s name plainly 





cut by a certain article, it is 
a relief to me to know 


it. I can transfer the blame 
from myself, then, to the | 
manufacturer of the article, | 
and can vent my rage against 
him for having made it so 
abominably sharp. A comet 
does not visit the earth un- 
christened. It has a name 
of some sort or other, and 
many comets are harm- 
ess compared to political 
articles, and cause infinitely 
less mischief im the political 
horizon. You can trace 


so easy always to follow to 
» its combustible lair the im- 
cendiary tale of the other! 
All thmgs anonymous are 

Look at anonymous 





letters. What mischief they produce! 
of an anonymous letter put his name to it, or else make the post- 
man answerable for every postal communication he delivered of 
that black stamp. You may 
| enforced, you would have fewer anonymous letters. ParTeRraMILias 
should not write to his favourite newspaper, complaining of the 
costume of the Ballet, unless his pone and age and addre ess were pub- 
lished at full length at the end of it. No Constant Reaper should 
air his i ion in a public broadsheet; without telling us , very 
plainly who, in the name of nonsense, he was. Some petty grocer, 
will be bound, whom we should not listen to if he spoke to us over his | 
demie-tasse at a Café! {would stop the mouth of Parosustrti# very 


quickly, if he dared to complain in the columns of the Chiffonier | T° 


Iniversel about the quality of the Government tobacco. By this means 


you would effectually put out a vast quantity of smouldering discontent | S™iles of that appreciative sex, w 


~~ % mind, and undermines society at large. | 


that only heats the 


DemosTHENES would ter part of his fire, when we recog- 
taeed an kam the dirty Savoye who was in the habit of bringing us 
78 two pails of water every morning. Do away with the anonymity Periods. 


and you cut the nellows of the majority 

e the ible a who ouly blow to make a noise with a view of 

in it. If the author of Junius’ Letters had lived 

| in fe I very soon have found out who the fellow was, and 

- — a speedy iy tor wo in his penny ink-bottle. He should not ‘have 

two ns mornings, I can promise you. 

The ek cloak s ed off his mysterious body before 
| four-and-twenty hours bare bee roll 


doubtlessly we should have enjoye 
| in this revolutionary demagogue, who would not have hesitated about | 
; pulling down St. Paul’s Cathedral to have made a barricade out of it, 
| the turned-off valet of an incorruptible minister, w ae - =i ve prope arly 


| dise the rogue for pilfering his waste- 
| have no anne kingdom. Suc —_ a acnll lotters, 
=, ane a constant source of ion for 


and are dangerous to 

the security of the state. 5, is the safest Bastille-box to pre- 

half-n ~y - d hould be ] 
mask Im a .: masquerades s strictly 

prohibited, unless the domino’s name and residence were printed con- 

spicuously on the outside, ity the Préfet’s signature underneath, 

testifying to the the wearer. I hold even that a, 


anonymous. You never can whose composition it is. It is the} 
| joint-stock production of several ministers every one of whom is only | 
too anxious to shirk the ownership, as well as the res onsibility, of it. 
And that is the reason why Queen’s Speeches, generally speaking, are 
such weak, pale, colourless, tasteless, things. It is like a letter, the 
direction of which is blotted out from having passed through so many 
differeut post-oflices. Now, the Emrexor’s Speech is plain and legible 
enough. It is the address of one man in the * 
man—with no marks, or erasures, or corrections scribbled confusedly | 
over it. There is nothing anonymous about //a/, and the context goes 

at once to the heart of 


anonymous articles are bad! ‘They are a burden, a disgrace, a constant | 





stam upon it, like a piece phiets, 
of Sheffield cutlery. If l am — “ll * _ rn | ~— the im 


who has been the cause of | 


bad. 
I would have eve iL Writer | orators semetimes will, leaving him, we clever turn, to s 
: ; | the dark. His little farthing candle of 


be sure that if that law were rigidly | 


over his diseontented head, and then of Commons, from bei 
d the amusing spectacle of ‘beholding formed into a beautiful flo flower garden, “such as Boccacio would be 


his | glove. | 
Sums aven eben iesinges to weer bis Instead of taking ocular aim at the Sreaxen, it would be better if 


Queen’s Speech, sud as io dokvwred in Ragland, is bad, because it is | 


iandwriting of only =| 


the nation. No, I repeat again, all | hand. Sarcasm is the en 
gizzard. 


anxiety, a perpetual duane. 


They are the vagabond gipsies of lite. 
rature, whose hands are always Ps 


raised against every law o souiety, a 


| 


whose only notions of property are, cest Le} 
tne <a oe: aioe te 


a practical illustration of their creed. All ones articles, like 
persons w ree fe settled abode, are necessarily objects of suspicion, 


and, as such be taken up, and However, 
1 would always make a > rT — xp le of certain 


emanate 


that are sent to =>. press, and 
(Signed) Comme igu &. 


= ———— |} 


CATCHING THE EYE OF THE LADIES. 


Tux ladies who frequent the Ladies’ Gallery im the House of 
Commons can see, but they cannot be seen. This is but half an 
enjoyment ; but still it is a sufficient refutation to those seeptical 
ee eee 


ee me pe st 
pe he patriotism of woman is best evimeed, when she prov. 
that she does not mind peiag Giiiten complciety Saupe ciget dander to 
gratify it. Wedoubt if man would display similar heromm. He pr 
tends to have a mind that soars far above such miserable trifles ; ~ 





the 
tall of the ene, but tis — we only know, that the infallible expedient a landlord has recourse to, 


in order to 
| instantly sale deupume 


rid of a riotous assembly, is by turning off the gas 

out with it. It is clear, therefore, as 
ithe water in St. James’s oS ey Ciceno is good for unless 
| Mr. Crcemo can be seen as well as The Sreaxen of the House 
might turn this weakness to valuable account, by having direct com- 
munication with the main, and, instantly am orator became a boro, as 
vechify in 


put out. 

To return, however, to the <= ; 
our valued friend (6d, every week), the 
that -— 

“ Me. Mowexrow Mitwes is the only speaker who always prefaces his orations 
with an upward glance w propitiate the softer judges whose verdict he chiefly 

ares to win. 


And we admire Mx. M. M. for these upward flights of his genius. 
One can see at a oe that his eye, ina “poetic frenzy (doubtlessly) 
lling,” is turned to the Ladies’ Gallery for no other purpose than to 
look for inspiration. Where is a port, pray, to seek for it, if not in the 
have had a coral patent ever since 

| Lavra first smiled on Perrancn, for smiling on the efforts of every true 


On the authority of 
y Review, we \earn 


uence would soon be 


| son of Carwacn and APoLo, That Mr. Moncxtow Mines is rewarded | 


for his visual pains is evident from the extreme beauty of his rounded 
We believe, if it were not for this softe influence, that he 
would be asecond Mazat—not short of a Pontefract RomesPrenre. 
Distilled through the lattice-wor! 
Republicanism of his nature is melted down into the sweetest Liberal 
ism. The guillotine is buri a shower of ~ prettiest flowers 
of speech, all forced into blooming existence by the bright orbs that 
shine upon him from the Gothie firmament above. 

If other Members would rhe —— at the same shrine, the House 
bear-garden, would be trans 


roud to plant some of his beautiful stories in, and Warreav would 
» only too happy to t. Instead of intolerance, and interruptions 
and personalities, he insinuations of corrupt motives, ~ should 


would ae the gentienesses and perfumed gentilities of fashionable life, and 


the exchange of civilities and bon-bons, with s Pagar einen gnd 
kindest inquiries after each other’s ‘health, to up the cloying 
intervals. Everything would go on as smoothly as a French kid 


Members endeavoured to catch the Ladies’ a n the meantime, we 


pat Ma. Moncxtos Miuwes applaudingly on the 
representative of Bucks. 





Delicate Conservative Compliment. 


REALLY, it is quite unnecessary to give more Members to the large | 
manufacturing towns ; for they choose ives so clever that | 
each is equal to several other fellows, For instanee, Birmingham 
sends Mx. Burowt to Parliamemt; and the honourable Member for 
Birmingham is a host in himself. 





shaft that sticks im the victim's 


of the Ladies’ Gallery, the fierce | 


He is the true 





Wrr is the boomerang that strikes and graciously returns to the | 
venomed 








ed ae he 
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AN UNEXPECTED PLEASURE-BETTER LATE THAN 


“Hoonan! Bit, sexe’s Winter aT Last!” 


THE CAT FOR ALL CAITIFFS, OR NONE. 


Puncn is half ashamed of ever having cast the Knout into the teeth 
of the late Emperor or Russta, blessed Nicnotas. Why? By 
, subjoined piece of news—which, however, when it 

’ the Morning Papers, imparted no doubt, a high zest to 
the breakfast of the more manly of their readers, who scorn mawkish 
and maudlin philanthropy : 


reason of the 


appear ' i 


sentim 


Roy Maeine Fisooep at? CHATHAM In compliance with a regimenta 
Tuesday morning by Cotowet Parker, Commandant of he 
Chatham division of Royal Marine Light Infantry, the whole of the battalion, with 
their officers, assembled at the rear of the barracks under arms, under command of 
Mason G. B. Roowry. The troops having formed a square, LiguTENANT aND Abst 
ran? TAYLOR read the proceedings of a court-martial held at Chatham Barracks, on 
Pavate Jouwn Howses, No.6 Company, who was tried on two charges: first, for 
being absent without leave, he being under confinement for a former offence ; second 
for striking a sergeant of the $tnd Regiment, on duty with a picket, who succveded 
in bringing the prisoner into barracks.” 


order ias 


These were high military crimes and misdemeanours—aggravated by 
the fact that the prior offence was a second one. They possibly 
deserved the punishment of a felon—they received another :— 


He was found guilty, and sentenced to receive fifty lashes, and to be further 
punished! fifty-six days hard labour in the military prison, Fort Clarence. The 
| prisoner when pinioned to the halberts, received his punishment on the bare back 
with consice fortitude. Although the flesh was blackened by the lash he never 
flinched After the punishment the prisoner was removed to Melville Hospital 
The prisoner has been tried by two courts-martial befure.” 


Punch will suppose that a spectacle of torture may be a very whole- 


some exhibition, calculated to terrify the evil-disposed, and to disgust 
nobody but sentimental spooneys. Then why confine the benefit of 
this salutary discipline to the Army—and the Navy? Old military 
fogies, who probably enjoyed the sight of a flogging, and would have 
been stil] better pleased to see a man’s limbs broken on the wheel, 
than to behold his flesh blackened by the lash, predicted that the 
limitation of military torture to fifty lashes w destroy the dis 
cipline of the Army. The character of the Army has since vastly 
improved. There seems, therefore, to be the reverse of any special 
reason for the continuance of flogging in the Army, beyond a itary 


LONDON CHARIVARI, 


NEVER. 
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QUEER COMPANY. 


Tue Manchester Guardian of Friday last announces, 
amongst the visitors at the Adelphi Hotel, Liverpool, 
Kine Perret, of Bonny, an extensive district on the 
of Western Africa. His Majesty, though exceed 
ingly dark, is described as a tall, good-looking man of 
about fifty. He is accompanied by his nephew, an ebony 
youth of about twenty. But the odd thing about the 
party is contained in the announcement, that “they are 
accompanied by Mr. Tuwartes, a gentleman connected 
with the Sewerage Commissioners of London.” 

Can this be our excellent friend, the Chairman of the 
Metropolitan Commission? What caa the respected 
Tuwarres be doing, as bear-leader to the sable Sovereign 
of Bonny and his Black Prince? Is he putting the ebony 
potentate through a course of sewers, as an essential 
element in the education of a tropical sovereign reigning 
over a country where fever is em permanence, and glazed 
pipes are unknown? Or is he trying to get a wrinkle 
from the Bonny monarch, how to keep down the blacks— 
another word for suppressing the smoke nuisance? Or 
has he been invested with the office of introducing this 
nigger King to civilisation through the channel of the 
Main Sewerage of London, as the darkest avenue by 
which it can be approached ? 2 

We feel that the matter ought to be explained. What | 
is Tuwattes about with the Kive or Bowsy! What és | 
Tuwattes doing away from Greek Street, Soho, at this 
interesting moment, when the Great Metropolitan Main 
Sewerage Scheme is on the ¢apis—or under the ¢apis, 
rather? In short, we would ask, a4 la Richard the Third 
slightly altered, a Ja Cuan.es Kean) :— 


coast 


“ What does he in the North, 


Wher iid mind his sewerage in the South.” 


n he sh 


National Characteristics. 


An Englishman can differ without having a difference ; 
whereas an Irishman frequently has a difference without | 
in the least differing. The Scotchman has the rare power 
of combining both qualities. Not only can he differ, but 

’ he will have his difference also. 





old woman’s fondness for her cat. Accordingly, why not flog civilian 
scoundrels? If the severest flageliation of one fraudulent banker 
would save one poor honest soul the loss of livelihood, and reduction 
to beggary, flog the fraudulent banker—if necessary, to death. Flog 
the ruflian who cruelly beats and bruises his wife, if thereby you can 
protect other women from the like violence. But your ruffian, and 
even your fraudulent banker, will be too deeply degraded, we are told, 
if they are lashed like hounds. Is there anything particular in the 
military character which renders the degradation of a soldier impossible 
or unimportant? Let all gallant officers who are of this opinion hold 
up their hands for Flogging in the Army. 


POETICAL ECONOMY. 


Were we all working-men, where would all of us find room ? 
If we were all pr xlucers, all the produce how consume ? 
And what would be the fate of Art, and Literature’s doom ? 


If some must consume that the others may produce, 
For enjoying good things there’s a capital excuse, 
And that’s the way how I should like to make myself of use. 


Some landlords and fundholders clearly there must be, 
On rent and on dividends subsisting labour-free, __ 
And a mortgage upon industry would be just the thing for me! 


A Party Cry. 
Tue childish interruption that spoilt the effect of Lornp Staxey’s 
speech on the Reform Bill has led to the ao “ CHILDREN IN 
ARMS ARE NOT apuITTEeD” being placed over the Ladies’ Gallery in 
the House of Commons. 





Sap it is, when Fate kindles the funeral pile of Hope, that Remorse 
should bring the torch.—J/ean Paul Bedford. 
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MASTER PUNCH’S COPY BOOK. | “HUNG BE.THE HEAVENS WITH”—WHITE! 


Ir is a popular prediction with people who write almanacks, that 


“ My pear Par “ Socrates Louse, April. 


ENTS, 
“Ir is with much pleasure I write to inform you that 


our Easter vacation will commence on 20th imstant, | 


Wednesday, the 
when I hope, on 


| my education will afford you satisfaction. 





“Dr. and Mas. Swrsurast present their best 


a further en of my caligraphy, desire me — 
esa which have —— quarter. 


Says, 
the iota mm h 


ae 7 a C om- 


“loctionate and dutiful Son, 
“ Augrep pE Montmonency Poncu.” 
“ Mr. and Mrs. Punch, 


“ St. Bride's Mansion, Fleet Street.” 
fBorrou money. 
&eonceal your covetousness. 
¢mudlate the cate. 


—— fashionalle fewolity. 


Judge prouerty u ‘ith severity. 
Kick those utho are down. 
Lend to the rich. 

Make mercenary marriages. 
Neuer tenou the needy. 
Order what you please. 

ay uthen you must. 

Ruin vich relations. 

Feldem teliewe anything. 
Tell only others’ secrets. 
NUndermine antagonists. 
Nlatch women ucarily. 

tal elegant xtravagance. 
Yield your convictions readily. 
Geal ws very cidiculous. 





Speedy Termination of the Reform Debate. 
Tue Reform.speeches 


ran on for seven nights. The reason, 
not require any talk to enforce them) 


that searcely one of the 


For once, let us be grateful to Ireland. 
roling on stl” For once, lets be grateful to 





A Dvyzr’s Morro.— Dulce et decorum est pro patria Mori.” 


March will “ 
do not know whether the prophecy was repeated for this year, and we 


returning home, to find you both in good health. | 
trust also that the progress I have made in the various branches of 


liments, and as 
em, 


‘better eee to — 


suring thew mre and unpractical | 

F niece, Some writing-masters, such as Benesolence 
tréuous _ and Bounty Commacds Esteem 

“T am, + by* dear P. 





come im like a lion” and will “go out like a lamb.” 


~ inclined to think it was not: for (in the tail of at — 
ns to have been r or no, this 

a any distant leonine resemblance, 

logieal enough to recollect; but in its dying a 

covered with sueh a fleece of snow -f -flakes, that 

that March “ went out like a 


our memory is not ——— 


ee oe was 

















NURSERY ey FOR ST. STEPHENS. 
W uiacrry, trickery, a 


Loxp Jown a 
His Reform oe on, 
His majority ’s gone— 
Whiggery, trickery, 


2, 
Rover and Baw took up the pen, 
to-slaughter : 


They both at red Olio, tho th both acai 7 
stay m it EN: 
Till up jumps Watrong, ill bids 

ZY may stay for pension ; Syn tot oe 
We’ll go before, with our pledges and flag : 
And the rest will come after on Little Jouw’s drag.” 


ell 


Ding, d 
The it be has cree a sell. 


Bons, ding: 
Ding, dong, 
i bring? ? 


r in who 





Mowey is the root of all evil. Nevertheless it is an emi 
lent root, and | vote that we dig for it, O friends !|—Jean Paul 








| indemnity, and a monument erected to record their pious act. 


| service and that the blackguards of Bride Lane should be, in this way, washed clean out 


| disable them from any li 

| When the betters left Bride 
poet bribed to follow and unearth them; so that, like the lady in the infantile lyric, 
| the e 


| for their betters, there is nothing like an organised system of attack; and by having organs 


| of the streets. 
| mend that while the “] 


| in that august assembly who are supposed to 
| four different faces you can almost read, “ Whig, Tory, Peelite, Radical.” 








_—_— 
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ALARMING PROPOSITION. 


Oyster Man (to Hairy Gents), “ Ovstens, Sin! Yes, Sm! Suave I take ver Bearps or!” 
[Gents have an uncomfortable idea that they are being “ chaffed,” 


THE STREET-BETTING NUISANCE. 


We wish that some one would devise a street-sweeping machine, to sweep away the human 
rubbish which is daily shot into Bride Lane, and is there becoming such a nuisance to the 
neighbourhood. The Lory Mayor lays down the law that the law can’t interfere ; but were | 
some patriotic street-sweepers to take the law into their hands, and to clear away the rubbish 
by fair means or by foul, we feel convinced that a subscription might be raised for their 


as === 


In order to preserve the moral health of the neighbourhood, it seems essential that 
the rubbish should be cleared; and the only question is, how most effectually to do it? 
It has been suggested, as a sanitary measure, that a watercart be kept continually on 


of it. The purifying properties of water are well known, and we doubt not this cold-water 
cure would fate a good effect. A more effective plan, however, would be, to hire a band 
of organ-grinders to do duty in Bride Lane, and to frighten away the betting-men, just 
as boys do crows. ‘ Whenever any knot of blackle: uped together, their instrumental 
searers should strike up their shrillest tones, an phy upon the blackguards their ear- 
piercingest of sq These would most effectually distract their calculations, and quite 
effort,—in the way, we mean to say, of making up a book 

, and tried some other betting haunt, the organ-grinders 


should “ bave music wherever they go.” i 
Our neighbours may depend that, if they wish to clear their lane out, a daily dose of organ- 
grinding is the best purgative to do it. If we want to make the betting-men make way 


play upon them wherever they may meet, we shall drive them out of their senses, or else out 
In order to secure having the right tune in the right place, we should recom- 

” are doing business (and of course, also, duis those with whom 
they do it), they should saluted with the air of Robbing Around ; and that, when they 
move to any fresh locality, the melody accompanying them should be that of The Rogues’ 


‘arch, 





FALSITY, ON THE FACE OF ALL OF THEM! 


Tue four dials of the Monster Clock of the House of Commons represent the four parties 

ide the movements of the country. n the 
; i They are all on 
different sides,—they all tell a different story,—they all point different ways,—they are each 
of them a smooth-faced mockery in the eyes of those who are led by their simple faith to 
look up at them,—and not one of them is a proper indication of the wants of the passing 
hour. Whilst the rest of the country is advancing, the four sides are standing still. In its 
doubt, the Million does not know which to believe in, or which side to take as its unerring guide. 
And yet, false as they are all to the public, and to each other, it would be as well if each side 





in the House, like each dial of that clock, told us the truth at least once every twelve hours! 
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THE SUBALTERN ON BRIGADE | 


DUTY. 
THE morning sun was rising fast, 
As o’er the mud and shingle past 
A Subaltern, who only said, 
* Alas! they ’ve dragged me out of bed 
To see the meat.” 


His eye was dull, his hair unbrushed, 
About the huts he wildly rushed ; 
He stumbled back amidst the rain, 
And said, “ At eight I’m off again— 
The breakfast’s now.” 


At nine I saw him on parade, 

Mounted upon a sorry jade; 

For two long hours he rode about, 

To stables went, and there did shout, 
“ The hay and oats!” 


I watched him as he wandered home, 

Seeking for rest and finding none ; 

To breakfast he had scarce sat down, 

An orderly came with a frown— 
“The prisoners wait.” 


The stable call rang loud and clear— 
He bolted down a glass of beer ; 
For one long hour he saw them groom 
The horses ; then, in every room 

Saw soldiers paid. 


At two he donned his belt and sword— 

Away he went to mount the guard ; 

He’d had no lunch, and he was riled, 

“ Fours right!” he cried, with accents wild: 

“ Fours right, quick march ! ” 

At four, again, his “knife” he took, 
He threw away his pipe and book ; 

, The guard to. visit he did 
And said, as they were rather slow, 


“Turn out that guard!” 


I wetabes pin stalk ey camp — 
Alas! his feet were very - 
I asked him where he Cinduied now, 
He answered, with a knitted brow, 

“ The hospital ! ” 


At five he’s back among the huts : 
Tis dark,—he stumbles o’er the ruts : 
The orderly walks on apace, 
He follows, with a sullen face, 

To see the teas. 


At half-past five, the stable-call 
Echoes from every barrack wall : 
ae those ao ae. 
y glimmering light his way he feels 
Till half-past six. 


At seven the bugle sounds for mess : 

He wastes no time upon hi 

Yet, ere he feeds, he has to go, 

And visit, ’midst the huts so low, 
The Gunner’s school. 


He eats his dinner, lays him down 
Upon the sofa, hard and brown ; 
Gets forty winks, and then, 1 ‘ 
Collects, in sword and proper ‘ 
Tattoo reports. 


At twelve, although it ’s raining hard, 

In ample cloak he wakes the guard ; 

Roded every sentry’s post he wends,— 

The sentries cry, when he says “ Friends!” 
“ Advance, all’s well!” 


No wonder, when his week is o’er, 
He gives it up, nor asks for more! 
His belts he s upon their pegs, 
And, as he stretches weary 

Cries, “ Done at last !” 
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OXFORD IS BECOMING COSMOPOLITAN. 
Enraged Proctor. “ Sir, you are smoking in the High Street /” 





y | 
N 
| 


Transatlantic Freshman. “ Wa-al, old hoss /—(Guess I could ha’ told ye-ew that /” 


| BIGOTRY, OR SOME BLUNDER, AT 
| BOSTON. (U. 8.) 


| Tue following statement in a newspaper correspondent’s 
|letter from Boston, U.S., seems to confirm the ees 
belief that our American cousins entertain peculiar ideas o 

| the subject of morals :— 

| “* There has been some excitement in Boston for nearly a week, in 
consequence of some of the Catholic scholars in one of the public 
schools refusing to use the Protestant version of the Commandments 
and the Lord’s Prayer. —— who left on aceo nt of their 
conscientious scruples have been arrested for larceny, one of them 
being a Protestant.” 


The meaning of the latter of the above sentences in con- 
nection with the former is to some question. It may 
| simply be, that the boys left the school on account 
of their conscientious seruples were subsequently arrested 
for picking pockets, from = those scruples did not 
restrain them; and that, one of them being a Protestant, 
the inference which to be drawn =e a Protestant 
as well as a Catholic anal possibly be a young rogue. 
Or the sentence may have been intended to signify that 
|the boys were arrested on a Scone of Ir larceny, 
hangh = them from motives of 2, or intole- 
rance neluding the Protestant as an incipient 
pervert. Or it may mB the fact that they were arrested 
on a true charge of larceny; refusal to use the Protestant 
versions in question rye, that offence by the laws 
'of New England ; and one of the juvenile recusants being 
actually a Protestant. Or, lastly, , We are to under 
stand its import to be, that it is y in Boston to she 
truant, and that the two ordinarily conscientious young 
Papists, and the extraordinarily any ay young mM 

eretic, were apprehended for sadiog away from 
| On the third and a fee gens 8 itions, the insti- 
tutions of the United ym) those of New 
| England, are insane. on the phn bigotry in Boston 
|must be frantic On the first, the sentence in question 
| conveys little news, and bears to the preceding one that 
| simply negative relation which only indicates that its 
author was — an Irish gentleman. 


Provers Imprzovep.—The nearer the Church, the 
| further you wish the abominable bell. 














A CURE FOR CHINAMANIA. 


Tue mania for old China is by no means a new thing to us. But 


| our attention has been recently attracted to a sale, where such ultra- 


maniacal prices are said to have been realised, that we feel impelled to 
say six words upon the subject for the purpose, if we can, of checking 
such insanity. The following quotations of the sums which were 
meee = will show the height to which the Chinamania actually has 
reac! 


“ A pair stustines bottles and covers of unusual beanty and brilliancy of 
colour, finely flowers, &c., in rare pink, 36 in. high, £257. A matchless 
ber Ae exq' i e palanad oth tere medallions of figures, the sides em 

of flowers to China, 36in. high; from Pekin, unique, 
or “wr superb old blue ave, Bel painted with hunting —_- and scenery, 
t from Pekin and unique, £112. A pair of very 
rare old he vases and mt  aamieometed by kylina beautifully painted 
with birds and (monty oy in delicate borders of pink trellis work. on elaborately carved 
stands, 65 in. ae 309 pane. A pair of magnificent old coffee-coloured vases and 
covers, rich] with , 48 in. high, £36. A pair of beautiful hexa- 
gonal with fruit and ers in colours, on turquoise and lapis-lazuli 
with groups of imitation flowers formed of rare stones, £35 10s. A pair of 
tiful oviform vases, with covers and should~rs of the finest old Sevres, 
rare rose du Barri licately pencilled with gold, each with a group of 
xotic birds, and flowers and fruit, on white medallions, exquisitely painted, date 
, 25 guineas. A beautiful eventail } . of the finest old child, trophies, 
arg ucise ape with gold and exquisitely painted, with a child, 
indo and —_ medallions, £40. A fine old S®vres dessert service, turquoise, 
hite, and gold, ree painted, with cupids and flowers, and richly mounted 
ith ormolu, consisting of a wury handsome centre basket of ormolu, two pairs of 
can Galle eee te ee ee dolphins, and scroll branches for 
seven — Liaw, ty oval compotitres, richly mounted with chased 
crmolu 8 a set of four bowls, and two sets of four compotié¢res en swite ; a set of 
four coquilles, two plateaux, each with six small cups and covers for cream, and 
36 dessert plates, put up in 14 lots, produced £235.” 


Persons must, we Som have aoe greenness in their eye, if they 
can see & of sea-green bottles,” er thik at 
to them worth spanding ye and we should rather think that 
fsoda fora except a Chinamaniac ati ever think of giving six-and-thirt 


~@ 


755, 


442 


for a couple of “ old coffee-coloured vases covers,” ietaiier 
an auctioneer might deem them, nor with how many 





| rich dragons they were said to be enamelled. What “ hexagonal 


“Jardine res” may be, we do not know; nor can we tell if an “ eventail” 
| one be at all like them. But ie nme! is bliss to us, ’twere foll 
to be wise ; more especially when w would be so dearly 
Were we possessed by Chinamania, there is no saying what we might 
give to possess such curiosities; but while we are im our senses, we 
shall never dream of paying aio may for the sake of ascertaining 








what a “kylin,” a « compotitre,” uille” may resemble, nor 
of wishing to be one of the fourteen  tecky bi , who between them 
paid the sum of £235 for so precious slate as an old Sévres 
dessert service, mounted with cupids “ fabulous animals,” 
"whose combined attractions mounted to so fabulous a price. 
| pre pee Eo 
A Canon. 


appetite. 
food, tak: 


recovery. 





Wnuew a Bishop is sick, 

The Parsons are all in a stew, 
For a vaeant bishopric 

Is then in the Parsons’ view. 
The Parsons are all alive, 

As soon as the Bishop is dead ; 
For one of themselves who survive 

The Bishop will be in his stead, 








A Certain Stomachic. 


Ow reflection, we admit that there is one complaint which pmte. 
pathy will, in the great majority of cases, effectually cure,—loss of 


"In this affection, an infinitesimal quantity of any kind of 
en eeery meting for breakfast, and without addition 


at every other meal, will generally accomplish an ultimate, if not rapid, 





A Porstiess Saying is a fool’s Doing. 
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A DISINTERESTED INQUIRER. 










al Bi Inpustry, such as that chronicled in the subjoined 
, ; paragraph from a contemporary, ought to be rewarded:— | 





} “ Hams or THe Head sumpenep.—The Medical Times says, a Ger- | 
Man s@vent has taken the tr count the nurober of hairs exist- 
ing in four heads of hair, of nt colours. He found in a blond, 
140,400 distinet hairs; in a brown, 109,440, in a black, 102,900, and in 
& rec 
; Such trouble is the more deserving of some material 
n = : recompense, inasmuch as it is mot likely to have been 
ay & y remanerated by the moral and intellectual gratification 
+ “ which attends a scientifie discovery, particularly one that 
: rc - is of any use. Unless all the four eads were of the same 
"9 » size, it would be impossible to draw any conclusion, from 
‘ 
ave 
a 
¥ 


















the relative numbers of the hairs-of each, as to the average 

cee of such heads of hair, except, indeed, the biggest heads 

s had the fewest hairs, and even that would not prove much. 

; — It would be necessary to lay a great many heads together 

. fiz in order to generalise salely econeerning their propor- 

; _— tionate hairiness; and ‘then, though the utility of the 
1’ &) ’ . ~— generalisation might be vast, it would not be obvious. 

"I th 3 Continental philosophers are foad of honours; and 

if — perhaps a title would be, if mot the most acceptable 

a : } — present that this one could be offered, at least the most 

. i ™ valuable that his country could very well afford. His 

field of research may have been a barren domain; but it 

With | would be graceful to create so diligent a numberer a 

Count. 










































The Money Market. 
















| | "we Indian Correspondent of the Times says, “Opium | 

! | is to the Malwa banker what bullion is to the Bank of 

_ ST England.” We have heard of money being a drug, but 

! ; here a drug is literally money. However, we think we 
Hey | should prefer the “rest” of the Bank of England to | 
\ \ Psd : 1 rest that was the feverish result of opium. No wonder | 
= ae . | ~ that the money market of Bombay is in sucha collapsed | 
Oa ™* — | state. It must expertenee the greatest difficulty in rising | 
mee, eer i with so much opium in its system. | 









0 l Mr. Rlobhina’s Stereoscopic atudica are suddenly assisted by two young friends, 
who oblige him with an illustration of “ differing angles.” A “Duck or A Docror.” —Generally, a Quack. 
































So now, my Bucks, take warning! you’ll repent it, if you won’t : 










P f 
BENJAMIN’S ELECTION ADDRESS. There’s Revolution looming, if return your Diz. you don’t. 
Ain—“ That Young Man from the Country.” Be patriots, and be loyal: rally round the throne—and Me, 
° And serve your Queen and Country, by electing Disrag.er 
Wen, last year, to save the country, I and Dersy office took, Grand Chorus. ENGLAND EXPECTS THAT EVERY BUCK WILL VOTE 
Of accounts in the Exchequer, Dexsy made me his head cook : D 7 
, , " FOR ISRAELEE 
| We both of us had followers,—but the most, as you ’ll agree, 
Had that server of his country, which his name is DisRAELEE. —_ ee 






Chorus. Vbat saviour of the country, which his name is Disrakuee! 





TURN-OUT IN AN AGRICULTURAL DISTRICT. 





*Tis not for me to brag of what we ’ve been and gone and done, 






‘ Nor tell what heaps of «v3es for our wisdom we have won; Te subjoined very seasonable advertisement—seasonable, if true— | 
iS ‘sees toward is vistas: oll great men choald modest be; appeared the other day in the Maidstone Gazette :— 
But of those who've served the country none surpasses DisnaB_ee. 






TO LIBERAL LANDLORDS. 
\ TANTED, at Michaelmas next, a FARM, containing from 150 to 200 


acres, on equitable terms between Landlord and Tenant. 


Chorus, For work, and wit, and wisdom, none come up to DisrakLee! 






Our India Bill, last Session, was pronounced a master-stroke, 






| ; 
| And with our allies from splitting we ’ve preserved the British oak ; The reason of the advertiser's leaving the farm he at present occupies will be seen 
We've taken off the Income-Tax, reduced the yo of tea, from the following letter ‘ 
. ca - ¥ » 
| J r all these E COL ank JISRAELEE ; —-~ Msttery, Basen. 
| And for all these boons the country has to thank its DISRAELEE. ‘ Dear Sir,—I hope in a few days to fix the time for my coming down to Maid 






y ! ¥ oir . ; , i ao Ta) » ~ 
| Chorus, Yes Old England owes all blessings to its good friend stone to receive the rent. The object of my present letter is respecting the election. 








i DisRaeLee ! I do hope you are, with myself, a good ( onservative, and that you will vote for Sin 
B " ’ } is f } d Wa trex Rippe. at the approaching eleetion. Landlord and tenant should always 
ut, alas! suecess breeds envy, and from envy hatre springs : vote on the same side, and if we preceed to a new lease, it will be one of my stipu- 
A factious se position on our neads its malice flings ; lations for the future. 
Discordant, disingenuous, distracted though it be, an “Yours very truly, 
*“* January, 1857." “W. Cromwewt.” 






It has managed to out-vote and out-mancuvre DisRAELEE 
Chorus, And, wy Bucks, the country’s ruined if it lose its DiskarLex! | The tenant did not vote as required, and his farm has consequently been let to | 
another | 
In number being stronger, although weaker far in mind, Apply, stating terms and particulars, to Ma. Joms Surru, Sparks Hall Farm, 
Our disunited enemies to crush us have combined ; Sutton Valenee, Keut. } 
By taking mean advantage of their brute force, as you see, 
They have driven to the Country its good servant, DisnagLeE 
Chorus. Yes, they’ ve driven to Disapntion your preserver, DisRABLEE! 












Seasonable this advertisement is—if the advertiser is not mistaken 
as to the cause of the non-renewal of his lease—in relation tothe Reform 
question and the coming Election. It farnishes one argument, at least, 














| The moment is most critical, abroad, and eke at home : for the Ballot. But we should like to be quite sure of its authen- 
They ’l) destroy the London’ season, ‘and p'rhaps.drive the Pore from | ticity; for the letter quoted in it is dated from a rectory, and we are | 
howe ; led to infer that it was written by a clergyman: whereas we cannot 

| The Congress, too, is coming; and who but MaLMsBuREE readily believe that any reverend gentleman would be guilty of so 
Can preserve the peace of Kurope (with the help of Disrartes) ? unjust and disgraceful an act, as to endeavour, by intimidation, to 






Chorus, ‘Ah! the man to save the Country is dis child, Dis-niz.er! prer ent his tenant from voting in accordance with his conscience. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


HErPort Puncu having de- 
scriied the Battle of the 
Days in verse that will be 
read when Homen, V rret1, 





To LONDON] 











MORE are forgotten, pros 
ceeds of his now sweet will 
to resume his prose, which, 
however (as cannot fal to 
be remarked) ix fr more 
beautifully musical than 
the most ambitious efforts 
of amy poets of the diay, 
Monday, April % WER 
Lorn Dexsy’s Reform Bill 
was ashed on tlie: gmm 
eeding Thursday, but it was 
not. until this evening: tliat 
: Pryce Rurenr was pre 
4, ull pared to state to the wandil 
a: what he intended tm do: 
= The situation d 
Guapstows, for it left Three 


Firstly, Stick im their places as if nothing had happened, or 

Secondly, Resign their offices, or 

Thirdly,, Dissolve Parliament. 
To-night Loxy Densy, in # re 
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Pore, and Coventry Pat-} 





| Paterson would not try to hinder dissolution, but had a strong 
idea that a General Election would waik the Derbyites out of Downing 
| Street. Brrcur thought that Ministers had done quite right ; and 
though he disclaimed being a Revolutionist, he announced that the 
masses would carry the day, and compel the passing a large measure. 
| Jomn Russxt1, having brought om the crisis, of course abused the 
| Ministers for what they had done, especially while Europe was in a 
disturbed statg He also prudently made his bid for offiee, promising 
}# £10 franchise for counties, a £6 one for boroughs, and the taking 
| thirty seats for redistribution.. If the Derbyites proposed the Ballot, 
he should oppose it. Drummonp, Horsmay, Newpecate, and some 
others, were more-or_less smart, Bernat Ossorne let off a few 
; with effect. The discussion ended by the CuanceLion OF THE 

HEQUER utterly denying that Ministers had ever entertained a 
thought of taking course Number Two. 


The House knew its fate, and after some icularly unsatisfactory 
revelations in. regard to indian the Indian Loan Bill was 
passed, and honourable Members went revolving the opening 
ee 6 Seaton aft and how they should seothe or 
their wives and daughters into doing without the money intended 
| to. be om the joys of the season, butwhich would now be 
wanted for bri-——peoh! for ingi expression of the politica! 





Tuesday. The Lords conversed. for half an hour, the principal topic 
being bewalment that the Divorce Court had’ so very much to do, ani! 
that new judges were wanted for it. The Commons pushed on the 
| Superannuation Bill, a clause 

retire at five; then came an Erish row. Dt seems some. 


markably slashing speech, 
the Termagant Tongue dreaded in old times. by foes—and friends—had|! Wedhesdey Naturally, there cocunted some bursts of ill-feeling in | 


full play, announced which alternative he had selected. He passed, 


‘0 molu—which Cox, entirely off his own bat—a Vote of 
Want of Confidence in the Liberal Opposition, and therefore quite eon- 
sistently called upon it toresign. Into Lozp Joun Russet he walkec 
much as Mr. Tom Sayers, next day, walked into Ma. Bua Bey- 
JAMIN, scofling at Lorp Jonn’s pretensions to be a Reformer, and 
declaring that his fidgety attentions and abominable jealousy made his 
relations to Reform rather those of a suspicious lover than of an affec- 
tionate parent. Decidedly Lorp Dersy himself made no pretensions 
to any particular fo for the article, for he described the question 


, of Reform, bequeathed to him by his predecessors, as a Damnosa 


Heareditas—for the meaning of which words, Cox, you are at liberty to 


| consult a Latin Dictionary. My Lord next let fly a tremendous 


| 


. volley at Lory Patmerston for suggesting course Number One , and 


in special rage at being told by that lord that the Cabinet ought to 


| remain in office and “do Our bidding” (that of the House), Lorp 


| 
} 


Dersy, like the real Princes Rurert, stormed woundily, and declared 
that. he would do nobody’s bidding but that of his Sovereign. He 
alleged that his Bill was a beautiful Bill, but added that if the Com- 


| mons had treated it respectfully, no false pride should have prevented 


j 
| 
| 
' 
' 
| 
i 
i 





his altering it in any ex mt way. After a good puff of Lorp 
Matmessury, to whom attributed the preservation of peace in 

(it was lucky that the Austrian news did not come till Friday), 
the Prince indulged in some extremely swart seoffing at the Liberals for 


their pe a announced his determination to inflict the last | 


kiliing his Bill, and stated that he had obtained the Quezn’s leave 
issolve. He should go valiantly to the hustings, not only on the 
ground that bis truly elegant Bill had been smashed by a quarrelsome 
and discordant conspiracy, but because his Government had not 
received fair play. 

Lorp Granviiz protested against everything that the Premier had 
said, and had the profanity to advance the proposition that there were 
in the world other persons az able as Loxpy Matmessury. This state- 
ment so shocked the House of Lords, that it adjourned to a half-past 
seven o’clock dinner. 

But if proclamation of the fate of Parliament was made by the 

roar of the lion in one House, in the other it was emitted in the 
gentle coo of the dove. Mr. Disragit showered compliments on 
everybody. It was so kind of some of his friends to support him ; it 
was so noble of some of his friends to desert him ; it was so courteous 
of his antagonists to tolerate him ;—in fact, he was fuil of gratitude 
and recognition. Only he was desolated at having to tell the House 
that the advocates of Revulutionary Reform had made it necessary for 
Conservatism to appeal to the Country ; and, as soon as some money 
votes were taken, he should have the distinguished happiness of kick- 
ing out of doors all whom-he had the signal delight of addressing. 


pele the law upon the Parliament for the erime it had committed 
y 
to 


connection with Monday’s debate, and the determination of the Con. 
servatives to destroy the House; and these, pleasantly mixing up with | 
a miscellaneous discussion on sundry estimates, gave rather a piquant | 
character to the Wednesday morning sitting, and prevented Honourable ' 
Members from feeling utterly bored. 


Thursday. The Lords treated themselves to an Indian debate on the | 
Loan Bill, and Loxp Dexsy promised both theological and parlia 
mentary thanksgiving for our Indian triumphs. There seemed no sort 
of doubt that Indian finance was at present in a particularly bad way, 
and Lonp ALsemMaRr_e stated that we were making the Indians pay | 
eighteen shillings in the pound. No wonder they are burying in the 
earth as much of the remaining two bob as they can save. ‘The | 


Commons sat a little time, and got rid of a good of money. 


Friday. The remarkably unpleasant news, above alluded to as from | 
Vienna, had got into the City, and doubtless elsewhere; and Loup 
Ma.messury deemed it necessary to promise that he would show, before 
the dissolution, that it was not his fault if Austria was moving 50,000 men 
into Italy, and bringing 130,900 more to back them,—that the Croats 
were entering Milan,—and that the railways were ordered to be ready 
to transport armies. The Lords were also moved to reject the Bill for | 
getting rid of Grand Juries in the Met is, which is to be regretted, 
as the police magistrate is the best ury 

Lorp Patmerston had threatened to gt up a Foreign debate, but 
the Viennese news doubtless incited KR. mane to ask, and | 
Lorp P. to concede, postponement. There was some squabble over | 
the conviction of one of the Pheenix conspirators, in Ireland, a malig 
nant traitor, called Sutirvax, who has been very properly sentenced to | 
fourteen years’ transportation. He was conyieted by a Protestant | 
jury, whereat some Catholic members complained— Mr. Punch hopes, 
| only because they would have liked Catholics to share in the credit of 

disposing of a scoundrel. Mx. Satispuny made stricture on some 
remarks by Baron Braswwes, wherein that excellent judge, sean 
dalised at the conduct of a Welsh jury, im returning a verdict palpably 
against evidence, had commented severely on Welsh disregard for 
truth. But there could not be much in the case against the judge, 
when so acute a gentleman as the Member for Chester could do no 
more for it than defend the Welsh jury on the ground that we | knew 
raseality was the rule in regard to matters whereof the olfender was 
charged, and so they could not think of punishing any one person. 
Mx. Sornzxow Esrcovut spoke sensibly of the great value which 
occasional rebukes from the Judges have upon the minds of the people. 
| What is termed a Nanimated Conversation took place about the dis- 
| solution, which everybody professed a desire to have as soon as 
| possible. Mx. Drsaager was rather inclined to indulge in some 
'decorous taunts at Parliament, for its somewhat cowardly desire to 

| die in a hurry, and have it over. ; 
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Tourist. ““ WELL, BUT MY GOOD FELLOW, YoU 


A STRONG-BACKED CAR. 


SCENE—IRELAND. 


can’? carry US, anp att ovr Luecace!” 


Car Driver. “ Och, NIVER FEAR, YER ’ONOUR, sHURE I ’p CARRY TWIcED as MUCH!” 

















MR. PUNCH’S POLICE COURT. 


Two men, in blue and gold livery, servants in the large establishment 
of Ma. Joun Buus, were brought up by their employer, charged with 
| making a disturbance in his household, refusing to give up their keys, 

and threatening to “ smash” everything on the premises. They gave 
| the names of Kurert and Beysamiy. 

Ma. Joun But, the Complainant, stated the prisoners had been in 
his employment for rather more than © yore. he prisoner Rurert 
was engaged as upper servant, or major domo ; the prisoner BensaMIN 

| as house-steward. It was the latter's business to see to the receipts 
and payments on account of the house. 

In consequence of information he received, he was led to believe 
some trickery had been practised with a particular Bill, lately brought | 
in to him for settlement by the prisoners, in consequence of which | 

| he gave the prisoners warning in the usual way. On this the) 
| prisoner Rurert became exceedingly violent and abusive, refusing | 
/to give up his keys, and threatening to punch the heads of| 
| Jonny Russert and Henry Jouy Temp.e, two respectable elderly | 
| men, formerly in complainant’s employment (who, as the prisoner be- 
lieved, had put complainant on his guard against the Bill in question). | 
| Hearing a noise in the butler’s pantry, complainant went down-stairs | 
| and found defendants storming about the pantry. On asking for their 
| keys, they refused to give them up, and swearing at Joun Russet, 
| declared their intention “ of having a shy at the crockery before they | 
went.” He was apprehensive that if the defendants were not bound 
| over to keep the peace, they would not only carry out their threat of 
| making a smash on complainant’s premises, but would commit an 
assault on his old servants, Russet. and Temrte. He wished the 
| worth Magsstente to dispose of the case summarily, as he had a great 
| deal of work on his hands just now, and could not be absent from his 
business without great loss and inconvenience. 
| _ The Complainant was subjected to a cross-ezamination by the prisoner 
| Rorert:—The prisoners had done their work very well up to the 
| time of the complaint about this Bill: Rurzrr was a little too free 
| of his tongue for his (Mr. Buu's) taste, and too fond of the turf, he 





i 


thought, for a good servant had never forbidden him to go to the Derby, 


nor objected to his keeping a betting-book in the butler’s pantry: was 
not prepared to say prisoner had ever neglected his work for sporting 
matters: had received a great many Bills from both the prisoners 
during the last twelvemonths: had sometimes objected to items: never 
found prisoners make any difficulty about altering anything that was 
objected to: remembered a Bill for Indian goods, pickles, curry 
wder, and so forth: the prisoner Bensamin made great alterations 
10 that Bill at complainant’s request ; in fact, made quite another Bill 
of it: did #of consider such willnguits to alter Bills a mark of a good 
servant: liked to see a man stick to a thing when he had once put it 
in black and white: had let both prisoners know as much?’ had no 
objection to state from whom he received the information against the 
oarticular Bill which led to this charge, it was Joun Rvusseu. told 
im the Bill was not an honest Bill: Tempie saw the Bill too, but 
did not say anything till after Russet made his complaint: RusseL 
was not now in his service: objected to say w he meant to 
employ him in the situation now filled by prisoner: would not say 
Russe. did not expect to be so employed: might have said he would 
think about it: Russi. bad been in his service on different occasions : 
had parted with him: Russet. was not a pleasant servant in a house : 
he was rash and violent, and in the habit of quarrelling with the other 
servants, and had a trick of writing letters that made a good deal of 
mischief: had objected to Russe.y’s Bills, often enough : 
him to take ’em back again: believed Russe.i’s com t against 
Rvurert’s Bill was well founded: won’t say whether RussELi may 
not have had private motives for objecting to it: would not have 
iven prisoners warning if they had consented to alter the items of the 
ill complained of: would rather not give an opinion whether or not 
Russewt had acted in a straight-forward way: Rurert might have 
reason to be angry with RusseL.; does not consider ¢haé a reason 
should make a disturbance, and threaten to smash everything on 
complainant’s premises. Understood prisoners meant to go to the 
country : ead te change of air would do them good : : 
warning as a threat only: meant to discharge prisoners when he gave 
it: still adhered to that intention. . 
Cross-examined by prisoner Bextamis :—Had expressed his sense of 
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THE FRANTIC FOOTMAN, 


WHO HAS HAD WARNING. 















































| prisoner useful in a 
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the prisoner’s abilities: had never said he thought him a good servant : 
may have said he might be a good servant if he liked: had found the 
ttle difficulty he was in about money-matters last 


| year: had employed prisoner to renew some Bills of his that came due 


| ers:—Hlis own Bills fer repairs had not been settled : it was not 


another: they may be strong opinions : 


at an inconvenient time : believed prisoner had made himseif generally 
agreeable to his employer, and was civil in his manner to his fellow 
servants: did not consider that prisoner had any ground for charging 
Russet and Tempe with taking away his character: prisoner dis- 
tinetly refused to give up his keys, till he came back from the country: 
| is satisfied that prisoner was something more than packing up 
| his things to go to the country, when he charged him with threatenmg 
to make a smash: believed both prisoners wished to leave the housem 
disorder, in order to alarm him and give trouble to their sucvcssors : 
could not say prisoner had ever been detected in dishonest practices: 
could not say he felt confidence in prisoner: thought him rather teo 
sharp a customer: does not mean that as a compliment: may mean to 
imply prisoner is a “dodger:” is prepared to admit he does think him 
a “dodger:” has been warned against prisoner's “dodges:” objects 
to give the name of the persons from whom he received the warning: 
they were old associates of the prisoner: can’t say prisoner was dis- 
respectful in his manner when he gave him warning: could not say 
that there had always been peace in the servants’ hall since prisoner 
had been in his establishment: quite the reverse: two of prisoner’s 
| fellow-servants had left, owing to disagreements with the prisoners : 
had had a good deal of umf to mduee others to stay: generally 
| found a good deal of quarrelling among the servants: had a deal of 
trouble in keeping them on pleasant terms with each other at the best 
| of times: prisoners did ask leave to go to the country: he gave them 
| leave, because he thought everybody better for a change sometimes. 
| Jonun Russeut, on being called, stated that he expressed to Mr. 
Buu a strong opinion that the prisoners were cheating him: thought 
‘ the Bill in question a regular swindle. it was a Bill for repairs—for 
mending seats among other things: knew what the items of such a 
Bill should be: had made out lots of ’em: had no personal ill-will to 
prisoners: heard them threaten to make a disturbance: heard them 
refuse to give up their keys: believed they meant to do him a 
serious injury: went in fear from them: wished them bound over 
thought they wanted to frighten Mr. But, in order that he might 
keep them in their situations. 
This witness was subjected to a very severe cross-eramination by prison- 
cause 
ion to the items: Mr. Bux had been too busy to 


there was any obj 
told him to wait and bring them in afterwards: can 


settle them : 


| swear Mr. Butt said he would see about his Bills by-and-by: is not of 


a quarrelsome disposition, that he knows of: has his opinions like 
i is accustomed to express them 





have quarrelled with his fellow-servants 


freely: always will: ma 
h happen in the best regulated families: may 


occasionally : quarrels wi 


have written letters: may have heard it said that they had made | 


mischief 
place : has been discharged by Mr. Butt more than once: bears him 
no malice: hopes to be employed by him for many a long year yet: 
does not consider himself too old for service yet: will back himself 


may have received a round robin asking him to leave his | 


agginst any man of his age for wind, constitution, and pluck ; considers | 


risoners a couple of humbugs: has 
velieves he always gave satisfaction: ‘has been out of a situation for 
the last three or four years: it was mot owing to any fault of his: 
accidents will happen : is anxious to be employed of course : may look 
forward to getting a place in Mr. Butt’s establishment again: may 
have said Mr. But would be ruimed if he didn’t get rid of prisoners 


a great many situations: | 


and take im on: has no doubt he-said as much ; believes such is the | 
fact : never conspired to take the bread out of prisoners’ mouths: may | 


rties: won't swear he didn’t show it to a party called Granam : 
as never heard that warty goes by the name of “Dirty Jemmy:” 
does not know he was ever convicted of opening letters when 


|have showed his letter, complaining of prisoners’ Bill, to certain | 


employed in the Post Office: may have consulted with him and | 


others about getting prisoners turned out of their situations: knows 
Cantey Woop: won't swear he did not consult with him: 
knows Henry Joun Tempe: is not on terms with him at 
present: did not advise with Temrue before complaining of the 
prisoners’ Bill. 

The prisoners denied making any disturbance ; as to refusing to give 
up thew keys, Mr. Buxt had given them leave to go to the country, 
and they did not think they ought to have been called on for their keys 
till after their return. They were the victims of a conspiracy of the 
witnesses Russet, Tempe, and others. 

The worthy Magistrate said there could be no doubt that the 


prisoners had behaved in a very violent and unbecoming manner to a | 


very kind employer. Here was a Bill brought in by them to Mr. Buty 
containing very objectionable items: Mr. Bu. had most handsomely 


offered to allow the prisoner Rupert to alter these items, as he seems | 
to have been in the habit of doing, but oy? qed refused,—it is to 


be feared, at the instigation of the prisoner Bensamry. On this, their 
worthy master gave them both warning; when, instead of going out of 
the house quietly, they had made a disturbance, refused to give up their 
keys, and threatened to smash everything. Such conduct could not be 
tolerated, and he would require the prisoners to find sureties to kee 

the peace. Bail was not forthcoming, and the prisoners were remove 

uttering the most violent language against the witness Russei., anc 


threatening Ma. Buti with what would happen if he took that person | 


into his service. 








THE TAP OF TEMPERANCE. 


m! Hoy! Mr. Draumwonn! 
You, Sir, member for West 
Surrey. Here is an advertise- 
ment to which your atten- 
tion is requested. It has 
appeared im a provincial 
paper >— 

'EORGE NEWBOTT, of 


the Taxes Gim ers inn, Cuar- 


aut PTT eee 
WONT LANE? 


ign 
| N 
i] 
\} 
in general, that he has alwa 
\) SALE, a First Class PAMILY 
ALE, at ls. per Gallon. 
Also, some splendid XXXX, at 
2s. per Galion 
N.B.— Any Person Drinking 
more than Four Glasses of the 
latter Potent Beverage at one sit- 
ting, can be carefully sent home 
gratis in a Wheelbarrow, if re- 
quired. 


at Charminster named New- 
BUTT, and the inn kept there 
by a gentleman of a very 
similar name may not exactly 
be called the Tunez Grw- 
tees : therefore, let not the 


fun | 


Baanaaass 





connection ‘with the foilow- 

be taken as an acknowledgment of that gratuitous 

it concludes by promising. It is recommended to the 
Mr. Drummonp, by reason of the memorable observa- 
long ago in the 


hich 
ice of 
which 
of Commons—one 
hat no 





MinsTer, begs to mform the Public | 
for | 


There may be no landlord | 


foregoing announcement, in | 


tleman not lo 
of fe truest things ever said there—to the | 





—_ of old, is now anywhere to be met with, Mn. Newnurt’s 


|XXXX appears to be an exception to this generally too unquestion- 
‘able rule. Four glasses of the beer which Mn. Daummonn meant 
were about as much as any man could take without requiring to 

carried home. 


When this necessity now occurs, which is frequently 


| the case in the agricultural districts, it is almost always the result of | 


gross intemperance,—the effect of some gallons,—the consequence of 


excess; or the state which constitutes the necessity is not a state of | 


beer, but a state of Cocculus Indicus, or a state of the stuff which is 
called “ bitter ale.” We should like to have Mx. Dxummown’s opinion 
about Mr. Newsvurr’s ale. There is something like it at the 
Head, Barnes, of which, to judge from the operation of two glasses, 
—the utmost of our experience,—the effect, in a quantity exceeding 
four, would probably require a wheelbarrow. Ordinarily, one glass of 


| this beverage will be found sufficient and satisfactory; and, as moral 
| purpose is our aim in making these remarks, we will conclude with the 


reflection, how much better it is to brew, honestly, good beer, the 


ull’s | 


| 


strength of which naturally tends to compel moderation, than to con- | 
coct a villanous liquor which is not malt, which is unworthy of the | 


name of swipes, and which is the fruitful parent of intoxication and its 
consequent evils. 





Punch’s Telegrams. 
- Ame Veudtion Louberdy. 


Tue police have received orders to seize all journals of which any 
portion is printed in Italics. 

Several organ-grinders who have arrived from Genoa, have been 
arrested for playing tunes from operas by Venp1. It is rumoured that 


they will be sent to EB 





Tueory acarsst Practics.—Parliament is to be dissolved, and 
Legislation postponed. For the sake of Reform, Joun Bunt loses 
reforms. 





Da. Jounson’s APPROVAL OF A CELEBRATED W Hic WHIPrER-.IN.— | 


really good strong beer, such as what used to be | “ | like a good Harrer.” 

















| important, thubject. While Tawetisoroven wath occupied in The Houthe pwetended it did thith in ordaw to pwevent its buthinet 


, aw-thing should be pothponed until the countwy wath more wipe for | their babies into Parliament— 
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THE COMMUNITY OF CRINOLINE. 


Tue great diurnal oracle of fashion published, 

* other be he following vamebie state- 
ment, furnis 

Fashion’s head-quarters, Paris :— 


beauty, rank, fashion, and crinolines, all more or less 
lovely, attracted by a ht sun and genial atmosphere, 
i | flocked in thousands to scene of action.” 


fashion, placed in apposition with beauty, are 
| feminine also; erinolines are feminine, of neces- 


feminine. Beauty means ladies distinguished 


|liant social position. What sort of ladies are 





SA 2d > ' —— |crinolines, then? Crinolines, in the foregoing | 


| fore follows that t 
| Hence it would seem that crinoline has gone out 
| of fashion, insomuch that it has actually become 
a symbol and a euphemism denoting, we may 
| Suppose, a person of the female populace. 
2 an Lord John’s Title. 
> TH }| Lorp Jonw Rvsse by the number of 
_ 8)! | Administrations which he has s in 
‘ overthrowing, has secured for himself a name 
in History. It is that of Jack tax Casrxet- 
“ You've no call to be afeard of my Dawg, Marm, if you will but keep yourn off of im!” ; KILLER. 








= 
ed by its own correspondent at 


“La Marche opened the ball this season with three | 
races or rather steeple-chaces, which, however, did not | 
| call for comment, the added m being small, and the | 
fame of the competitors second class; nevertheless | 


Beauty, of course, is feminine ; rank and | 
|sity. Besides, they are all above described as | 
more or less lovely, therefore must needs be 
= | by their personal charms ; rank, the female aris- | 


| tocraey ; and. fashion, ladies who occupy a bril- | 


assage, are dist ished from fashion : it there- | 
|For they are not fashionable ladies. | 











it. (Hear.) He thought it vewy pothible that thnobth might want 

GREAT POLITICAL DEBATE. Welorm, but he-aw-wath nota thnob, and he-aw-didn’t want it. (Hear /) 

: x ye : Sin Freperick Sucktuumspe thought Weformers were-aw-wather 

Tere was a brisk debate the other night, in the smoking-roam of 4 low lot, and he was surprised that Lornp Jonw Wussext should-aw- 

, the Pegtop and All-Rounder Club, on the subject of the late Minis- condescend to notice them. As for that-aw-fellow, Bwicut, he-aw- 

terial defeat, and of the failure of the Government Reform Bill. ought to be marked “ Dangerous!” Wokrsuck, too, he thought, wath 

| Ma. Percy Swettsoroven, being asked what he thought of the a wegular wed wepublican. (Hear /) Such wascals played the juice 

| rejection of the measure, languidly replied, that he-aw-han’t thought of with the British Constitution, and he would ask the aristocracy to 
_ it. He thought thinking about anything was-aw-a gweat baw, and- wally wound the thwone, to-aw-pwotect it fwom such wevolutionary 

aw-in shawt a motht inthuffewable nuithanthe. A man had quite | wuffians. (Cheers.) 

enough to do, he thought, with thinking of hith dweth, and whawt The Hon. Mr. Snurer said that, when the next Weform Bill ‘wath 

| twoutherth he thould wear-aw, without being bawed by thinking of brought before the Houthe, he hoped that thome one would inthitht 
Weform meathureth. . _ | upon aclanthe being intherted for weforming the pothithion of the ladieth 

| The Hon. Gronex Gurrieton agweed with the latht thpeakaw, in in the Houthe (Acar /), and for pwoviding the deaw eweatureth with a 
tho far ath thinking ita gweat nuithanth. He, however, held a wather | more befitting wethting-plathe than the blackhole of a gallewy in which 

| diffewent opinion ath to whawt sawt of thingth a fellaw ought to | they now were birdcaged. (Hear! hear!) He thought if ladieth conde- 
think about. Tuwe.LBoroveu, they knew, wath alwayth thinking | thended to come and thee the Houthe, the leatht the Houthe could do 
of hith twoutherth (o4/ of /), whereath he (Ma. Guttteton) pwe-| wath to return the compliment. Inthead of thith the Houthe had 
ferred thinking of hith dinnaws. (4 Laugh.) He confethed he vewy | poked the ladieth in a plathe where he defied the tharpetht thight to 
often sat thome hourth after bweakfatht, weflecting upon thith, to him | catch the faintetht glimpth of them. (Sensation, and cries of “ Shame !” 


ordawing fweth toggewy, and finding out whawt waithcoath and whawt | being interwupted; but he thought thith only added inthult to the 
twoutherth were in theathon, he (Mr. GutTLeTon) wath eonthidewing | injuwy. (Hear/) Where but in the Houthe wath lovely woman’th 


if thmelth or thalmon were in theathon, and-aw-he might ane | pwethenth evaw deemed an interwuption? (Ci+ers.) re but in 
wevolving in hith mind the thort of thoupth and exéréeth he thould | the Houthe wath buthineth of thuch conthequenth, that the pwethenth 
like to ordaw. (Hear.) Tho you thee, pursued the speaker, thome| of a petticoat wath not allowed to interwupt it? ( cheers.) 


, men think of one thing, and thome anothaw; and there may be thome | Where but in the Houthe— 
who like conthidewing Weform Billth; but ath they’re-aw-not good! Mr. Damper rose to order. He had no wish to curtail the freedom 
to eat, ah don’t mythelf much care to think about ’em. Cueers.) of debate (oA /), and still less to interrupt such manly and, he might 
Mr. Harpurre said the Government might have relied on his | add, gentlemanly sentiments. (O4/) He begged however to remind 
support (@ /augh), if instead of their Reform Bill they had just brought | his lady-loving friend (04 / of /) that his eloquence was bearing hi 
in a Bill to ar ona his tailor’s bills. In fact he thought Reform was! completely from the subject. f tion!) ‘They had not met that 
wanted for tradesmen’s bills in general, (Aear/ hear /) and he for one | evening to discuss the Wrongs of Women. What they were debating 
was quite prepared to agitate in favour of it. (Cheers.) These Bills was the position of the Government, and not, he begged to say, the 
were becoming more and more a nuisance to him (sensation), and there ition of the ladies. (Oh! oh/) Men might ery “Oh! oh!” but 
ought to be an act for the removal of such nuisances. (Hear.) For | he would ask them if Reform (o4/ oh/} was not a more im 
reasons of his own, it had long been his ambition to obtain a seat in matter (oh / of /) than the presence of the petticoats (oh / of: 
Parliament, and he intended when he did so, to introduce a measure where, as everybody knew, they were only in the way. oe 


rendering it illegal for any British shopkeeper to sue a British gentle-| of /oh/-ing. Cries of “ Bosh!” and “ Shut up, Ugly!”’) en might 
man for pagans of his Bill, if in the gentleman’s opinion the goods call him ugly, but that wouldn’t make him shut up. He t the 
which he purchased were necessary to his (the gentleman’s) ladies were Cooeming more and more a nuisance. (Groans, shouts 


existence. (Cheers.) “ Order!” “ Shame!” and “ Kick him!”) His words, of course, 

Loxp ScaTreRBrarN had an ideaw (cries of “ By Jove! Have you, bore only a Parliamentary application. (Hear/) Their petticoats 
really!”) that the country wath at pwethent not quite weady for | made such a rustling in the House, that even Ma. Wuitesipe could 
Weform ; and he agweed with his fwiend Denpy (question /) that the- | scarcely hear himself speak (question), and if they were allowed to bring 
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The indignation of the meeting here rose to such a height, that Mr.|have the hat doffed to him seriously and obsequiously; and a sop | 

| Daurzn found it futile to attempt to gain a hearing. He therefore | respectfully offered to him. 7 

pone ae ew 3 with June 3. ht penny cigar, and by ipkins some} In short, the Wesking aon the politicians, Radical or Qaseeve- 

ughts of some co verage, soon erased all memory | tive, is a Myth, whereas, as above shown, the real genuine Working 

| of how his friends had snubbed him. Man is a Smith. 

Several more endeavours were made to call attention to the subject| Nevertheless, let the Saurrus have their fair share in representation ; 

| of Reform, but we need scarcely mention that the theme of “Lovely | that is, share and share with the Browwa, and the Jow and also 
Woman” having once been introduced, there was no chance for the | with the Howarps and the Fivz-PLaytacenets, and Ma. On. 

discussion of a less entrancing topic. 





THE REPRESENTATION OF THE SMITH. IDEAS OF AN INSULAR CLOWN. 
| 1 mars that France and Austriar be like to goo to war, 


we Working Man is, just-at | And to lug we in along wi’ ’um, I should like to know what for. 
present, the subject of *)| What call ha’ we to spend our lives, and fling our money away, 


vast deal of uence. : 3 - 2 
Who is the Work ae | For them there flighty foreigners—onsartain chaps like they 


Honourable gentlemen may} At peace there sim’tmo keepun ’um to war if they ‘ool goo; 

as well try to uninatent | Let dogs delight to bark and bite, for ’tis their natur’to, 
their own meaning. What} We'd best mind our-own bisnuss, and lave they tosettle theirs : 
sort of a personage is te We never got no good by hands in other folks’ affairs. 


Working Man? - . 9 ‘ 

In strictness ait man aah ae bain t alike—can't dale wi um—should let ’um all alone ; 
working-men except thieves, ip | ee worships ~~~ ote a stone, 
incapable paupers, and gen- ia in sentiments we differs from ‘am, sie prid 
tlemen i are bern with| 2d we can’t make out their vanity, nor understand their pride. 
silver spoons in their mouths : hey fights about, 
to consume the fruits-of the ieee note cee then just —_ » ae to be : 
earth; and who eat and! For pompous though theiraction, ant Rosuetees they employ, 
—_ one their mission. To) hey ’re sitch unruly beggars they no can’t enjoy. 

nese idle men may perhaps , 
be added some clerks in) ‘So let ’um fight till eitherside looks danger to-our shore, 
| some Government Offices, | Then pitch into that side straightways, ut let ‘um bide afore, 
But useful members of} But as for helpun are on ‘um, taxation is our ‘ : 
| society, generally, are -work- | And them as we befriends be sure to abuse us for our pains. 


ing-men only in the proper) iw,» 

» daaggar to, ; -'ve taxed so hard already that it seems like payun fines, 
ee rag: Boy All whieh it is our recompense for generous 
<a Spe-'  Aioof from “um in time to come 1 wish that we med steer, 


ce the Wockae Mae, And let “um tnreak ouch other's heads, and never interfere. 


so written with a great W | =— 
and a great M? Is ‘he! 


simply the man whose work consists in manual labour? At that rate GAVAZZA KILT AT GALWAY. 


the carter is a Working Man, the ploughman is a Working Man, the 
hedger and ditcher is a Working Man; but honourable gentlemen call, [ursn will be Irish. The Waedicator,a Galway paper, contains an 
all these men Agricultural Labourers. |aecount of the violence with which Gawazat was treated the other 
Is the engine-driver a Working Man? Is his mate, the stoker, a day at that beautiful city for going there and lecturing about “ Italy 
Working Man’ Are the journeyman bricklayer, carpenter, painter, | and the Papacy,” tothe effect, of that the former had better 
plumber-and-glazier, Working Men? Honourable gentlemen will get rid of the latter. ‘The free and -euili multitude of Galway 
doubtless answer these questions in the affirmative. The labouring heoted, and pelted Gavazzi with stones,seds of turl, and shameful to 
tailor also and shoemaker, ac a the weaver, will be acknowledged | gay—as the Vindicator does—“ every description of missiles!” They 
by them as examples of the Working Man. Under the denomination footed, and flung stones, and varietiewol dirt, not only at Ma. Gavazzi, 
of the Working Man they will agree in ranking the operative, the but also at a number of Protestant Olergymen and Scripture readers 
mechanic, the handieraftsman, the smith. Here we get to = term | who accompanied him. They chased him as far as they were able, and 
which ——— all varieties of the Working Man as meant when ‘if they had caught him, the Vindieator says, ““the results would have 
alluded to by patriotic and Parliamentary speakers. A smith is,m the | heen ¢ . if not fatal.” ‘That ns, ey would very likely have | 
large signification of the word, “he that makes or effects anything : ” murdered the object of their fury. Yet indi ina h 
which is just the correct definition of the Working Man. Why not, liminary to the recital of the outrages @hove mentioned, gives the 
_ — ae = pred a for pod ollowing general description of them and ‘their perpetrators :-— 
definite phrase ? iy should not honourable gentlemen proc ornate eet : - - 
with all their strength, that it is high time that the Voice of the Smith |y, peowtene ama motwith ratues » warm reception. ‘Shi eagion in'much tor 
was heard within the walls of Parliament, and that no Reform Bill can ‘Catholic for these brothers. The saints were roughly handled, and Gavazzi was 
deserve the coufidence of the country that does not provide for the ¥lieed to take refuge m the Police Barracks.’ 
adequate representation of the Smith ? Things that are equal to the same are equal to one another. The 
Because the Working Man of the House of Commons and the region of Galway, says the Vindicator, is much too Catholic for 
Hustings is an Idea; an Idea not exactly conveyed by Smith: an Idea Gavazai and his brothers. The region of Galway, according to the 
of the same class as that which the British Lion belongs to. The com- same authority, was much too female for the same individuals. In | 
—— runs on all fours, notwithstanding the objection thet the relation to those individuals, therefore, being much too Catholic is 
| British Lion does that alone. Both are what Loxp Bacow might call equal to being much too truculent, It follows that Catholic, in the 
Idols of the Platform, unless he preferred to class the British Lion Vindicator's sense of the word, is relatively to certain persons—to wit, 
his Idols of the Den. ‘ opponents of the Papacy—equivalent to truculent; to savage, bar- | 
Like the British Lion, the Parliamentary Working Man presents, to barous, destructive, cruel. Did Mx. Newpecars, or Mx. Sroowen | 
the mind’s eye, exteriors apparently real. They consist of a human/|ever say anything of Catholicity worse than this? The Vindicator 
| shape in a brown-paper cap, a fustian jacket, a short apron, corduroy | seems to have a pretty notion of vindicating theological opinions, | 
trousers, and strong nailed highlows, the figure clothed with these | Mr. Gavazzi, Ma. Browwnioe, and their comrades, “met with rather | 
garments, and the face wearing a stern and woeful expression. a warm reception.” Opponents of the Papacy have generally experienced | 
Within the brown-paper cap and the other things above enumerated | the like wherever the Papacy has had the upper hand. ‘The warmth | 
| honourable gentlemen affect to ise an Intelligence of an order| has sometimes been excessive—has risen to ti eoaatans pees. The | 
| much above the average, united with a peculiar earnestness and sin-| Vindicator perhaps approves of treating Dissenters with this high 
| cerity, unfairly and unwisely debarred of a due influence on legislation. | degree of vindictiveness. To on Catholicity as synonymous 
| What in their hearts they imagine, and fear the existence of in the| with truculence, how very uneatholic! But how very Irish! The 
interior of their Working Man, is a strong bias towards Socialism and | bosom of the Papacy is a nest that has some ill birds in it, and sure, 
Communism, and a dogged disposition to abolish Consols, and demand | one of them is the Galway Vindieator, unless Irish Papist means the 
| a redistribution of property. Accordingly, the Working Man must be | same thing as extreme Protestant. Some, indeed, say they are, much 
coaxed and flattered, patted on the head, shaken by the hand, and | of a muchness. 
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| genial and fresh interpretation of high-class comedy has 
rendered him a universal favourite with the frequenters 
of the Dunlop Street Theatre.—Glasgow Bulletin.” 


We have taken a slight liberty with this 
‘ accomplished” gentleman, in altermg the | 
name wherewith he has been gifted, to one 
whieh we conceive is more expressive of his 
| talents; but on this we trust to him to put 
that “genial interpretation,” for which, 
are informed, he is so eminently famous. Mn 
| STIGGINS — woven he our ney when we 
say we use pseu without aly 
sneer in it. Cage no wish to to cast page bes 
upon an actor who, we is “ respected ” 
in his art, beeause he happens to be “admired | 
for his scholarly attainments.” The actor to 
whose buskins Mr. Srieerys is appointed to 
succeed has also his admirers for his scholarly y | 
attainments ; and a 3 the advantage of the 
playbill studying we rejoice that a fit 
cs te ion _ to fill place. The | 
payee which has been lavished on the fly-leaves | 
| of the playbills, which have lately been prodaced 
at the Princess’s Theatre, must have taxed the | 
highest powers of the deepest-read of scholars. 


On a literary account, then, as well as a dra- 
mati¢ one, it relieves our mind to hear of Mr. 
St1cGrys’s ment, which we trust will be | 
| of vrofit to the public and himself. 
| critics, it is ronal may sneer at the preliminary 
| announcement of his merits, and may 
what the drama is connected “9 aay, and | 
| whether studying the Apocalyse at all prepares | 
}an_ actor for a a part. Not to speak 
profanely,” were the Divina Commedia to be pro- 
duced at the Princess’s, Mr. Sticerys might 
perhaps find his divinity ‘of service ; but it could | 
not much advantage him in comedies in general, 
excepting a grat in those of the “ divine 
WILiiaMs.’” % Nor, as ——. —_ further 
might remark, is it quite clear w y su learning 
| is paraded i in his puft Among the “ unco guid” | 
of Glasgow it may perhaps advance an actor | 
to give out im the papers that he is well up in 
divinity ; just as cooks will sometimes advertise 
their c urch-going and their piety, in addition to 
the virtues of their made-dishes and pastry. But 
playgoers in general do not as the “ id” 
do. In London, for the most part, we “we tke to 




























































t 
see om, he their plaee, Salt oe do not want \* 
| divinity lugged into a play-puff. It being as 
an actor that Mr. Sricerys comes before them, | P 
it concerns the London public much more to f 
be told of his theatrical abilities, than of his | 
Apoealyptical research ; and until they have had 4 
the priv of reading what he has written and | hy 
of seeing how he acts, it must, we fear, remain a r 
doubt with all unbiassed critics whether his light 
Coded: Srila seem |p 
to th: #3 me | Fi 





| 
| The Compensating Balance. 
Aw insult in the House of apg is 
| | always compensated for afterwards by a com- 
STODGE GOES TO GIVE A FIRST LESSON IN OIL-PAINTING TO A NOBLE | pliment,—and the larger the imsult, larger 
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LADY IN BERKELEY SQUARE. ete anenens os hd sare a wd 
is $ gentleman who is 
: Gorgeous Flunkey. “ Are you for the Nussery !” last w feelings the honourable 
| Mem r would wish to offend,” Ryan d _ 
, anes - ; . ae very first whose 

A PROMISING PERFORMER. — , 

THEATRICAL reanen have long been looking out for a “star” to take the place of the| fine who trying to bring you beer, should 

brilliant planet Keay, now on the eve of disappearing from the firmament of the foot-lamps ; | .5ijj it over your trousers, you would call lout 

| and it delights us to announce that a star has been discovered which, if not of equal mag-| and clown. What of him who tries to bring 
nitude with that which is just setting, may in another view be looked on as a no less you an idea, and makes a mess of it with inex- 






shining light. For a foreglimpse of this | luminary, we are indebted to the telescope or | actness and bad grammar ?—Jean Paul Bedford 
opera-glass of a contemporary ; to whose “ puff preliminary ” we are so liberal as to give 
insertion gratis :— 

‘Me. Sricema, the ac lished dian of the Theatre Royal, Glasgow, has accepted an advantageous ANOTHER GOG IN VIEW. 
engagement with Ma. Harais, who succeeds Mr. Cuartes Keay in the management of the Princess's Theatre. Ir is pro to erect a Statue to the 
During the period he has been comnectsd with the Glasgow Theatre be has gained many friends and admirers memory of Jouw Hunrer. What has Jou» 


—men who respect him for his qualifications as an actor, and also for his scholarly attainments. His admirable 
writings un the Apocalypse hove made bien @ meme among the literati of Scotland, at the ame time that his | HowTeR done to deserve that indignity ? 
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iy a 1 ‘i!!! ad «= | THE WEATHER LAST WEEK. 
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is Rf prompts ty an Blderly Gentleman, 


“Wuat!” I said, the other day, 
“April, Sir! What April? ih ? 
Call this April? 1 should say, 

By the weather, it was May. 

ay? By Jove, Sir, June !—July ! 
Here the glass is—what ?—How high? 
Seventy-two, Sir, in the shade ! 

All too Sir, I’m afraid, 
Much too to last. "Tis strange, 
In a few days what a change ! 
Here we were, a week ago, 
Walking anele-deep in snow, 
yee ve ae to ice our pean, 

nd with perspiration shine. 
You’ve the fruit-trees out in bloom, 


Of a morning, h my room, 

Certainly, a charming sight ! 

oat those-what ? ponee, bright, 
uike great guineas—what you 

Dandelions, on the wall, 

Blazing in the sun like 

Famous for the bile, I’m . 

Here, you see, we’ve April flowers, 

And, p>thaps, shall have May showers, 

Or to-morrow it may rain— 

Who can tell ?—or snow agai 
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| 
Enter Aristocratic Swell, in a state of fusion, addressing himself to the Fair Damsel in | 
attendance. “ Haw, really, I don’t know what to take: the champagne I had of you the night before 
last did not agree with me.” A : 
Young Damsel, naively. “ J fear, Sir, you were not accustomed to it.” Is, I hope it will agree 
[Swell looks reduced in importance, and bystanders chuckle. | With ourselves, Sir: you and me. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | iun‘enzine has abolished these men, and itis maniestiy abeurd that 


Mowpar, April 1. The Lords did rather a cool thing, considering | their ghosts should be allowed to sit upon the valve. The Bill was 
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R. | 
be | 
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ry | 
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SCENE IN A REFRESHMENT ROOM AT A PUBLIC BALL. 
| 
| 


i” ‘alité i ferred to a new Committee. 
that their spécialité is reverence for vested rights. They ordered the | "© : : , 
| Society of Lincoln’s Inn to uce and lay upon thevr Lordship’s | _ In the Commons, there was a delightful personal row, involving the | 
pe | table some plans which the iety had tn Be and which were its | Government. The latter, of course, mean to make fight everywhere 
ba | private property. The plans were for some new Chancery Courts, t the ous oes and Six Jouw Paxryetoy, First Lord of the 
red ro to be erected on the Society’s ground; and, altogether Admiralty, claimed fulfilment of a promise made, he says, by another 
his | Lonp Repespate had about as much right, strictly speaking, to call | of the Lords, Cartarms Canweore, to stand for Dover, against that 
ad for the plans, as Mr. Punch has to ask Lorp Repespae for the | Disagreeable Rattle, Mn. Benwat Osnonwe. The Captain saw no fan 
on design for his new conservatory, if he is building one, which perhaps | ™ this, and resigned his Lordship; and some other similar changes 
he is not, and whether he is or not, Mr. Punch does not in the least | occurred. The point of the accusation t Government was, that, 
ht care. Mr. Punch, mind, sees no objection to\ the demand for these | for the sake of electioneering tactics, t: ( from the Admi- 
| plans ; but he begs to remind the Lords, that he shall expect them to | ralty Board men who had mastered their business, and who, at a crisis 


adhere to the precedent, and always in future to subordinate private | like this, should have been kept at their posts. And, on the whole, the 
rights to the public advantage. ‘Salus populi suprema lex, Cox. . case seems pretty much proved i but electioneering ardour, like intoxi- 
ere was a good deal of fidget in the Commons to know what day | cation, is held to be an excuse for a good many questionable things in 
they were to be dissolved; and Lonp Patmerston poked some ques- | England. 
tions at Mr. Drsragui, who refused to give a definite answer, but Mr. Hewry Berxetey, being an eminently practical statesman, or 
stated that the operation should take place as soon after prorogation being rather in terror of certain persons out of doors, (who believe 
as should be, in the j ent of Ministers, consistent with decorum. | that the Ballot will at once pay the National Debt, reform our weather, 
This bit of intenti y oking verbiage roused Sir Gzonce Grey, | cleanse the Thames, abolish ley a and crime, and teach senators 
who op Se double fer oe of a long tongue and a short temper, | the use of the letter H,) moved for leave to bring in a Bill to enforce 
and he fired rather hotly into what he called Mz. Disrag.i’s enigma. | secret voting. Nobody, not even the mover, could talk seriously 
But Ma. Disrax.i was not in a state of mind to be incensed, and he | about the subject, and Mr. Benkeey himself actually adduced as 
blandly rebuked Sim Gzonez for his “rabid heat,” and entirely | argument for the measure, the complaint of some hen-pecked ani 
declined being more precise. | who begged for the Ballot to protect him against his own wife, the 
The Railway people have been done a little in the matter’ of return | woman having urgently remonstrated with nst some vote 
and excursion tickets,—that is to say, where a person has desired to | which he had given. Loxp Joun Russert the motion, but 
take a single journey only, he has occasionally sold the return half-| was prepared (in the event‘of its or that a Minister who 
ticket to somebody else, who wished to go the other way. What | wished to retain office should be a ) to see, at a fitting time 
} ge Aa did it is difficult to say, inasmuch as it was but making ties was no ont ian the — aS ag pe — 
waymen fulfil their bargain to carry a r up and down; | the contrary, very plain-spoken against the proposition, was | 
but they see a grievance, and apply to Parliament for a Bill, arming aecmttd be his jokes > eppaet the Berkleian feebleness. This = 
them with powers of a tremendous character against such offenders, — | Bexxecey in a rage, he forgot his good manners, and told his 
hanging them up to the signal posts. The | antagonists that they talked t and audacious rubbish (sic).* On 
Commons, however, the demand a little strong, and postponed | division, the Ballot party fot votes to 102 against them. Neither 
the enactment. | side was present in strength. 


: . There was a sort of debate in the Lords as to whethera| .« , ‘0 quote expression. Sick, English 
Bill for abolishing the antiquated and inconvenient privilege of the Mh hh Lh tee inwdens of your spceches. 
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Le, elle. 





| when he did, they sat only forty minutes, 
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Wednesday, The Sreaker could hardly get his forty members, and offence, of any person who looks likely, at any time in his life, to begin 
i | playing a street-organ. 

Thursday. An extremely interesting night. Never, pe have; Friday. Ministerial statements about the Italian crisis had been 
a father and [a son been sim engaged in a lo y, or | promised to-night, but were again papas ; whence it was surmised 
discharged it more admi . The or Dexpy in one House, | that there might still be some hope of preventing the carrion eagles 


and Lorp Sra ey in the 5 itulated the noble deeds of our | from closing in fight. 
called respectively upon the Lords and Commons| The Duxe or Arcyt got up a small Indien Aifaste, which he Rngod 
' 





forces in India, and 1 i J : 
to thank the wise and brave men who saved her Indian Empire to| on a letter in which Lonp Evteysonoven 


somew 
Queex Victorta. All who spoke were, of course, unanimous ms | Gotiectly, his conviction that the less pape had to do with mis- 


culogy ; and, in his double capacity of Peer of the Realm and Member | sionary msiness in India the better. Mr. } 
of Parliament, Lox Puscn, MP, hereby ratifies the vote, with the | Elephant is an awful old heathen, but there is some sense in his | 
mingled solemnity and enthusiasm which form part of his inimitably recommending extreme caution in ieonoclasm. a de 
noble nature The Commons, ae Ses else before them, insisted on being 

In the Commons an arrangement was made whereby, for the future, | amused with some explanations of Ministerial conduct, of no great | 
Jew Members are to come up on the fourth day of the meeting of a interest to the world; and again Loup Patwenstow poked at Mz. 
new Parliament, and be admitted, if the House pleases, by resolution. Drsmazis for the date of the dissolution, and again didn it. 
Sm Firzroy Kety brought in a Bill for consolidatmg the law of | Perhaps the Cuaxcetion or tur Excuequer, who is a 
offences against the person. Mr. Puach has not yet seen the Bill, but | scholar, partakes of a certain ancient superstition, that it 
hopes that it includes provision for the transportation, before the first | lucky to allude to Fate in very precise terms, 


t 











Tifeictien probably, awaits the reverend 
smasher. will undergo atrial, He will 
very likely be convieted, and sentenced to 
imprisonment and hard labour. He will eall 
that a trial too, although it is properly speaking 
@ punishment: but quack religionists always 
term their Soactens fiale, and CE arr who is 
at once a religious hypocrite & common 
rogue will naturally express his ideas in sanc- 











( —— / 

Pann sing { to law, ph . or 4 
divinity, and become at aie cova the 
an advocate, a doctor, atTson, whom they are now enabled to boast 
Bk ng “The as the equal of Dr. Dopp. However, the 
Cleveland Plaindealer Rev. Witi1am Warsow will not be hanged. 
corroborates _her ——————~ a 
statement by an inte 


resting tale, which CANZONET ON THE LATE CRISIS. 
thus commences :— Ain—“ A Temple of Priendahip.” 
“A Cisnovman Apr 


nestep wuite Paeacu-|~ A TemPLe* in friendship,” cried Rvussett, i 

no A FUNERAL SeEmon. | enchanted, - 

— ow! Wuisam) Tl] bind to our cause, and make Dexsr | 
ATSON, vd - o . ” 

the Methodist Church in resign ; E. ‘ tl 

Glenwood, Iowa, was| The Temple was sought :~ Jonn’s petition was 

preaching a funeral ser- | 


Ss ‘ granted: 
mom, he was arrested by | Thought he, “ Sure, of office the shoes now are 


officers from an adjoin ° 3 











ing county for Paani mine ! 

E> ay: So - oe to the House, with the speed of | 
The accusation was | andora yh ; 

not ro un- | On her mission of ng destruction when sent : ; 

founded :— And there entered a Notice, he thought ’twas a 


eMirerorn, 
ie is baay, 


| oorer 
“The Clergyman did i . P 
not accompany the pro- | Lhe deadliest weapon his art could invent, 


5 on to the re, and . . 
Mi the officers arrested him. | Lhe battle was fought: Jos nis forces com- 
Ty ~ : - — They had previously | bining 
— 2 ax a searched his house, in| With the Temple and Barient, broad of back as 
. the cellar of which they | of brim 
found inks, presses, pa- . ?. . aa 
pers, rolling machines, | A victory gained: counted votes thirty-nine in 
and the entire apparatus for the manufacture of counterfeit bank bills. They also found 1,000 dollars in | Majority: Jack swore ’twas plenty for him. 
counterfeit billa, 500 dols, of whieh were tens on the Forest City Bank of this city, and about 200 dols. of fives , 
on the State Bank of Ohio.” But what were his thoughts, when a few even- 
ings af 


But not only were appearances against the pastor :— | son, UGS alter , 
** The Clerwyman made a clean breast of the matter. He became connected with some counterfeiters about | Twas announced—To the country the House is 
two years ago, and as he had been in carly life an engraver, he became a useful and hard-working member of the ° espatche ted ‘ P . 
FAs He has preached in Glenwood about three years. He is about forty years old, « man of family. and has Cried Dis, in his sleeve slily venting his laughter, 
een very generally esteemed and respected by his congregation and neighbours. He said he joined the | “ You counted your , j JOHN, ere they 
were hatched |” 


* Lorp Patmenstow. See Peerage. 


counterfeiters to get money ‘ to do g with. 

To do good, not exactly by stealth, but by forgery; but this exemplary Divine will 
certainly not “blush to find it fame.” The pastor seems to have been in one respect well | 
qualified for his sphere of usefulness among a gang of coiners. He was at all events capable | —==— 
of ministering any qatity of brass to them. His Glenwood flock, however, consisted of | 
rigid moralists, aud did not admire the ring of that metal :-— Something for a Fool's Head. 

“ This explanation was not very satisfactory to his parishioners, however, and they discarded him at once.” | Tre best thing for any old fool who wishes to 
,, The narrator of this edifying case remarks, with justice additionally, but unnecessarily: | dye his grey hair is, if it is ing worse than 
illustrated :— | what it itself, some which is adver- 

“ He must have been a nice Minister. An examination of his ‘study’ showed the Life in Boston, Vewus’ tised under the name 0 Walnut Pommade. 
Ansceliany, and other flash papers.” | Walnut colouring matter would stain the hair of 

The Minister is now fast in bonds :-— ithe age simpleton without burning it, os 

“ He was taken before a Justice of the Peace, and in default of heavy bail, was committed to the county ive his ass’s head that appearance of base 


' 
: : ae ! 

gaol, to ewait trial before the Court of Common Pleas. The incident created « great sensation in the little | ' orse-hair, which mp e the 

town. imposture of the dyeing ol: 3 
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PARISIAN GOSSIP. 


“TuHERe was immense’ trouble with Merenzerr’s new opera. To 
objection that it 


of the late terrible co known as Le Pardon de 


might remind people of the lec Gonkie Rome 
might remind 


Montalembert. was the 


into a state of certain ing nobilit 
important performer, and a certain Minister was uve to super- 





THE LORD MAYOR IN HIS GLORY. 


to the great Loxp Es. 
Hoa he rand ons 
bo precios on the throne 


the of the Civic Chair! 
live ee Lorp Mayor! 
Lorp 
and to a we’ll sing 
2 aets 


Free belts Bip Grant in ciate, 
uence great 
zoan ihe Born or the Can ofa scope greater far, 


Contradict him if you dare ; 
mad -_ mum " - ord, 80 | absurd 
ms the s of the ORD YOR. 
nauk 


Gainsayers his onal charms 

With a ho! to the Serjeant-at-Arms ; 

So adore his high place, bow before his dread mace, 
For his thunders are no false alarms. 


The Loxp Mayor of London Town 

—e a cap wear above his crown 

has got at the end a smart knot to depend, 

In a curve gracefully down ; 

With a bauble for sceptre to bear, 

Whilst all his beholders declare, 

Reared in case so elate as his face to inflate, 

There’s no monarch to match the Lonp Maron. 
Chorus. Glory, &c. 


How good is the aie eae s Show! 
In triumph to 
And his gay y coach eh “with h dieginy so droll, 
eh oS 
gorgeous eys flare ! 
What vast buffoons are there ! 
And of Guys what a sight doth all eyes delight 
In the train of the new Lorp Mayor! 
Chorus. Glory, &c 


Blow the fifes, beat a roll on the drums, 

oF nD <n ot he band of brass bray 
trum: t 6 

To their noses w while all Sie tale thumbs ! 

hil the ea ~ 4 tne 0 oa 

in his way; rend the air 

ae as with Dendiein end r aloud extol the name 


proud and Gibe Gen t— Mayor. 


d 


May his mace never os pene 
Let him aye hold his 

Making fun for us tetany 
He is an immense Lorp * 


ani Sublime Mayon! 
tv ents Oe 


awa 
wn, and o’erweigh twenty stone, 


with gold bells while the town his 


Sing, = Lory Mayor! 





eo 





| That of late years the eae was a kind neighbour and 











A BLOW FOR THE BALLOT. 
(See Speech of Lony Jouw Russe11, Times, April 13.) 


> Sm, as touching the Ballot, I briefly would state 
(For L’ve no wish to lengthen this tedious debate), 
That with Sm R. Berwe.. I cannot agree 
Wher he says thet the law sayo all votes should pogo 
Ancient statutes he quotes for his nee, bat, Sir, L 
Him to find the word * * Ballot’ in old Jaws defy. 
I’ve read all Prrr Fs eebtien, end these to of fox, 
And in mek ig any ; 
So I say, and I'll stick tot with due xr 
Secret voting’s no part of the Br’ish Constitution : 
As a Briton I therefore detest it, and go 
With friend Pas when he calls it mean, sneaking, and low. 


* Still I can’t say I think, as I once did, I own, 
That the Ballot-box now would endanger the throne ; 
My oo tions on this point I therefore retract, 


For I think no great would come from the act 
I’ve such faith in ot ointcos be nv 8 — men or great, 
That I think none desire to imperil the 


And though granting the Box might not = the Funds go up, 
Still J don’t think *twould end in a general blow up. 


* At the same time, albeit I’ve so altered my views, 
As to own in the Ballot there may be some use, 
And to think that some good to effect it might chance 
(Though I see but small benefit from it in France), 
While I’ve shown ’twould result, Sir, in nothing unpleasant : 
Still I cannot support it—at least, not at present !” 


More Plunkeydom. 


“Tr is proposed,” says an Irish r, “to erect a bronze statue to 
the Manevis or Watexrorp, to te acted erected in the People’s Park in 
the town whence he took title.” This is simple slavering We 
a g00C 
landlord, is a fact on which his Sa and tenants are to be | 
tulated, bat not a reason for erecting a statue to him. The 
unkeyish ysal compels Mr. Punch to remark, that if bronze be 
a it vient t probably be found in the stock of knockers wrenched 
off by his Lordship in his “eccentric” days. Save even a deceased 
Marquis from his riends! 
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CUPID AT SEA. 


Angelina (to Edwih, whose only chance is perfect tranquillity). “ Kowts, pean! ly you Love May @O DOW" INTO THE Cazrx, AND 
FETCH ME MY Scent Borrie aND ANOTHER SuawL TO PUT Oye My Feet!” <n 


(EDwin’s sensations are more easily imagined ined than described. 





= 





SHAKSPEARE AND LORD CAMPBELL, 


Rorrs Hoop might have envied the gentleman mentioned in the 
following brief Police report :— 

** Weermineren.—Joseru Moaris was finally examined, charged with stealing a 
great quantity of property from the stables of Loxnp Camppe.t, Stratheden House, 


Knightsbridge 
“ The prisoner, who made no defence, was committed for trial.” 


The act of breaking into the stables of Lory Camrnet was one of 
similar daring to that of walking into the lion’s den. There cannot 
but be something awful to a thief in the character of a Judge, of which 
| the influence must extend even to the Judge’s premises; though of 
course there are none which the depredator, if he could be sure of not 
being detected, would feel greater pleasure in ’ 

We may imagine what a high joke Sir John Falstaff would have 
thought it, under assurance inst a pontingeney which would have 
turned the jest against himself, to perform the exploit for which Mr. 
Mornis was sent to gaol. It will be remembered that any 
outbreak of exultation on hearing from Pistol of the death of Heary lV, 
concludes with the following remarkable words :— 

“ Let us take any man's horses; the laws of Eng'\and are at my commandment. 
Happy are they which have been my friends; and woe unto my Lord Chief 

The exhortation to steal horses, in close connestion with the 
denouncement of woe against the Lord Chief Justice, may, by the least 
conjectural Shakspearian commentator, be supposed to bear additional 
testimony to the prophetic soul of Suaxsreare, particularly as the 
great dramatist doubtless foresaw that he would be under some obli- 

ion to the mt successor of Sin Wittiam Gascoionz. Hence, 
there can be little difficulty in concluding that, when he put the horse- 
stealing proposal together with the malediction upon Lord Chief 
Justice, into Falstaf’s mouth, he had an eye with a forewarning 
purpose to the future robbery of Lonp Campsg.u’s s 





THE RETIREMENT OF THE WISCOUNT. 
How tly, how.merril go ¥ 
The addresses are all pri 


The agents and the canyassers are 
Like creatures who have all to gain, and 


The voters share their triumph; out mouldy freemen.creep ; 
And seedy householders emerge from under clouds so deep, 
In their wake like any ale-butt the licensed wittler mark, 
Oh, proud must be Britannia of such a wholesome:lark ! 


Yes, proud must be Britannia : deqpite what crodkers say 

That constitutions aren’t improved by moist’ning of the clay ; 
That who conquers of such combatants to her don’t matter more, 
Than which of two Kilkenny cats is left upon the floor. 


I would I were Britannia with Commoner and Lord, 
Competing for my service, with pen and tongue and sword ; 
I’d tell the House of Commons—that talks so fast and free. 


“ A few less words, and a deal more work, or you won’t do for me.” 


But Britannia grew paler, and r still she grew— 

In spite of all her eager slaves re to the hustings drew ; 

And something in her manner proclaimed some loss was nigh, 

To which all coming gains would be, what cads call “all my eye.” 


Then came a horrid whisper that turned Pwnch’s hair to grey— 
That the noble Wiscount Wiic1aMs from Lambeth drops away : 
Britannia may well turn pale, and ask of all her friends, 

Who will henceforth save cheese-parings, and rescue candle-ends ? 


Penny-wisdom o’er her champions in agony may weep ; 
Pound-foolishness may deck herself in sables dark and deep ;_ 

But no second Wiscount W11114Ms the Commons House will see, 
Not e’en Lambeth has another retail-dealer dense as he. 


| 
| 
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THE SAGA OF THE SEA-LORDS AND THE DRAGON OF DEOFRE-—-YE FIRSTE FYTTE. 





(From the Norse.) 











Crowne its sea-walls His person bespattered, Kick out false Kn inw-Eae 
wWind-swept, and white apBezmirched hs array | geile me do — mh 
elcome to with the fire-flaughts not bites thro’ \is worm 
Pallid of Foht, The weird worm had flung; With the steel of the sword, 
Fair riseth And red from the clu w In the hall of the Pakings 
over flood : sharp claws ung, o longer is Lord.” 
There dwells a Dragon, 
Deadly of mood. Then outspake that sea-king, Then answered Jar] Ricwanp, 
Opes, Set Gagne hight Ot Pakine & 1 fam | at peukng z 80 sto thing 
; * What thegn o meyni er | one 
Scales as of brass } Brings Deofre af? } moter Linked at 
Backler his brain: Who beardeth the dragon, 
a 1s is tenguotip, } PR iy OspeCay, 
udden to slay; 8 tongue-tip, 
Pain on pn it, ad hide, or his hom? 
; 4 thine the adventure— 
Fierce _ his ery throat gy ater the bold ! 
Flashes are flung ; To drag forth the fire-drake 
Tails hath be many, Os-se6ax from his hold.” 
So wons the weird worm, But Keiun-zcoa the craft 
Gi io Hogianing, | ‘Though the Lord of the Pakings 
wo: ee pen i ben, Grew red in the face, 
against brass, . om hie thee, Kstpp-necs.” 
. EXRN-EGGA said, “ Nay: 
Rea Ss enaees —_ ’Tis no work for a na 4 
Who Osszs i the Geaue, i Foul fire-drakes to slay. 
Will Gur Ste hie dem, Such deeds bring not glory, 
Till his teeth and his tal Nor profit of pelf : 
‘Are mocked 2 If worm Ospezdny need killing, 
among men Go kill him yourself ?” 
Ta sat in Se Wie Hall } The chief of me Paki ‘ 
sea-kings the flower : rew waxed pale: 
From the town of the Pakings,— And the Vikings around him, | 
yy er: Made snug for a gale. 
ma mn Ke d of the dragon, He tarpes fo < Kicnagp, 
e-drake . ing LJUNDAS : 
How his tongue-point and tail-sting, “ Go thou, my Jarl Ricnarp, 
Wor ba morn. y =e 1". a a And for fighting thi 
How or m w c , is dragon, 
That worm held at — He Sveee be be true, As fut he must be, 
None so bold as to brave him, And wherever I bid him I will find me some Berserk 
ith blade or with To seek derring-do. Our champion to be.” 
How who so essayed it, | Go thon, fight this dragon : 
in dismay, Yet, ere that thou go, End of Fytte First.) 
=e = — ——<—<—<—<—<—_=—_— ——_— — —— —— — — SS ——<—<$<$<<$<——$ ——- — —_— —— - —— = 














UNIFORMITY OF MEASURES, 


PORT OR REPUTED PORT ? | 
. " , “ | Snvee the above most desirable of all measures is being pressed 
buck” hoes noe Taatine te be relied Hrucalcs that it may find’ cus, "P00 the notice of Parliament, might we beg that a clase be intro 
require a : -¢ duced into it, calling imperatively upon all wine merchants that the 
Dames ban P. Maly oe on bottle shall contain not less than a quart, and that pint bottles 
this rule almost to a fault;—" | Demaity on the frandulent wine-ercbant be, that he‘ shall heye ‘no 
; malty on , e no 
port WINE.—Messnrs. Hyrnen anv Stars beg respectfully to state, | Pea redress against his customer, in the event of the latter i 
now 








at 48s. dozen, cash, is of a reputed was imported by themselves, has 
bean tour years bottle, a fre from 2 SS without | aaa —s pul aet, Oe ee f ‘f nuilty cf 
: : “ap ’ | selling false measure, that his quart bottles be paid only at the of 

Now as Hrruew anp Srans imported}this Port themselves, have pints, and that his pints be settled for, as they were only half 

personally tasted it, and vouch for its flavour, por aee Vinasity, ane pints. By his thus receiving only half payment, the publican and 

piamess which we presume they mean t bee’s wing,’’—in | sinner eventually be shamed into the propriety of selling some 
secant in what very guarded terms, they describe it | thing better than half-measure. 

in stating it to be a ee eS z 

culating” a bottle of Port at his own were to inform his guests = = 

thet, ts Taner in question wes reputed to he made of a He 

See ee a thought 8 MR, COX TRIES IT ON. 

shabby , either, on the one hand, for giving spurious wine, or,, «grp “ Canonbury Square 

ped patie po bog cp ns bene ny epee ed ang ged “Owe of upon the edmaieaile 
8 from duinkio ing e, oY 8 etinaeean | Association for the erecting F in the opolis, says, that 

may me ry A Fountain would be a better memorial than a Window.’ Honacz 


ertisements ought to p> - apt ipo By fom ny oe on ‘had similar estimate of the two things, when he wrote, ‘O Fous— 
in which the articles recommended to the patronage of the Public 5?42¥2tpioR ViTKo. “Lam. Sir ; 

shall at least be described, and have their merits represented, either in| am, Sir, your obliged, . 
perspicuous prose or in exact poetry. Mr. Punch, Cox (of Finsbury). 

|_ [Very indeed, Cox; but it won't do. You have been 

Hy a oeular viridity do you espy in—P. ?} Py 


; 
| 
: 












































oY me amet 
Siidiiteteedin tea ee 


Seid me 
an 


a), emg a 























BELL’S PICTORIAL LIFE IN LONDON. 


E do not now allude 
to the gentleman 
who has given his 
name to the sporting 
newspaper, but Mz. 
Jacos Bex, the pro- 
ame | of the cele- 

rated sporting pic- 
tures which have 
lately been exhibit- 
ing at the Maryle- 
bone Institute. “tt is 
a pictorial menagerie 
in its way; and the 
liberal - minded ex- 
member for St. Al- 
bans may be called, 
without any disre- 
spect, the Woms- 
weit of the Fine 
Arts. Horses, dogs, 
cows, bulls, deer, don- 
keys, magpies, kit- 
tens, otters, calves, 
partridges, and gold- 
nches, abound there 
as in a Noah’s Ark, 
only there are fre- 
quently more than 
two specimens of 
each class. With 
o a y . such beautiful repre- 

sentatives of the animal constituency, a boy might, in this animated! House of Commons, 
study his natural history with the greatest enjoyment. It is the Zoological Gardens living 
again on canvas,—and living without the noise, and the violent assault upon one’s olfactory 
nerves, and the dull iron cages, all of which act as so many bars upon the pleasure of 
contemplating animals, even in the best regulated Jardin des Plantes. A\i the beasts in this 
room are lectly free ; there is not the slightest restraint upon them, and yet we have 

not heard of a single instance in which any one of them beliaved—as a Gent in the form of a 

human being sometimes will—like a beast. The scene is worthy of any gentleman’s drawing- 

room. It only shows the refining effect that civilisation will have upon the roughest nature. 

There are bulls so gentle, that, like Horace Watroue’s earthquake, “a lady might stroke 

them ;” there are horses so k and shining, that a navigator with a six days’ beard could 

easily use their coat as a looking-glass to shave in. The bloodhounds, too, are fine, gentle- 

y dogs, that a child might play with. These bloodhounds are crouching in nearly every 
corner of the room. A lady with sensitive nerves would start back at first, upon seeing the 
strange canine company she had got into. A musical little scream would be all but escaping 
from her quivering lips, if a second glance did not assure her in time that there was nothing 
to fear from these Landseerian pets. A spider, that was alive and kicking, would be an 


iM 


— on 


| object of greater terror to the female mind than the fiercest of them. Horses, too, muster in 


| 


t force. It is an equine mixture of Horse Fairs and Rotten Rows. English and French 
orses are neighing closely at one another, as though they were proudly competing for the 
poteniel prize. It is difficult to say, in this exciting hunt after fame, whether the bold 
‘rench horsewoman, Rosa Bonnevur, or the elegant equerry of English art, Sirk Epwiy, 
carries off the brush; but they are both of them nobly entitled to their spurs, and may they 


a Oy the hobbies they draw so well! 


| they look as fresh and as Garaing 2 ever. 
whi 





is collection of pictures is a most choice one. It is pleasant to meet old favourites, 
whom we have known familiarly for years past at the Royal Academy, and to renew the 
admiration we then felt for them. Age has not played the havoc with their looks, and 
Mr. Bet has reason to be proud of his 
handsome oa every member of which is, more or less, an acknowledged genius ; and if you 
er you to the numerous Ym that may be seen in the printsellers’ windows. 
The Derby Day was being held in this Institute, in all its crowded glory. It is a dozen 
pictues rolled into one, and requires to be looked at at least a dozen times, before it can be 
ully realised. We believe it is scarcely etiquette for ladies to honour the Epsom race- 
course with their 5 presence. s to Mr. Frirn, however, every lady can now 
say that she has seen The Derby Day, without paring Seen actually present. Her eyes have 
been delighted, and her dress has not been soiled, or her horses lamed, or her carriage-panels 
broken, or her ‘e-monnaie punished, or her ears offended, by her having visited that 
saturnalian’ scene in 17, Edwards Street, Portman ; 

The catalogue is written by Mr. Bext himself. e believe this is his d¢bw¢ in the belles 
lettres, and a very successful one it is. Mr. Rusxrw had better look to his future laurels 
and shillings. The critics receive several smart raps on the knuckles, for their arrogance as 
well as ignorance. We tremble at Mr. Bewt’s audacity; for a critic is infallible, and to 
question a critic’s judgment, one should be more invulnerable than Achilles. If you have a 
weak point, he is sure to find it out, and trip you up by the heels. Ma. Bet gives an 
amusing instance of how a critic is apt to err, as though he were no better than an 
individual : he tells us that— 


“ In a critique ons 
remarked :—‘ We thin 


doubt it, we re 


Str E. Lawparer, some years ago, representing a Hare and a Weasel, it was 


the it is too much like a Hare, and we never saw a Ferret of that colour.’ ” 


This exposure may cost Mr. Brut dearly. When next his generosity prompts him to 
lend his pictures to a literary institution in need of support, some critic, deeply versed in 
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the wonders of nature, will be proving that all 
his swans are geese, his horses Irish bulls, his 
Laypseers of no greater value than a shoal of 
Hexatnes, and his Rosa-Bonnevr’s horses like 
those who admire them, no better than donkeys ! 


Speech of C. Foster, at Walsall. 


Mike coy of tool Open 

e crew of the o ition, 

Before aud abaft, are thronging the craft, 
That floats them away to perdition. 


There a Hersert, and Grasmam and 
RIGHT, 
And Jouywy, the cabinet-killer, 
Each swearing, declaring that he ’s in the right, 
Are shoving to get at the tiller. 


Australian Bos and Grason the keen 
Are slanging each other quite vicious, 
But deadly and sly is the struggle between 
Joun Dopeer and Pam the judicious. 


With murderous pats, like a pair of tom cats 
Meaning mischief, where others would lark it, 
All along of two rival fair hawkers of sprats, 
In May fair and the Westminster market. 


These two are the pest and the bane of the rest, 
The pilots of loss and disaster, 

For one would steer east, and one would steer west, 
And each of them wants to be master. 


Tay set on their Exxiorts, CLlawnicarpes & Co., 
Their two hungry clans of relations, 

many again as that vessel can stow, 

When two fight for one’s work and rations. 


Thus Lewis and Lasovcnere candidly feel, 
That Wiisow and Woop are no Nestors, 

And Ossorne and “continuity” Pee. 
Think each other the coarsest of jesters, 


And ling and hustling runs through the pack, 
Whi Desens whip Hayter is beating, 
Heavy Epwiy is jumping on weak Heapiam’s 
ack, 
And Cotter would like to mill Kzatrxe. 


Jemmy Granam and Naprer are like cat and dog, 
And so are Newcaste and Evays; 
For Grosvenors and Beprorps have stove in 


the grog, 
And all is at sixes and sevens. 
They break up the lockers to look for doubloons» 
VeRNON Smitu makes a grab at the letters, 


And oily old SHarressury pockets the spoons 
For his clerical helps and Shetter. 


In the meantime their boat is a public disgrace, 
The sport of the wind and the weather, 

And the public, ashamed to see men in such case, 
Is content if they sink altogether. 


As they made of their Indian a hash, 
Unseasoned by CarnpWELL or CHUTNEY, 
So now they go down, with a shriek and a splash, 
Like the Cambridge eight-oar at Putney. 
And better this far, for the Queen and the Realm, 
such brawling, and pushing, and jeering ; 
And best of all, that one man holds the helm 
’Gainst such contrary rowing and steering. 


Oe helplene atte), So Coe cme ae test, 


Is the crew of the old Oppos 
Fore and aft catching crabs m the Obsolete craft, 


That floats them away to perdition. 





Tae Pourican Weatuer.—Ma. Homwpner 

ennoanced last week as a Candi- 

y Cs fhe Liberal rT for Herefordshire. 
s this on the whole, a severe 

Mitp-mayr will nl agg 








it is to be hoped 
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FIGHT FOR THE POLITICAL CHAMPIONSHIP. 
(From our Sporting Reporter.) 


His long-expected contest, 
upon which so large a sum 
was staked, has ended (to 

SHAKSPEARE) in 
something “ very like a sell.” 
As our readers will remem- 





iefly that the Knowsley | re ’ h, accordingly, the 
Nobbler, and Jounny Russect, alias the Bedford Pet, for composition and the execution may well be conceived to require no 
£5000 a year and the Champion’s belt, was most gallantly | higher sense. They will hear music which is not addressed to mind, 
contested for up of a week, and was eventually decided in favour | —o trek = .*, — as i ay —— tame aa 


well as of his backers and numbers of the public. The j 
all agreed it was a fair up fight, and, as far as we could see, 


of the Littie ’un, we believe very much to Jouwwy’s the judas 
there was not a foul strack in it. When the night, however, 


came for giving up the stakes, the Nobbler refused flatly to do any- | Veying no idea of even so much as fury, but being only sound. 


thing of the sort. To every one’s surprise, he said the Pet had not 
fought fair, but had won a “dodge” which he (the Knowsley 
for. His friends advised him, there- 


fore, that the battle was a one; aud he intended to retain the | nonsense, alike with the emptiest 


Champion's belt and stakes. The Pet had made cock-sure that he (the 
Nob would resign; but, at present, he (the Nobbler) really 
couldn’t think of it. To use his own expressive phrase, he'd “see him 
at Vienna first!” What he meant to do was, to go now to the country 
in order to recruit; and when he had picked up his strength, he’d 
meet his man again, and have it fairly out with him. The Referee he 
ne seve had confirmed him in this course; and he should 
t fore snap his fingers at all such chaffing counsellors as Taunting 
Pam., the Bottleholder, who defied him to pursue it. When the time 
for gay hag he hoped that the best man might win. The Pet 
had long shears to stand in his (the Nobbler’s) shoes; but 
the Little ’un ee eee crea diep & tae ine hie fxr Me. 
and drew little Kk Mea bis tckers “Ie isa “ i 
even from his . in the opimion o 
the on ones, his “going to the country” is nothing but a feint, 
intended An in time, and to enable those about him to make 
—— in the fa mon | “wa _— eee, his 
no connection, we e, of t ENJAMIN who came 
second {ne the other day in his encounter with Tom Sarens), of 
course makes affidavit what the Nobbler says is truth; and in an 
which he has issued to his patrons, he talks mysteriously of 
“disingenuous manceuvres ” he pretends to have discov to 
which mares’ nests he attributes the Nobbler’s late defeat. Bensamry 
we know, is rather gi with the gab; but he is not always carefu 
in the crack-jaw w he uses. For instance, when he twits Jouwyy’s 
or their “ diseordant sections” and distracted polities,” he 
them a opening to in a fu . Adhesive though 
they ae to Bew’s party don’t stick well together, and there has 
been considerable ,“ discordance” in their “sections.” More- 
over, when send the Nobbler to the country with such a muff as 
Mody 1 Max. as his trainer, such insenities, we fancy, amply 
tify our saying that their polities, to echo Bexsy’s phrase, are most 
distracted ’”’ ones. 


* For the benefit of novices we may note that these initials mean ‘‘ Political Prize 


a 
> 





WORK FOR WEAK INTELLECTS. 


“Prosperity to the Asylum for Idiots!” This expression of 
benevolence towards a useful institution was delivered, as a toast, the 
other day, from a chair at the head of a public dinner-table at the 
London Tavern, by ALDERMAN Ste Groror Carrot, The worthy 
Alderman then made a speech on behalf of that charity, at the anni- 
versary festival of which he was presiding, He said that, when its 
organisation was first proposed, 


‘* Two objections were stated—first, that there were but few idiots ; and secondly, 
that nothing could be done for them. however, had shown them that 





° peed mpm adopted at the 
creatnres were capable of a far higher amount of education than had 
_ | supposed, and that not only with ad 
even with 


| were hundreds where only one was to exist. With regard to the second 
| objection, to the delight of every philanthropic mind, it had 
of discipline and instruction 





| 


[| resort than the Asylum which these remarks 





t are informed that these our (last two) “tuneful numbers” have been 
reprinted to meet the extraordinary demand, and notwithstanding their attraetion, 
may be had at 34. each. 


unhappily num ber of idiots was mueh greater than waa supposed, and that there 


been shown, through 
lum, that these unfor- 
been 


to themselves as individuals, but 
on the work in h they 
artistic whieh be developed, he 





‘ 
‘ 
‘| 
i 
ff 
] 


shoes. Such music, at the best, means nothing more than silly senti- 
ment, or resembles “a tale told by an idiot full of sound and fury, 
signifying nothing.” Some of it is even more imbecile than that, con- 


Of course to those who have no mnsical ear, and who regard all 
music as mere noise, @ symphony of Bemrnoven’s or an opera of 
Mozart's or Wezen’s, or an oratorio of Hanpet’s, will appear mere 


ering or . People who 
note the difference between tw and t aad do not | 
perceive any other difference in music, will not require to be convinced 
that unhappy idiots are quite capable of becoming celebrated musicians. | 
Some of them, perhaps, will think that musical talent principall 
depends upon the want of every other. On one point, however, all 
rational le may agree. Whether music is rally divisible into 
tweedledum and tweedledee or not, fash le concert and opera- | 
performances generally consist of music of which those expressions | 
convey the whole meaning. , 
Mznpe.ssoun wrote “ Songs without words ;” if words were added to | 
his songs, it would take somewhat of @ poet to write them. Tweedledum | 
and tweedledee, in various inflections, would form a sufficient /ire/to 
for very much of the music that is played or sung to the most elegantly 
attired audiences. This is mostly produced and performed by French- | 
men or Italians. Now, why foreigners of limited intellert 
engross a field which might be just as successfully cultivated by sim- 
plicity of native talent? Let the conductors of the Asylum for Idiots 
endeavour to develop the faculty of music in those of their patients 
who possess that solitary gift, and let them throw open the hall of | 
their institution as a concert-room for the performance of music | 
adapted to the fashionable taste, at ionable prices. The brilliant | 
throng that pays from half-a-guinea to a guinea a-head to hear similar | 
entertainments, could not possibly be prov: with a more suitable 
are designed to recom- | 


mend to the public. | 
| 








Cold Bathing for Cambridge. 

Tre Cantabs were beaten by the Oxonians in their late boat-race in | 
consequence of the unwaterworthiness of their boat, which filled and | 
sank; but as all of them happily reached the land, we are warranted | 
in saying that they got off swimmingly. 





FASHIONABLE TALK, 


Cor. L say, B. O., in what of the world are you living in now? | 
Bernal Osborne. in the B. O. Monde, to be sure. 
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Delightful Boy. “Ou! Loox une, Jru! Hene’s a Sweri—et’s Fricuren ’1s ’Onse!” 











| “Town and Gown rows have.thriyed of late ious. A cove may 
CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE CAMBRIDGE MILLING look on it as a hopeful sign. P’raps there ain’t much seience shown in 
CLUB. ’em; p’ raps there is. Still it’s something. A man as would ney Be} 

words—would get 





We have been requested to insert the following correspondence :— | separate em in real earnest—mark m 


broke 0’ both sid Feeling th wise, { have, ah Heat 
canta Str etn Pha broke o’ both sides. Feeling thuswise o ve, as you may iced, 


led the Town in five rows last year. s true we was over 
“My DEAR ALICK, “ Barnwell, March 16, 1859. | but never say die. I ain’t conceited, though there’s some as is. I’ ve 
‘Some of us wants to put you up for Chairman and Cham- | had addresses from Grantham, Hite and a Goose-clubs, 
pion of the C.M.C.. We know you well. But there’s some County | inclosing fifteen yellow-boys got by ra 
members as thinks Jack Stasnmer the man. They haven’t seen you, “I come to sparring. ‘Sparring ain’t 
use your mauleys. us 8 line to show the others,—something and it’s my opmion that, as things har, a. eas ret mn much 
spicy, mind: you’re the for that. done among the swells without the ore. 7 Powe ree 
“ Ever yours devotedly, | L’ve done my best to promote sparring. And I 
“Master A. Horervt.” “Tue Caicken.” “ But talk o” sparring. What’s the C.M.C. ? 
(Reply.) o’ sparring. To keep up the C.M.C. is to 
“Dear CHICKEN, “ Cambridge, March 17, 1859. | thas ae be fre ctamn age ros 
“Yous just —_ I answer hy return, both hample Ben. Cavnt in his fight with Soheaan The 
and explicit, Speaking personally, you do me proud. To be rine al intrusted = with the bottle, and I did Set tao it. 
Champion of that a * Ein, the C.M.C., beats cock-fighting.  PP"SY stfinger ! 


flo thank your pals. ill this do for you, Chicken? or shall I spice it 
“You knowed me, as a young un. I was growed in the Ring. 


| “T am, yours eternally, Atucx Horeru.” 
You know how I cussed m 7 "1852, an they was all aust “ The Campnipce Cuicken, Se. Sc.” 
the C.M.C. I never ee f out “ps much before: it i 
would have been all U. P. with sr Mba ha el ey. 
“You axe after my views: natte m fora eld and no) y ’S THUNDE 
— }e take nothy from nobody. Let’s all have a clear ring. | NAPOLEON'S a. 


rT is some faults in the veles but who’s perfect? I’m) _ Iris said that Meverne - in ie poe produces his effect 
ine eritrend of hamelioration, and the hantagonist of change. Thunder by means of grape-shot bei y rolled backwards 
“Do away with the Ring And what then ? — stabbing and forwards. It strikes us that Louis } rues produces a 
. If Mounseer basn’t got fists, what’s that to hus? If much in the same way. He is continually rolling from 

onathan is weak P his lines, why, wuss for him! But what can | another large Dg ar of ammunition, which make a 

you wapees out of a bowie-knife and a revolver? Don’t Jona- | and frighten amy a into the belief that there Lkaiohe. a 
| storm. Europe has had enough of this th nuisance, aud we 

- There’ s the new rural Peelers. Aren’t they enough to rain us? | wish that Master Lous, if he really intends quiet, would 
They ee up the old tuns, in their career of splendid usefi leave his grape-shot and cannon balls alone. Such materials may suit }. 
ho’ll care for county houndaries now ? T feed the chanes | the purposes of a om ge like Me but are ——— 
a but as one of the Fancy, more. How’s a fight to be got | instruments in the s of such a discomposer as 


through now ? |Ewrenon or tHe Frexcu. 
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A LITTLE BIT OF PARK! 





First Man (Home for the Holidays). “ Awrvut sit or GERANIUM THAT, 


Second Ditto. “Ya-as, I WaS ALWAYS VERY FOND oF FLOWERS-—aw 
” 


SO JOLLY INNOCENT! 


THE REWARD OF JUVENILE MERIT. 


Tree little boys, says the Post, found, while picking 
up loose stones on s part of the Paixce Consomr’s Farm 
utting on the Long Walk at Windsor, which had been 
y up by a lead case ag a be 
silver coins, chiefly -CTOWnS, 
THe Frast, and James the First ; ae ee 
“ The boys divided the coins among themselves, but on the 
seoeeing ee me to Mx. Tarr, the steward of his Royal Highness, | 
ft 4 collected to Hen Maseery, and the 
How? We should like to know in v/hat manner these | 
boys were suitably rewarded for being found out with the | 
coins. The reward may have been considered suitable by 
the giver, but the receivers may have found it unpleasant. | 





| 
The Impunity of Crowned Oriminals. | 


We hear a great deal about the Law of Nations. There 
is no such thing. What is a law without a judge, or — 
with © a judge, without a Jee Kercu? Wiech oe 








who threaten the of > 
sept Lasting ts feaele tit —r--" 
being hanged in the event of Remy verbo 
——_—__—_——_— 
TURKISH FINANCE. 
Ir seems that there is lots of finance in Turkey but no | 
money. The poor SutTaN must say to ——" —* My | 
PoRtTE-monnaie is in & bad case 
Pountains of — Purity. | 
Tap coompiet Bas who have bess evert- | 
ing ony A Fd 
be improv a n oe | 
boroughs whis who goes | 


on 
Sek Roh | 





THE HOTEL-KEEPER’S ADVICE TO HIS SON. i 





“Tr there’s been a grand y paw the party } 
CuaRcey !”|to settle before leaving. The dinner ad, by is > tn 
—THEY Look | so severely scrutinised as at a gentleman 


looks over if the next morning!” | 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, oe 1844, Lonp Patmerston’s Parliament met for its 


| last debate 


days is telling them what they already know. 


in how he had tried to keep the 

nothing to tell which everybody 
great secret of interesting people * 
It is an insult 


to anybody to try f lnetrect him, whereas to set before him in an 


sen ee of pe gt . 13 aware, >and to —- =< to 
complacently, and to remark “To be sure,” “ How graphic,” 
is to compliment him by his opinion, and fp mp to please 


him. This art, dear to Ayo boa authors and painters and orators, 


and other pao humbugs, was rather neatly 


, documents, interviews, 


practised to- night 
7 se wRY, who went very mildly and inoffensively way teneueh 
whole hi of negotiations 


| rest of what has served up by the newspapers hot and hot, and of 


| 








which his Lordship’s rechauffée was not icular 
of the chile cone tt thet 94 


Italy, and means to hold her own if she can. Her fortresses are 
terribly d, and she has to a large extent the “arms of precision,’ 
that is the weapons about which so much has been heard. 


France is by no means y a and though her crack soldiers, her 
and portions of the regiments of 


her Chasseurs de Vincennes, 
the pot + do the mass of the French army has not yet got it, 


her arma- 


she was daily and nightly improvi 
0 has not 


of France 

ment, and while moreover she was impoveris 
more money gt and is ees 
NaPoLeoy, Commander: Chit 


Austria, w 


and — = private concert with France, 
asa Canavan can’t sit with cannon looking at it, then 


ly necessary. The 
Austria is tremendously strong in 


like Old Brown Bess. Argal, it was the game 
France to delat wile 


50,000 a day on her 
is the “advanced guard” of 

Lorp Matmessury wanted an 
have arranged what there was no intention a 





came the 


uestion of i +. 7 gga - Rad heughty, 9 
affected wi ess to pacific if ot ved properly. 
France was not going to Gcane-dhe 
Sardinia’s cue was to 
And so the matter stood at ‘the rising of Parli 
body knows, events have since thrown a new and pal F light on 
‘situation.” Lorp MaLmesBuRy . may be supposed, said nothing 
a thousandth part so plain as Punch’s summary, but he gave 
a decorous version of the seat of affairs, and, of course, Hoped. 
Lorp Ciarexpow also Ho and incidentally expressed his 





satisfaction that “ the detes' system of by and his accom- 
plices” was at an end. Lorp Dexsy also Hi but intimated 
to Europe that though would preserve Neutrality, it should 
be an Armed one ; and if honour were ever assailed, she would 





be down in thunder on the foe, There was no further discussion, 
everybody ing that the crisis was a most im xo: one, and that 
it was desirable that Europe should understand ugh England 
was about to plunge into a domestic battle of her own, her acts were 
no business of anybody else’s, and nobody abroad was to ones any 
change in English policy from the fact that Parliament dissolved 

The same subject was brought before the Commons, by Ma. Dis- 
RAELI, with much more o skill, but of course he could only 
say what the Foreign Minister had said. Lorp Patmenston thought 
that Sardinia ought to be admitted to the Congress, or else not be 
asked to disarm. Tom Duncomse did a little bit of Italian clap-trap 
for the Finsbury hustings, which Mr. tt regretted, but 
thought that Mz. Disragii had Preyer of the conduet 
of Austria, and too pee pnd that of Je ac n. CONINGHAM 
wished Italy evacuated, and its rulers left to settle accounts with their 
— Lorp Jonuw Russet. with Lorn Palmerston, 

oped that Government would enter into no new ¢ 

= with the omnetion, of Parliament. Mn. Mowcxtos Mitwes was 
for extreme and guarded neutrality by | Gexerat THomrson 
gave another proof of the extreme ity of his retiring on his 
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laurels, and a leash of baronets, Watsn, Verwzy, and WitLovensy, 

repeated what other people had said. The subject then dropped. 

When it is resumed, there may be some strange things to tell. 

| The gravity and importance of the questions considered in both 

| Houses were in keeping with the moribund condition of Parliament. 

| But there were two incidents of a lighter character to be noted ; first 

| that Sua G. C. Lewis setually suffered the indignity of being Counted 

| Out while he was preaching most wisely on an Indian subject ; and the 
other was this 

| Lonp Camrne.t demanded That Clock. 

| Lomp Deany had reason to believe “ that it would be going before 
Parliament re-assembled.” 


Lor» Puscu remarked that it had better be, that was all. 











That Hex Masesry informed her Parliament, that the appeal she 
was about to make to her people had been rendered necessary by the 
difficulties experienced in carrying on the public business of the 
country, as indicated by the fact that within fittle more than a year 
two successive administrations had failed to retaim the confidence of 
the House of Commons. The Most Illustrious Lady in the Realm 
hoped that the step which she was about to take might have the effect 
of facilitating the discharge of her high fanctions, and of ing her 
to conduct the Government of the country under the advice of a 
Ministry possessed of the confidence of the Parliament and the people. 

Mr. Punch has conserved these words, because they are considered 
by the curious in Queen’s Speeches to be of a rather original character. 
Lory Joun Russe.i. was observed, on perusing the last sentence, to 


eden, A kably short Quezw’s Speech (as one of our con- lay his finger to the side of his nose, from which demonstration the 
male 5 Sea S lor Hew Masesty is not whe in such matters are led to believe that his Lordship was privately 
ng with himself who should be Premier of the 


At 25 minutes to 3 v.«. the Palmerston Parliament became speech- | 


temporaries coarsely and disloyally says, 
remarkably short, but on the contrary, of ¢ 
in the words of Orlando, “ Just as high as Mr. Punch’'s 
that is to say, a Speech in three paragraphs, finally prorogued the | 
Palmers on Parliament. 

Lonp Cugimsrorp read (very well) the statements— 

That the Queew dissolved, in order to 
on the state of Public Affairs. 


xactly the right height, and rr 
¥ eart ”) | deseri 





That Our Sovereign was much obliged for the Supplies. 


. its Ceosisicn coumrama the following Sat . Friends a 

a distance notification, an. roo 

her people’s Opinion which the Carltan or Reform Clab may delicately offer to electors that 
their “opinion” is of sterling value, A good deal of business will be 


done before the new House meets. 


vernment so 





GOVEZNMENT PREVENTION OF LENTEN ENTERTAINMENTS. 





BERLAIN has been 
giving entertain- 
ment to the pub- 


some other enter- 
tainments to be 
given. But al- 


which has been 


ot up solely at 


own expense, 
other pockets 
have been injured 
by the cause of 
its production, 
and it is on their 





account that we would draw attention to it. 
were this Easter promised to the public, but of which his Lordship prevented the 
performance, we are indebted—no, we ’re not, for we paid fourpence for the paper 

to a writer on the subject in last Tuesday’s Daily News, with whose censure 
of the Government we heartily concur :— 


* This year a goodly row of ‘entertainers’ appeared in our advertising columns. Mr. and Mrs 
Greman Keep were to appear at the Olympic, Mr. and Mrs Howarp Paut at Sadler's Wells ; 
amd that undying evergreen, Mn Apams, was to have exhibited his Orrery at the Haymarket 
But yesterday morning an official document bearing the signature of Mr. Bopnam Downe, the 
licenser of plays, was received by each of the entrepreneurs, setting forth that the advertised per 
formances were illegal, performances within the walls of a theatre during Passion Week being 
negatived by law, and ene of the above-named buildings having a music licence, under which 
the proposed entertainment could be given. 

“ In obedience to this edict Ma and Mas. Geasaw Rezp did not attempt to open the Olympic 
and they will have to submit to # heavy loss imeurred for printing, advertising, rent, &c., 
through the enforcement of an absurd law, and the reprehensible tardiness of the Lorp Cuam- 
BEALALN'S Officials, whose prohibitery notice was not received until th» actual day of opening 
Of the course pursued by the others who were honoured by an official warning we know 
nothing ; bat it is obvious that the absurdity of the law is only equalled by the preposterous 
manner in which it is administered. An entertainment given by ; », whose well-known Lames 
we sure and certain guarantees of its respectability is ae poy during Passion Week in a 
Concert Hall, would even be permissible in the Argyll s,or any place which has a music 
and dancing licence, and yet is tabooed in a theatre, a place where, it is well-known, music and 
lanciug are never ci on.” 


Governmental powers of reasoning differ much from merely mental ones, and 
the diela which proceed from the office of the Lonp CuamMper.ain are such as 
inerely common sense would, we are sure, decline to dictate. To the non-official 
mind it is a matter of some puzzlement, that the Magistrates, who owe their office 
to the Government, should have the power of permitting what the Government 
prohibits. Not being an official, Mr. Genwaw Reep has naturally some feeling 
of surprise that the Magistrates ean licence “ public places to be opened, at a time 
when the Government compels them to be shut ;” and we agree with his opinion, 
Le a letter to the Zimes, that “the sooner this anomaly is put an end to, the 
| better.” 

In what light an Orrery can be viewed as being an “entertainment,” it quite 
| exceeds our faculties of thinking to conjecture; and we are equally perplexed to 
| know why innocent amusements are prohibited by law, at a time when somewhat 
puticnstte pastimes have the sanction of it. The Argyll Rooms may open, but 

the Princess’s may not; yet the balance of morality is not in favour of the former. 
| Lf the Government interferes with our amusements during Passion Week, one 


| would think it might do better than stop only the least harmful. An enlightened 


HE Lonp CHam-| 
lic, by prohibiting | 
though the laugh | 


raised, has been | 


is Lordship’s| 


For a list of entertainments, which | 


| British Public may dance at a 
allowed to look at dancing at a 


tastes incline that way, they may be “ entertained (?)” by 


niggers ;” to singers at 


must not to listen. “Robert, toi que 


Ye doo 


ir ears, but the elevating st 


” so long as they be heard outside 
are harmless. Well: this is a free country, and such laws 
as these so prove it. Were we to venture to 

might be wisdom in repealing them, we should 
it would sap the foundations of the state, and undermine | 
the bulwarks of the British Constitution. Ours, as we | 
know, is a paternal Government; but we can scarcely 
think it acts the part of a wise father, in suffering its | 





é 
of 


the opera they 
jaime” is im- 
tains of “ Hoop 
a theatre, 


there | 
told that 


children to go to a Casino, while on their going to an 
Orrery it claps its sternest veto. 


TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 


Mr. Puncn takes the liberty of requesting all candi- | 
dates who may be returned as Members o 
Commons for the next Parliament, to avail themselves of 
the earliest opportunity of sitting for their photographs, 
and to forward them, whether as positives or negatives, to 


Mr. P. 


f the House of 


In the event of any gentleman distinguishing 


himself in Parliament, either by folly, conceit, proficiency 


in bunkam, penny-wisdom, bigot 
much less probable case of any 


, or humbug,—or in the 
ember becoming conspi- 


cuous by intelligence, eloquence, sound sense, toleration, | 
and genuine 
Mr. Punch to 


ness to the execration or regard of posterity, as the case 


may be. 


yatriotism,—it may become the on ) 
i 


hand down the Honourable 


ke- | 


Member’s 


Honourable Members are hereby warned, that if they | 
yrecaution it will be the worse for them, as 


neglect this 


Mr. Punch will not be answerable for the consequences of 
any misrepresentation to which he may be reduced by the 
want of a reliable portrait. It is for Honourable Members 
to decide whether they will go down to future ages under 
Mr. Punch’s version of their features, or Phoebus Apollo’s. 
If, like the national beverage, they prefer being drawn in 
their own mugs, they will attend to this recommendation ; 
if not, they must take the consequences, which may of 
the most frightful description. 

N.B. Honourable Members, of all parties, are requested 


not to send portraits of themselves in fancy dress, “as 


they appeared on the Hustings.” 


Supporters of the 


present Government are recommended to take off their 


masks before sitting. 


No portrait purporting to come 


from Stk James Granam will be accepted, as all are 
known to be counterfeits. Only in this way can Mr. Punch 
or to make his work, what he trusts it will be con- 


sidered by 
Biographica 
Unworthies. 





Portrait Gallery of British 


osterity, the real Mirror of Parliament and 


Worthies and 
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honour, but, s all ho it is, fit also 
A BARONETCY AND A BLOW-OUT FOR A HERO. invelving am emaction of foes, smuptice ’the 
ae he who has a dinner given 


Tue salvation of India was owing to | him at receives a bellyful, without being 
Sm Joun Lawrence, late | rendered out of pocket. neo e 
Lieutenant-Governor of the 


a any = debt has been ——- = 

paid by making him from a 

Knight into a Baronet. WALKER WANTED AT COURT. 
Tre following verse is quoted from a poen 








The other day a very large 


number of gentlemen inte- | ported . 
rested in Indian affairs met at tr by PS amnan of ie Ganace 1, Bape 
the occasion of 


Willis’s Rooms, with a view 
to devise some addition to the | ® recent solemn and courtly 


little honour with . the eee 
great services of that gallant 7 happy bond that seals my vows, 
and right honourable officer To Mes woe claims Sur highest tove ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
— been Pee | ae by the While to that sacred shrine I move.” 
ernmen country. 


The deliberations of the| Where did the come from? Th 
Assembly resulted in the fol-| next time he the Cot eost let as he 
lowing resolution, unanimously | most likely calls it, ) let him please to 
adopted :— remember that we the letter «, in the 


“That Six Joun L. M1 word house, im such @ manner as to render house 
Bar. botmvhed too lunges” in of with cows, When next 
Sim Joux Lawazxce will| 0° siempts fo ulter the former of those, two 
wh least, im <y-g~ hint thus offered to him, and not continue to 
dian Empire, get » good din- pronounce it “ houze. 
ner. The ye age is - ——————=—=—= = 
be given by officers of the 
civil, wlbery, ond, novel ser- Beauty in All Things. 
viees, and by gentlemen con-| Ay easy, fat old man was asked by a lean, 
nected with the official admi-| vestry Cato, if he could tell him of what use 
nistration of India. The solid | were the Police? “Great use, Sir!” was the | 
pudding which Six Jous Law- | old man’s indignant ‘reply ; “I firmly believe, if | 
| RENCE. will receive at the hands it weren’t for the Police, that I should have cold 
of those discerning gentlemen | meat every day!” Cato out. | 
| is a reward much more suitable to his merit, or any other distinguished merit, than a petty 
| title which Government often confers upon old cheesemongers who have saved nothing but | 
a lot of money, and which it did confer the other day upon a batch of squires, whose only; MeAvVEN-BOoRY GauMBLeRs —There never was 
claim on their country, that their country is aware of, consists in a right to receive the rents | a farmer yet who was satisfied with his harvest, 
of certain considerable tracts of its surface. Moreover, a baronetcy is not only an empty | nor a Hansom Cabman with his fare ! 























was heard In an audible voice by the by-standers in their vernacular Arabic. (One 
man even ran forward, and spread his garments in the way ; but the Prince, with 
delightful tact, turned his horse aside, so as to avoid treading on them 


BEDLAMITES AT BETHLEHEM. 


A Srienpip specimen of that style of verbal architecture which is If this “one man” was a Bethlehemite, the fact of his projecting 


called “ penny-a-tining ” has been recently exhibited by one or two of 
our contemporaries, describing the late visit of Parvce AurREp to 
Jerusalem. The verbal architect, or word-piler, is evidently one of the 
first masters of the art. In accordance with its canons, he of course 
begins his notice by informing us how, on the 17th of March :- 


** All Jerusalem was thrown into a state of the most pleasant excitement by the 
news that advices had been received at the English Consulate the previous night 
announcing the arrival at Jaffa cf Her Majesty's ship Buryalus, having on beard 
Hiss RovaL Hionness Paisce Aurrep, on his way to visit the Holy City. The truth 
of this was presently confirmed by sundry unmistakeable signs, such as the eon 
stant galloping of messengers between the English Consulate and the Pacha’s 
residence, by the erection of a second flag-staff over the former, and the passage of 
rich furniture through the city to the Armenian Patriarch’s Palace, which, it 
appeared, the Pacha had Dodiied con fitting up for his Royal Highness’s reception, 
that he might have his choice between that and the British Consulate.” 


After (at a greater length than we can quote) deseribing how the 
Jerusalemites were “destined to undergo a temporary disappointment,” 
in consequence of the postponement for four-and-twenty hours of the 
advent of the Prince, the verbal architect proceeds with his word-piling 
work thus :— 

“ It grew dark, however, and the Prince had not arrived. But at length the roar 
of the cannon-salute announced that the royal visitor was at the Pacha’s pavilion 
and immediately huge lanterns were despatched from the English Consulate to 
meet the procession at the city gate. The soldiers lined the street up to the Consul’s 
door, and then the great guns from the fortifications announced that, for the first 
time in the history of the world, an English Prince was within the walls of Jeru 
salem, and amid the din of the multitude and the pealing of the guns, his Royal 
Highness, accompanied by, &c., rode up to, &c., while the Turkish imfantry 

In this style verbal Pelions are heaped on verbal Ossas, until, by 
way of climax, the Prince arrives at Bethlchem. Here, we are 
informed, the Pacha was out-Pachaed, and the Jerusalemites out- 
Jerichoed :-— 

“* His Royal Highness’s at Bethiehem, presented a most wonderful and 
interesting sight. The whole population in their picturesque dresses turned out to 
see and welcome H. R. H., and his numerous cavalcade rode through a crowd of 
eager le; men in their red and white turbans with holiday robes of scarlet 


women and girls in dark blue and red, with gold coins on their heads, | 


and bracelets of gold and silver on their arms, on every terrace and roof; and 
many a prayer of ‘God preserve him to his mother !’ or ‘God lengthen his days!’ 


his garments in the path would seem to indicate that he was some- 


what versed in English history, and had thence derived a notion that / 


the way we welcome Royalty is by stripping off our overcoats and 
strewing them before its feet. We, however, think it mach more pro- 
bable that this “one man” who so acted was some English snob or 
other, who had a monkey-like desire to ape Sim Warten Raweron, in 
the hope that young Paisce Atrrep would condescend for once to 
play the part of old Queen Bess. But the Prince had the good sense 
to remember who he was, and so did not forget himself: though we 
have no doubt that he let out something like “ Confound the fellow!” 
when he had to pull his horse aside with such “ delightful tact.” 

After treating us to several more long paragraphs of bosh, the 
Jerusalem penny-a-liner winds up his statement thus :- 


It will be gratifying to the people of England to know that H.R. A. was in | 


excellent health and sptrits, and charmed all the world by his unaffected courtesy 
us well as his dignity and manly English wd 


Oh, yes, of course! We wre gepaes to hear all this, and we are 
of course ecstatified to hear it. But it would still more “ gratify the 
people of England” to hear that their young Prince was not eapeeee 


to all this snobbism, which is enough to be the ruin of his “ wnaflected | 
courtesy” and “manly English bearing.” It perhaps was only | 
a Bethlehem should have behaved them- | 


natural that the inhabitants « 
selves like Bedlamites: but they by no means are the only persons 
bitten with such madness. ‘There is such @ spreading mania for 
running after Royalty, that we really think in fature the progress of 
our Princes ought to be preceded by a general strait-waistcoating, by 
which all loyal lunatics might be restrained from such mad acts. 








General Disarmament. 


Here Bay has displayed a praiseworthy alacrity in the canse of 
Peace by declaring its readiness to put down its One Policeman imme- 





diately. In the mean time, the only Staff it can boast of has been 
recalled, and deposited on the shelf of the Station Honse 
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A TENDER POINT. 


Trish Jarvie (with much excitement). “ Nor vast ENovcH! 1s 1T? On THEN YER ’ONOR, JIST JMR TP, TILL I Sremiry Ye THE war 
I’Lt nowt atone!” uF 
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THE REAL UGLY RUSH. THE SALE OF % GENTLEMAN AT LARGE. 


Mr. Hew.ey may give ing of the ugly rush in store for us, Tue Liverpool Daily Post contained the other day the following 
If identity of suffrage to the ope the door for us, advertisement of a sale, whieli we are afraid was not very respectably 
May wax eloquent in protest 4 a House without a head in it, | attended :— 
Where fools rush in, while (as they well may) fear to tread in it’; BRECK ROAD, EVERTON, BY MB. IRELAND. 
May cal! up awful pictures of a Parliament all C This Day (Tuesday) the’ SM instent, st t Eleven dleck precisely, on the premises, 
Hatehed by hustings-rant ‘beasbug out of secret ballot-boxes ; oS, Be Rtrect, Broce Rees, prerton, 
With a penny-wisecount WILtdams ice Chane’ llor of the Exchequer, Ta genuine HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE, superior made cabinet 
Over candle-ends and cheese- Pein os himself a peer; dodining hocadveig po» ape am OY Or, * eaten 
And Bricnt installed as Premier, by dint of brass and B rummagem, 
ee ning Jons Bui’ s pockets forthe mobtocome andrummage’em.| The tool-chest of a gentleman who declines EBemebreaking, in the 

a ply rus rush the rush may be of rabble fierce and frowsy, sense of discontinuing that avocation, p= Pe ng been supposed to 
Bat think I kor an ng ier, and mist s the rush we now see— contain a variety of jemmies, centre- bits, other ional instru- | 
The rush of poster and Ri Honourable coves, sir, ments, the hope of getting which at a bargain naturally attract 
For the picking of the fishes J. he carving of the loaves, sir. multitudes of rogues and ruffians from the slums. His family require- 
ments were probably imagined to include 
“ Britannia needs no bul warks,” so CamPnett’s song informs us all; | other disguises suitable to the exigences 
“The Flag that braves the battle and the breeze,” it fires and warms |euphemistically denoted* by the term “ 

us all; housebreaker’s household’ furniture ve mt 

But Britannia needs a Medea, gainst the drones that seek her honey, chiefly second-hand; that is, to have belo to somebody 
Their flag inseribed with £ ¢, d., and “ money’s worth for money. whom hé took it. Its sale may be thought to afford @ too conclusive 
Take Deasy, Pam, or Russet, and Brion into the bargain, ue that although he declines housebreaking for the future, he also 
One ms ay hanker after honours, count a ribbon J. 4 star gain ; eclines to make any restitution of the property that he has acquired 
One’s object may be ptvonage ater na ma: by that questionable practice. 
One may seék from boxes svothe f cm the Doubtless, this gentleman’s furniture had been all honestly pur- 
But be praise, the ot or pudding, power, pat still chased, and not a single article of it stolen until the day of its sale, 
The aim and end of all the tos t is self, and only wolf oti still ; when as much of it as could be laid hold of was probably walked away 
"Tis this that brings the Bill in, and shapes the Resolution, with by the fellows in shooting-jackets, knee-breeches, and ancle-jacks, 
That holds hard fe conservatism, or spurs to revolution. whom the peculiar wording of his advertisement had allured to his 
Your candidate for office cares no rush for man or measure, he Auction. 
Values one rush, and only one—the rush that storms the Treasury. — - 


Tae Care wy Cumperiayp.—Should Sim James succeed in bring 
ing his nephew into Parliament, it would be a a to 
Tue Grew ror my Mowgy.—The Old Lady of Threadneedle Street. | change the name of Carlisle to that of Granam’s Towx 
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THE REAL UGLY RUSH. 









































“HE FEARED THERE WOULD BE AN UGLY RUSH SOME OF THESE DAYS.”—Mr. Henley on the Reform Bill. 
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“ Equally excelling, though in a more domestic school, are the 
EAVES-DROPPINGS FROM THE EASELS. paintings of my young friend, Mz. Vayprxe Green; who, thanks to 
my judicious and unbiassed criticism, is yearly rising in his own, and in 
BY OUR OWN STUDIO SNEAK. his friends’, high estimation, His picture, The False Tooth, or the 
4 1 Disappointed Lover, conveys to the mind’s eye a most delicious bit of 
GREAT day was ~" y= sentiment; and not less delightfal is his Rwra! Felicity, a piece 
day be 7 it was t 4 Y | depicting a snug party assembled at a pic-nic, and tormented with a lot 
for ‘sending in,’ and the of toads, frogs, ‘wopses,’ ants and . It will enhance to con- 
brethren of the brush are | noisseurs the value of this work, to know that the insectal amatomy is 
still in awful doubt as t0 | all studied from the life; Mx. Gama, with that devotedness which 
what ri ii the judg- characterises genius, having encamped on Hampstead Heath for 
ment of the Hanging "| upwards of six months, for the purpose of ‘going to Nature’ for his 
mittee. As its name @p-| models. As a proof of h w math goed his al fresco work has don 
pears be Semenn . him, I trust the nation will take mote of the de 
seems | Pp whi i discov i foregro’ . 
pes in —- iS meh as Be : 
chance to knoW w ing of the slowly-dying blue-bottle, 
works have been acezpted, | ox niring in 4 hand ” 
it would be an act of cha)? "™s ™ ™ = 
rity to blish a ‘c’rect ee 
list’ of them. Since, how- 
ever, I am bound in honour THE USE OF THE ADMIRALTY. 
not to tell, it would not ad , “ae : 
be quite the thing to print Tue Ministers, charged with the nation’s protection, 
the information. B any With War in close prospect, decree an ¢ 
artist chooses to invite me The Admiralty, by a lay lor =, 
(say) to Richmond, or to Has to care that the country shall well be protected. 


° ? . 
wy tt Fh a Its chief, a lay lord, gives & see-lord dismissal, 
might be found ¢. have For not standing for er—for which he might whistle. 
my note-book in my pocket Has this Board aught to do with the country’s defences, 
a haps | might (in Or is Sir Jomy Paxnverow out of his senses ? 
confidence) oblige him with Is its office to keep England’s fleet in condition, 
« Mai , 4 h oH a at it. of ohinie Or to sit in the House, and sustain inquisition ? 
went 4 see the pa he nes For 7 hem 9 m pomnay he Whichever the Say be, small is ‘ wonder 
painters have boon ing open house, and their studios and dining- That our dockyards are famous for failure and blunder. 
rooms have been t with friendly critics. To me and a select No marvel at millions kicked down on our shipping, 
few others of the press, every artist of note has sent a note of invitation, Whilst France is our fleet at far less cost outstripping, 
patting uo ee ys naeee oe ts — nw List. pnteed, a oe Whee practical scumen, its administrators, 
| € mysei, of the higher c of critics, might, were he so minded, re ousted to make room for voluble b 
| get a ener daily given him at this art-festive season, if he would only i spe iis 
| take the trouble (sad a cab) to go and ask for it. But, alas! Mr. Tn the Navy’s affairs so that Board of chief use is 
Parra no longer lives in Frith Street (being my chief _crony, he will For their grievous misconduct in making excuses. 
pardon me, I know, for my di this,fact) ; and artists gene- Therefore Paxineron cries, flinging CaRNnEGre over, 
| rally have migrated to such fashionable quarters, that it is no such “ Risk the nation at large—but make all safe at Dover!” 
easy matter, as it once was, to drop in upon them. As I was saying 
the other day to Ww friend Srx Trrtaw Mavisticxe a. are snobs ances — 
A 


in t ULSTICKE is an exception, and | therefore don’t ; 
a him); said I, ‘When you hung out in Soho, old cock,| TO MEMBERS ABOUT TO VISIT THEIR CONSTITUENTS. 


one could often look up; but it’s no joke, I can tell you, hiring ef q ‘ , , 
| Hansoms up to Highgate orci on the spec of finding you at home, | . A open y on) t visit ie te Me eae. either in person, 
and of being asked to stop and take pot-luck with you.” And there’s| hi ~ we me anid vg . ~ pot merely cont 
| my old chum Harry Gampooez, A.R.A., who used when I first knew | This ie com . thet _ avd wth, eeiyes 2 on al 
: him to live in a mppeio, in the classic realm of Greek Street, but | el sien & .~ ea “ at has —_ ye . or on the canvass of an 
is now a ‘happy villa-ger,’ in Vietoria Square, Kensington. He was| election. For instance, we are informed by an advertisement that— 
yd "= up lately re gay = = up peer - I explained | . —" A. a map i  — -3 — ps pam ateate to Pay x 
im—‘ Haxry, my dear boy, the fault is no child of mine. 68 | ee eee hei Ca yan ~~ 
| you lodged in Greek Street I was always at your elbow’ (here HARRY | pruvic in canvassing, Ther will ales afford the eloctoee an oppaevantty of having 
gave a om ‘, ot muttered, ‘I believe you! ’) ; — Greek te» Was a correct Portrait of the honourable gentleman seeking their sultrages.” 
et-at-able, and Kensington—except to carriage-keeping swells—is not. : ae , 
| Pay my ire, and 1’ll come to you as often as you like: but I’m a | whe - , oY oes oe ay ps e to MP ae 
| literary man, you know, and li men, you know, are always careful | .: 344 of having vc ted _ = boven’ the eon ‘' “* hele 
of their eash. No, no! my dear fellow. | Kensington’s « nice place | Constituents in any other form than that of photography. If they are 
eno when one to it. ut, as my frien ABNUM says, if) 11+ gifted with the call of ek +h : us | 
; eh : ; oquence, such a visit saves them an 
: tape ae 2 cautious: and to a cautious man like me, fpen J of stuttering and stammering; and yet the little they so say | 
“Passing by Sim RicHanp, who I regret is not “himself again,’| Hecke "the hon would b¢ further inereased, if, Mrssns. Manion 
(indeed I think the “great * have all missed fire this year: one OF | would take off the cnties sur ster f Lemp Deane and tak “ther 
two, whom I won’t name, | think will not ‘go off’ at any price), I) o@ . ofectually. that we hoe a aoe th ty dim 
come to a less known but not less trusted artist, about whose merit natiaetee Fp CAS WO ROE HOES See es Spee. 
the public were entirely in the dark until I took the thankless trouble | — ————— ————= 
to enlighten them. Mr. Smunex has sent in no less than twelve 
ren and if they be oat oll hang once, “the line,’ the bangers will New Military Dance Music. 
rve most richly to be gibbeted. Eleven of the twelve are | Sore ‘ . are 
to my mind perfect gems, and the twelfth is, such a fmaster-piece that | ,,/%,"cference to some recent transactions in commission jobbing 
my pen itches to describe it. The subject is historical: Apelles L on af ‘dig euiah Ts oe tae wan pmes tionable _— 1c . “ -- 
the Thunder of the Tompora. The Tempors was, 2s every schoolboy | “ers of ietinguin ~ dm in f° a very questio si ov may 
knows, the leading journal of the Greeks, and Arzutes stood precisely ‘ately + lish - 5 r ey “ile, the p omg which hin 
| in the shoes of my friend Super, c’est a dire, he was par excellence “ Rog Ai March” : id the Seoit, ong the Tailors.” Se" $ 
the painter of the period. For action and for passion, this work cannot | “7 * “7 ana the it ted nen 
| be surpassed—excepting by the gifted hand to which we owe it. The | 
of Argeties (which is nearly eight feet high) reminds one for Ivy Mn. Maagsu, the Master of the Vine Hounds, and who has lately | 
cibly of Rarraete in his loftiest of moods; and the rendering of the | made himself so notorious by his cruelty to a Fox, cannot be punished | 
| right which is outstretched from the nose-tip, is replete with | by any English Law, surely the “Lex Tally-Ho-nis” might made 
| natural f ing and with classic grace. | applicable to his case. ‘ 
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AN ARTIST'S DREAM, AFTER SENDING IN HIS PICTURES WET TO THE 


ROYAL ACADEMY, 


PERIL AND NO PARLIAMENT. 


~o— : ie a country got! 
men have t. got 
Europe ’s in a conflagration ; 
England’s Parliament is not! 
Weeks must pass before another 
England's monarch can convene, 
Ministers, meanwhile, ~~ 
What advice they give the Quezy. 


ir unq " 
Oh, that Denny may not blunder ! 


Don’t, Disnari, be a fool! 
Take, with feoign bonile, occasion, 

Your designs now none can ask, 
Not to meddle; for invasion 


Good look out be all your task. 


For this quarrel now proceeding 
England cares not either way, _ 
om pe the ey of teeding, 

r of being doomed to pay. 
Who shall drive Italian cattle? 
Is the question—solve it, chance. 
If Sardinia wins the battle, 
Italy is free—as France! 


Woe to him who shall ent 
— =i —— 
ay t traitor’s y : 
Whilst his soul ae oe fife ! 
Right and dow - ti? command not 
s to swe e 
Other cause we understand not : 
Him that talks of Glory—hang ! 




















MR. PUNCH AT THE POST OFFICE. 


Mr. Rowtanp Hrwx and Mr. Puwcn (both of the Post Office, and 
two gentlemen who, in co-operation, have done more to facilitate the 
delivery of the public’s letters than any two persons in the world, or 
out of it), have yust issued their Fifth Report. They have permitted 
their clerk, young Cotcnester,* to sign it, but as he is put into the 
Post Office simply because there were reasons for doing something for 
him, and it being notorious that Cotcuester knows no more about 
letters than one of the oysters from whom he takes his title, it is not 
necessary to keep up the fiction here. Let the men who use the brains 
be credited with the results. 

H. and P. state that they have increased the number of post offices 
in the United Kingdom by 134, so that there are now 11,235, besides 
1168 of those road letter-boxes which the public take to exceedingly. 

In reference to the receiving houses, Ht and P. inform the trades- 
men at whose shops the same are situate, that complaints have been | 
made of their keeping persons, who want a penny — waiting while 
some customer for the wares of the shop is being served. This H. an 
P. beg to inform the parties, will not do. The EEN is to be served 
first, and a person tendering a penny for Her Masesty’s Head, and 
thereby increasing Hex Mazsesty’s revenue, is entitled to instant 


| attention. H. and P. find that children sent on errands, small boys, | 
| and the humbler classes are chiefly subjected to this neglect, and that 


there is no such incivility to a well-dressed and elegantly-mannered 
person, who shoves everybody out of the way, forces a passage to the | 
counter, and imterposes between the vendor and the purchaser of the 
trumpery shop-goods. This conduct is recommended to all who have 
a true sense of what is due to their Queen. 

In regard to the road letter-boxes, H. and P, remind the public of 


| London, that if they want letters written at night delivered the very 


first thing in the morning, they must use these boxes, and not the shop 
boxes. Invitations to t parties, enclosures of checks, love- 
letters, and the like, should always be expedited, but letters of duty, 
answers to mothers-in-law, testimonials, and anything that will do at 
any time may be reserved for the shop-box. 

1. and P. regret to see spreading among the people a childish habit 
of clanking the lid or flap of those metallic boxes. This silly practice 
jars upon the nerves. se the lid quietly, d t your letter cau- 
tiously, close the box gently, and walk away affably. As for peeping 
in at the slit when you have no letter, it is rfectly foolish. ere is 
nothing whatever to see, and you only impel traffic. The police have 


* He may fairly be called so because, though the Colchester was born in 1798 
he was not created until 1817.—Dop. 
Do you think we did not know Bhat, Mra. Dow! but thanks all the same.—Puneh. 





d who wil 





orders to be in vigilance to slap the lid down on the nose of any person 
| thus thrusting it in. : 

| H. and P. are glad to find that a very large portion of London 
ny ype ane ae Fei ae eS ae who 

not is (generally speaking) a Foo! as it 1s Of no consequence ¥ 

a Fool’s letters are delivered, no results from the 

omission. The same remark still more te ee 

in dropping the letter into the London or 

directions are staring the perl the face. It 

fitness of people to have the ballot, when they can’t ev 

into that one of two holes which is marked with 

district they want. 

Applications are frequently made to H. and P. by person 
has erected a new calney villa, far beyond the suburbs, to have a 
apecial mail laid on six times a day for his accom m. It is not 
always possible to comply, but if the owner of such a villa has good 
wine, a good cook, and agreeable ters, he is at liberty to invite, 
every day, one of the young gentlemen from the Post Office to dinner, 

1 (when he does not forget) take out with him any letters 
for his host. 

H. and P. admit that the Book Post system causes much int. 
They are informed that books, sent by post, arrive all manner of 
having been jumped upon, stamped upon, sat w banged with 
mallets, wrenched across, and otherwise rendered ht to into the 
sacks designed to receive them. This is entirely the of the 
publishers, who should publish Round books that would go easily into 
the sacks. As for the suggestion of light square tin boxes that would 
weigh almost nothing, and preserve the volumes, H. and P. will trouble 
the suggestors to mind their own business. 

About a million and three quarters of letters 
not delivered, chiefly because they were 
like to take the trouble of writing letters whi 
that is their business. This remark also applies to about 570, 
newspapers, but must be qualified by the remark that the public are 

unreasonable and impatient about newspapers. The row that is | 
made because a country postmaster keeps back a Sunda or two 
to amuse himself, or his wife and children, instead of vering it, is 
unworthy of a humane and philanthropic country. Instructions 
have, however, been given to postmasters to avoid detaining the 
same individual’s paper more than once in a quarter, and to borrow 
in rotation. 

What kind of Idiots persons must be who, having 
office orders, do not cash them, and do thereby make the 
a present of nearly £2000 in one year, H. and P. cannot 
there is not the slightest objection to the course, H. 
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of ap be Bo the sum thus forfeited to adie on the wi dows | 
if underpld postin whe die'in haruess. 

H. and P. are happy to report that the conduct of the officials of the| 
been extremely 


Post Office last Some of the younger 
gentlemen have teen ite to much icted to pale ale and peg-top 
trousers, and to themselves at Evans Pappy Green 
Esquire’s for of iti 
have been slight. Very few of the post 
beating their wives, i 
postman’ s 

which don’t concern them, 
fellows. H. and P, however feel that it is for the Post Offies’t 
any fine that may be imeurred by one of their servants who magefim 
— to wop his wife : 


ot Paul P. have only to ete oats Sor as long before anotheg report 
issued, y 


have been superseded by another clerk 


they es ay tmyiny ee have a pert Scoteh clerk gall 
ARGYLL mat ——, as, though he has an hereditary clam 
connection with ae of Post, it is not that under the charge of — 


. Martin’ s le Grand, AND 
April, 1859. PUNCH. 





MODERN OLYMPIANS. 
T is formally announced that 


- 
and imsolvent association, 
which, because, it imbhabits 
the soil on which the aneient | + 
Greeks dwelt, has the assu- 
rance to call ‘itself 
is about to carry the 
of classical institutions to 
an extreme point. 

reece is 
to celebrate the Olympic 
Games! 

The date is fixed late in 
the year, so as to catch tra- 
vellers, Rca the Athenian 
lodging -h ouse keepers, who 

are a deal worse than 

even bi ore of ps water- 

ne Ss, are y turn- 

cupboards into bed- 

pn aad getting ready 
cards with 

ATIAPTMENTS TO AET 


engrossed neatly, to invite 
— amd French Cock- 


The iden is happy, and the spectacle will be edifying and elevating. 
H Sinenn emia, sonenting bo costnis authorities, 
iter in of his overthrow of the Titans, 
there were a few features which of course we all remember, and there- 
fore need not refer to Lamenitae about. One seems to see a few 
reasons why some very important modifications must be introduced 
into the celebration. 

« 

re 


The Presidents were ion of being bribed.” 
uufair dealings were allowed” 
cual ro = et tag. ae eomatted wah guilty pam, 
et reward was a piece of olive, something with no money 


vt he only objech of the: Games was to stimalste coursge and 





How can so ridiculous a notion be entertained as that of having 
anything of this sort im Modern Greece. Pooh! the report must be a 
French canard. And yet it is not; formal and official notices are out, 
makes no that railway and steamboat excursions, “ to 
omen onl heck. Oe er eae 
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the irritating nature of ne | 
propensity of women to look into le nsf! 
ismueh to the credit of the poor and fgj 


Rowtaxp Hux 





‘UPON COX. 


Finsbury, held im Canonbury 
§ that Mr. Punch intended to be 
































Heed. mayrinds swore iam, aad millions from she more | 


. but i 
is little wisdom. Pb en You an = dey Tn 
sure. (‘ Whe has made us s0?’) il helped to 
am more than repaid. But listen. I 


wrong in me te my 1 
friend your Pamen | 
to smash up ber big ud , and divide it into little 


’) 
stand to my right, the 
Ceeeninty Pond, on whose i 
im winter (roars of 
tittlehatsin summer. Bless old 
into tears, and the speaker was vist 


duty. I came.to speak of Ma. Cox, 


7 ben 
y Nay, my friends, be not too severe evem wpom have come to 


a ifiee, a iff favour. You all know | 
that Co hen been er ce it Soar Arete deaceate Ais tomertal) | 


going | Tt may be so, but he has beem useful to me. (° He ought to be prowd of 


oe rae PED tes 
ever hu pets ka Oppartenalty: t im as the type of all that 
i oT the eles rate ro 

i ; 

his clerks, attentive to his 
yore place i in wintry 5 yt heey “| 
8 OW an ignorant, 

laughed—the world ashen.” Well, I 


type of a Legislative noodle, 
has been tome. But am I “a T unregardful of the interest | 
of this borough? (‘ No, #o.’) hee, t tell» to make a | 
sacrifice. I will not control fg oe in this like you to | 
return Cox. But, gentlemen, listen. bt hs -~and I shall not be | 
ani net tate ted epeontg, 3 even for the sake of afford- | 
ing a laughing-stock to the count en for Finsbury is 
— _— you jon to be asked to do-af you és se you Sap 
efer Sim Samvezt Peto, why, reject Cox. ve up, | 
T cee him. (Cheers.) Socraves, whom I resemble, | 
sacrificed a Cock to Msculapius, and I, Puscd, will a Cox to | 


Common Sense. (Cheers for twenty minutes). Do, —. just as 
you like. I leave you free. If you return why, there fe fos | 


me, if you don’t, I must look round for another such person, and 
as it windy be to find so preposterous a . say that I shall 
So, as I have said, do as you you, my friends. 
"ebb die alone of ocala hands, waving of | 
berchief and the madden clash 
r, Mr. Punch subsided into Canonbury Tower 


Carrying Wealth to India. 


Lp requires a loan of money, and when she has obtained ~ 
from us, she will next probably want diamonds. Newcastle will 
perhaps demand a consignment of coals. 








FERYECT DEFINITION OF AN OMNIBUS. 
saving time and money; and im which generally a , 
pF an my BS and a lady her purse. 


ra er Ran Bl should be called | 
ir Reform 











ISTRATION.” 


| 
(in reference to “Tus = asp Hoax Aput- | 
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OH! WHAT A HUMBUG! 


Amelia, “Mamma, pean! wene’s A Note From DEAR WILLIAM, with A Box ror 
tux Orera, I sHovuLpy’r wonper.” (Reads) :—* My darling Amelia, Circumstances 
over which I have no control will take me as far as Greenwich, I find that I have left my 







ever affectionate, Kiddleums.” 





Latch-key—please to get it from the Waistcoat I took off, and send it by the Bearer to your 


THE RETURN OF THE WISCOUNT. 


Wiscount Wittiams back again! 

Wiscount Wiiiiams back again! 

Let Dovtrow fall, Rovren small, 
iscount i 


There’s Finsbury may boast its Cox, 
And Tommy Devosuna, sly old fox— 
“ os pepe” alias “ Dei vox,” 

Shout till your wind-pipes crack again : 
Proclaiming im triu i 
That Lambeth — 
In high Finance to ’spound and ’splair, * 
Now she’s her Wiscount back again. 


Let Court and Cabinet combined 
Try to enthrall his steadfast mind, 
W 2 h ponouns, titien,— See - wind, 
He ’ll bid the tempters again. 
Still penny wisdom’s constant friend, 
He ’ll save our every 
Till Britain bless the men that send 
Her Wiscount Witt1aMs back again. 








How to gain Unanimity in Juries. 


Let the jury consist exclusively of ladies! As it is 
| proverbial that women never do disagree, there would not 
be the slightest difficulty in securing always an unanimous 
| verdict. e whole twelve would vote as one woman,— 
|more especially, if one of their own sex was being tried. 
| Besides, the mere prospective horror of a dozen women 
being all locked up together, without a 

stocking to mend, or a to i 
\thumb, would force them to agree, before had 
looked at the prisoner, even, to see whether he was good- 
looking or not. 


| 
| 





An Awful Mistake. 


Tue Times, the other day, contained the following 
tragicomical statement :— | 

‘‘Meuwep Att Pacua has been seriously ill for the last few days; 
his original indisposition was vated a mistake 
of the chemist, who, instead of ae for 
cation, sent some caustic fluid, which was applied without 
looked at.” 


What became of the chemist ? 






























Monthly Paper, is open to, and has no doubt met with, sad miscon- | less an 






A SCHOOLMASTER is wanted, immediately, in a small Village in | 
Berkshire. He must be a good Churchman, and a p Ay 
A Married Man, without Family, would be preferred ; and his Wife, who must be a 







At mt there is no House, but in lieu t an U is 0 

at the Vicarage, and the use of the Kitchen, along with the Vicar’s Servants, for a 
Sitting-room. Salary, to a Married Man, £40, subject to a Deduction of £20 a year | 
for Board in the Vicarage. toa Single Man, £30, subject toa Deduction of | 
218 « year for Board. —Address, Rev. &. &c. 









female, the former probably in plush. This ition has of course 
occasioned the most painfal comments to be made on the Reverend | 
Vicar’s ideas of the company proper for a Schoolmaster 
~ rend gentleman may have been undeservedly om 
of the consideration due to another gentleman, enti 
education, to be associated with educated . 
Tt even have been unjustly accused of aie and insolence. We have | 
no hesitation whatever in suggesting that by the Vicar’s servants are | 
meant his curates. 
Lorp Dersy and Mr. Disraeui 





ignorance | as wiih 






Her Mavsesty’s servants? 











| 
TIN ‘ 7 , ’ ih i i i alli le b their right names? As to the 
VINDICATION OF A WORTHY VICAR. | Kitchen which s proposed forthe common sitting:room of the Rector’s 


Pal |in the manuscript advertisement, was 
ba re | The original word, of course, was Library. 
The salary offered to the Schoolmaster is so nearly that, what with 
but kind Disciplinarian. | one deduction and another, ar: — - 
sod : ; »¢ * | demonstrate the correctness of the above explanation of th 
Fo oe ee at in tans thansoh an Uniftenished Bedroom is offered | Which he is to sit in, and the Servants with whom he is to live. 


to whom it offers the use of the Kitchen for a Sitting-room, are his | 1 in the House of Representatives, for the 
butler, footman, cook, housemaid, and other domestics male and | to Niggers. 


Ax “Ixoxwiovs Maneuvas.”—Increasing the publican’s billeting- 
That reve-| money, just as an election is coming on! 


with a pewter-pot, that Conservatives should have been guilty of 
b a le “ : 
AY respectable | such a “twopenny 


A Drericutry ry tHe German Dret.—Austria should ‘pause before 
His curates are of course his servants; are not | pitching into those Sardines. If Hungary should rise, she may have 
What | other fish to fry. 


ecclesiastical servants, the word Kitchen is doubt- 


lay an 


= : : : ant | intelligent 
Te subjoined announcement, published in The National Socigty’s &' error of the Press caused by the injudic icin of what, 


for a clerical error: 


y receive, as almost to 
he Kitchen 








Compromise with Abolition. 


We are afraid that many unthinking aw who have sed the} AN American Member of Congress of moderate views, we 
notification foregoing, io hastily cone uded that the Vicar’s servants, | understand, had the courage to prepare a es ad ae to 





We are struck with horror. 


penny” trick. 
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with a degree of dignity oy has not permitted so much as 


Alley, o some, not to say mere 
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HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





ELECTION SONG. 
BY A “FREE AND INDEPENDENT.” 


I’ve a vote! I’ve a vote! for no matter which side, 
To neither wie Laseepete fie o aol eas 

, up with — mine to 
I m0a pale! beyy- sy*# ae = ai feo! 


I heed not dishonour, I fear not the law, 
I *ve no conscience to guide me, no terrors to awe : 
apes Sess ny Sp est ield, 

ill my man the shot, and my pockets are filled ! 


Quick ! sick! draw your cheques, let your purse be 


well li 
And I'l) warrant you’ll soon leave opponents behind ; 
[ll be bound there ave votdys im plenty like me 


a 


What tho’ against bribes the 7imes’ thunder is heard, 
To decline the e good things of this life were absurd ; 
The dread of detection’s paraded in vain, 

I have braved it belo it before, a dare chance it again. 
Peradventure the lawyers upon us may fall, 

They may fine, imprison, they cannot : 
While the waves Pretolus within our reach flow, 


For a dip in its golden tide dauntless we ’l! go ! 


Then hurrah ! my y teres? yomey eat! 
The “publics” ths Monee seal stand 

Up, up with your p Val coset Ml see 

I’ve a vote! I’ve a vote! And the Voter is free ! 


Domestic Tyranny. 
We know a highly reupediohle Ted 

servants take their meals s' When they dine, they 
are not allowed to sit down. reason for this is, that 
she finds they do wt eat so much, nor do they waste their 
| time gossip same system would 
work, ‘ptreduced se our pei diners e fancy that 
ould be shorter, and the consumption of bad 





, who makes her 


“ - » Hom: samples es Ww 
Fg ype Wenge Bono |. X none SAY YOU'RE GLAD To GeT Home: aND wine infinitely less! 
Harry. “Ow! W® LIke HIM VERY MUCH.” eT 
Paterfamilias. “Han! aND DO YOU THINK YOU ARE MAKING GOOD PROGRESS?” POLITICAL BIAS, 
Harry. “Ou! prerry coop: I can Lick THREE FELLOws; BUT Frep, nerne,| “Tae Battle of the Constitution must be Jougié in our 


CAN LICK SIX, COUNTING ME/” 


Registration Courts.”—Dersy ringing the changes on Perv. 








HUMOURS OF AN OXFORD ELECTION. 


We are sorry that any necessity should exist for the Vice-Cuan- 
CELLOR oF OxvorpD, on the occasion of an election of members for the 
University, to issue a notice concluding with cautions such as the 
following :— 

“ And take notice, that all romans who are guilty of bribery at the election will, 

liable to the penalties mentioned in that behalf in 
the Corrupt Practices Prevention Act, 1854. Rnd take notice, that all persons who 
are gwity ty ey beg A influence at the said election will, on conviction of 
such offence, be liable to the penalties mentioned in that behalf in the Corrupt 
Practices Prevention Act” 

At Oxford, where elections have hitherto always been conducted 
rsonal 
only fancy the possibility of 
common bribery, even treating ! ut no—those are impossibilities. 
There can be no wereign Alley” in the University of Ox —— 
there is yey of the kind, it must be a Preferment -_ 
Advowson Next Presentation Alley, a Stall Alle ‘are 
—— le, but holy ar my 

then as to treating—can anybod 


canvassing on the 0! 


alley of that description. 


| imagine Mr. Guapstowe and Sie Wituiam Hearucore, even throug 


| Maser of Arson and Doctors of Divint 


aps heads of colleges—tempting 
ity to barter the privilege of a 
and a seholar for a pot of half-and-half? The very choicest and 


_ most venerable port now to be met with in the most orthodox of 


ancient cellars is the only conceivable anal 


| would their soliei 
take aay th, 


to so ignoble a tender. 
or Oxford be considered 
down from Town? Or 


What undue influence can the candidates 


of exerting? That of at of Sighting men had 
to the reverend electors, and threaten * 
Tiere a 3 countenance from them unless they voted 


VOL, XXXVI. 


If there is any bribery, if there is any treating, of how dignified a 
nature soever, at an Oxford election, that ceremony will perhaps come 
to be attended with oon mg be a corresponding relation to those 
of an ordinary and pr of same political nature. 
The colours o ee will be worn in combination with ecclesias- 
tical vestments. Bands of music, in the face of Act of Parliament, will 

rade the streets in the habit of choristers, playing sacred music— 
Coperien chants or Camberwell and Islington peal tunes, on this 
side or on that. Theological disputants, regular Jesuits some of them, 
hired in London from houses ia the Roman Catholic slums, and ultra 
Protestants on the other do mange at Exeter Hall, will go about to 
confute electors on their i and, not content = that 


will ar ainst, and try YY u dag opinions, of mod 
paileasl poun e whom they may chance to meet. Husti me meligral 
and of modern structure will be will be 












pelted with quotations from the Fathers and the Reformers. Various | 


questions, moreover, of a brief and suggestive but mostly uncompli- 
mentary nature, will be addressed to them by the leartied maltitade. 
“ How about the piscina?” “Who was seen in conventicle ?” 
“ Go to your oratory ! !” “Who ate haunch of mutton on Ash Wed. 
nesday?” “ Who’s your Confessor?” Such are some of the inter- 
pellations with which perhaps hereafter gentlemen who would be 
members for Oxford will be = Pein in the event of a contest for the 
representation of that seat of | 





Tae Etecr or tae MUILuon. lam, Narotzox only wants 
wen 000 franes, just to begin with. 
be fairly convinced at last that the Empire is the Pay.” 





NEAPOLITAN Pant. —“* Monat poor la Patrie.” 


France gives it to him, we | 
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DELIGHTFULLY IRISH. 


neRe did not ap- 
pear in the Times, 
the other day, the 
following announce- 
ment :— 

“Om the Ist April, at 
Bean mont-and -Fletcher 
House, Killmacuity, [re- | 
land, the wife of Peren 
Monn. Jun, J P., ofe 
danghter, under the m- 
ftuence of woman's memis- 
tration.” 

But there did ap- 
pear the same state- 
ment, with adifferent 
date, name, and ad- 


Mr. Punch, after | 

presenting his best 

' eongratulations to 

the family who have 

heen made happy by 

the arrival of Miss 

Morris, and ex-| 

pressing his hope | 

t the young Irish lady in question may grow up a > gee to 

r parents, would be glad to know the terms on which a pupil | 
would be received into a household whose head is so deliciously 
euphuistic. An ordinary papa who wished to apprise Europe, at 
such a crisis as this, that instead of a family doetor a family doctoress 
had attended his wife, might possibly have rendered his language 
European, by saying that the sage femme had been summoned vice the 
accoucheur. Or he might have employed the English term used by 
the translators of the Bible. Or he might have used simpler phrase- 
ology, and alluded to “ female attendance only.” But our Irish papa 
goes in for beautiful writing, and tells us of “the influence of female 
ministration.” ‘This, as a seoffing Scottish judge recently remarked, is 
“very Irish.” None the less lovely for that, and Mr. Punch parti- 
cularly desires to introdace a pupil into Beaumont-and- Fletcher House, 
| to be treated, and particularly to be talked to, as one of the family. 


When that pupil returns, he or she will be a charming talker, if the 
| conversation in Beaumont-and-Fletcher House be in the style of the 


above advertisement. There are no washing days in Beaumont-and- 
Fletcher House, but there are periods when undergarments are sub- 
jected to lavatory manipulation. It is never time for Mr. Peter 
| Morris to go to chureb, but the dial indicates the Sabbatie hour when | 
he should seck the heaven-directing spire. The little Morrises are never 
threatened with a whipping, but it is intimated to them that in the 
absence of self-restraint, Solomonian ministration may eradicate irre- 
gularities. There are no broken windows at Killmaculty (indeed 
there is not such a thing in Ireland, far less a windy bunged up with a 
dirty towl) bat if am aeeident bad oecurred, Mr. Morris would | 
command a reparation of the vitreous medium between the chamber of 
sleep and the light of heaven. Pigs are killed in some parts of Lreland, 
| but im Killmaculty the domestic porker submits to carnificial minis- 
| tration. Mr. Puack requests, by return of post, the terms on which a 
| pupil can be adinitted to an = where to borrow from Mr, Texyy- 
som, “ Heaven’s best gift, of speech, is ‘#oé’ abused.” 

There is only one doubt on Mr. Punch’s mind. “ Under the influence 
of female ministration.” Can this mean that the happiness of the 
Morris family was accelerated by the effect of a sermon by a 
Quakeress ? 


MALEDICTION FOR THE MONEY MARKET. 


Stave of money, who thy hoard 
Shalt in usury dispose, 

So that it shall aid afford 

_ To thy country’s plotting foes, 

Never may the price per cent. 
Of thy treason meet thy view, 

And the sum whieh thou hast lent 
Mayst thou lose, curmudgeon, too. 


With no house above thy head, 
With no shoes upon thy feet 
When thy sons shall beg their bread, 
With thy daughters, in the street, 
Think of homes unroofed and riven, 
Through the means which thou didst sell, 
And their outraged inmates: driven 
Forth to starve yourselves as well. 


i 
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blasphemer. ‘There is, at least, one fear to whieh Baown . evidently 
_anticlimax of which nobody could have been guilty but a fool. 


 eipally made? Yarns.—Bernal Osborne (ex-member), 


Think that on thy soul are lying, 

Bought by thine atroeions loan, 
Curses of the tortured dying 

Heard by Heaven in shriek and groan ; 
All the crimes in war committed— 

For thy wealth defrays their cost— 
And, in misery unpitied, 


Rave to think thy wealth is lest. 


If the Enemy repay thee, 
And thou reap the promised gain, 
May the fiend that hured, betray thee, 
Fire thy heart, and scorch thy brain ; 
Go—by all mankind —, 
Load thy pockets with 
With the price of blood sotanied, 
Traitor go, and hang thyself ! 


, 





BOLD SENATOR BROWN. 


Accounts from New York state that “senator A. G. Brown, of 
Mississippi,” at a meeting of demoeratie ubhean tors in 
Tammany Hall, in the course of a speech adveeating the acquisition 
of Cuba, declared— 

“T want Cuba for the extension of slavery, end let all the dirty abolition crew 
understand it. If Cuba were to come to us as a free territory, and a free territory 
alone, then my courage would very much ooze out at the points of my fingers,” | 

What is the courage whieh, in the eontingeney stated, “would very 
much ooze out at the points” of this eloquent American statesman’s 
fingers? lt may be such as would enable the brave Brown to walk 
inte the cannon’s mouth. It at any rate is sufficient to have made him 
dare to say— 

“Tam a pre-siavery man. 
decreed i# from the foundation of the world; that the Afmean race from their 
creation were doomed to be slaves to the white man: and my impression is, that 
every one of you would be better off if he aad a negro to wait upon him,” 


What a bold stroke of impiety! Senator Brows is anyhow a brave | 


I believe that slavery is of Divine origin ; that God 


a stranger. That fear has been said to be the ¥ 
of the | 


and the above quoted words of Mr. Brown attest the truth 
saying. Each of the foregoing concludes with a ri 


| 


; 
; 





Poor Sruvv.—Of what material is an electioneering canvass prin- 
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FROM THE ANTIQUE. 


“Dear Puncn,—As yours 
is the leading journal of | 
the age, and of course the 

fittest mouthpiece for all) 

valuable suggestions, I 

must trouble you to give 

¢ insertion to a grand idea 
of mine, to amend a great 
de‘ect im our dramatic 


fAPPLEWOMEN 
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the period’ is given it 
roduced, a of the 
If « Louis the Bleventh's trum 
distinctly * of the period.” 
siege be represented, the notes which are 
of the period’ are taken, we are told, 
wt Tye Ah A, 
» we may depend, 
that we may suiff the ‘villanous 
this attention to the mise-en-scine is praiseworthy im the 
and E-should be the last to either smile or sneer at it. Bilious 
contend that the acting of the plays at the Sultana’s 
means on a level with the merits of their upgetting, 
the poetry of the drama is 
out of mind by the uphol 
Vy yee 
Bin scenery. ore say i, upon stage ; 
Fag, ous thet the alightmet British Public agree with me. But 


t 


| 

| Sodancstenmenbe on the calbemectie a tctkaens ant 
on -side t thi are not 

| i a, alan 

| 


zB 
& 
2 


like myse this absence of completeness i caccodingly distrenst 
: mses are 


Fl 


it 
Ht 
4 
pees 


| Appearance is the 
| Now, surely Sir, this jar upon one’s nerves should be prevented. 
Soy, the M of the Sultana’s Theatre might, when 
the curtain down, still keep up the illusion, and not allow our 
| feelings to be trifled with so ruthlessly. So sudden a transition gives 
| the death-blow to one’s sentiment, and destroys the bright imaginings 
which one’s brain has conjured up. Yet methinks it would be easy to 
ae f the evil. It would surely be but little tax upon the treasury, 
if a score of supernumeraries, at a shilling each a-night, were 
to undertake the part of audience-refreshers, in the p of 








ill 
upon the stage, old English 
sere a 


| the old applewomen whose presence now afflicts us. ‘lheir costumes 
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should accord with the costumes on the stage, and their refreshments 
be in keeping with the period of the piece. When either Coriolanus 
or Cato is revived, some more strictly classic beverage than ginger- 
beer should be produced with it. The drinks of the dead languages 
should be revived for the occasion. A compound called ‘ Falernum et 
ua’ might be vended, at the price, let us suppose, of two denarii a 
glass ; or the playgoer might be treated to a taste of the * Quaarimum,’ 
such as Tuassakcuus was by Honace asked to tap. So, when the 
house is crammed to see the Gallic Grandmothers, or any other thrilling 
melodrama taken from the French, eas suerée and mouchoirs should be 
provided for the boxes, and eaw de ote lied in demi tasses to the 
pit. In the same spirit, moreover ( eau de vie would be but 
by British brandy), when old English pieces are put 

i ought to be ded to the 
: . When Richard Caur de lion or Bluff King Hal appear, 
it would be nice to ‘ crush a cup’ of right good hyppocras or mead, so 
as to keep still on one’s palate the flavour ‘of the period,’ while, as 
soon as the dow falls wpon the exit of Sir John Falstaff, the house 


E 
F 
3 
. 


of course be 


notion might, I think, be carried out. The system m 


apphed with equal fitness to viands as to drinks. I can con. | 


ceive it might without untrath be advertised, not merely asa ‘Novelty! ’ 
i ion ! ! I can fancy how the 

, were in all the newspapers 

that haggis and cockaleekie would be nightly handed round for the 
i i tween the murders in 


which need by no means be confined to the Sultana’s Theatre, 
“| remain, Punch, yours, with reverence, 
“A Barrisn Piaycorr.” 
“PS. If the pe 5 ga Davey) ane Ae hg of the period,’ 


; il 
ule enforced in the dees bones and stalls, & would add to the com. 
the ape @ wil, and cause great increase of amuse- 
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“OUR CLEVER YOUNG MEN.” 
(See Mz. Giansvows’s Speech on the Reform il! ) 
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and 
That grace the contention twixt Pro and Cox ? 
pe Bully Basrewr! Sales was oe & eee, 
some snug boroughs leave for Our Clever Young Men!” 








THE DOOM OF DANIEL WEBSTER. 


, statwes are related to have 
occasionally animated. What if the spirit of the Transatlantic 

statesman named in the subjoined portion of American intelligence 
should be doomed to inhabit the monument erected to his memory ’ 

“Ma Power's bronze statue of Danre, Wareren, made for some persons in 
Boston, United States is mid to give general . One writer says, ‘It 
is a terrible-looking thing, having the appearance of a coloured gentiernan who has 
run away from his disconsolate master, and im stolen clothes.’ ’ 

Fancy a pro-slavery politician obliged to exist, constituting a public 
exhibition, in the form of a fugitive coloured gentleman. t Dan’t 
Wesstenr’s Statue be a caution to sinners ! 





Tue Cartton Dictionany.—The Derbyites have a pretty way of 
describing a bribe. They call it “a votive offering.” 


= ' Sack !’ of which the thirsty 
might quaff ‘ petations 
d Econtl Ge teases ts coniliete many ways in which this | 
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IMPERIAL FRENCH EAGLE (TO IMPERIAL Russian Ditto), “ DEAR BROLHER! 
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Imeertat Frexcu Eacte (to Imrertat Russian Ditto), “ DEAR BROTHER! 
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BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 


OH, LET US HASTEN TO PROTECT THE POOR LAMB YONDER!” 
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PUNCH’S ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 
——$< —___. 


BUFFINGTON. 
ing promises well for the cause of order and the Constitution. 
(Conservative) haa seeured all the public-houses, so that nota 
obtained by a Blue. Several sheaves of bludgeons came 
’s train. Two distinguished members of the prize ring 
tors from the window of the Yellow Pig this afternoon, 
i nched heads in the event of their proving recreant 
r. Miggle (Whig-Radical) has not a chance. 
SLOPBURY. 
There are 258 electors here. Of these, 86 are Green (Liberal), and 69 
Blue (Conservative), and none of these will take money. Of the remaining 
53, two are in prison, and one is an idiot in the workhouse. The other 50 


| are strictly corruptible, and Mr. Walker (Conservative) has offered them £5 
| ahead. Mr. Snookling (Liberal) has been telegraphed to, and unless he will 
| mend the bidding, the Carlton man is safe. 


CHISELBOROUGH. 
We are in the utmost excitement, owing to the base conduct of the rival 


| candidates, who have coalesced in order to cheat the electors, and refuse to 


our respected beadle, Mr. Timothy Gapeseed. 
| needed. 


pay anything. We are sending in all directions for a candidate, and sooner 
than elect either of those who have attempted eo vile a fraud, we will return 
Truly a Reform Bill is 


MUFFGATE. 

The struggle in this borough will be close. It consists of one long atreet, 
one side of which chiefly belongs to Sir Bilbury Grog (Conservative), and 
the other to Lord Marlingspike (Liberal). All the tenants have received 
notices that unless they support the nominee of their respective landlords, 
they must quit, and distresses are in the hands of the agents, to be shewn to 
those who are in arrear of rent. There are, however, six or eight inde- 


pendent electors, who can turn the scale, and they have all been bribed 
| twice over by each side. It is impossible to say who will come in, and it is 
of the less consequence as on petition he will inevitably be turned out. 


| traders, and in the course of 


WOPLEY. 

Yesterday the prospects of Mr. Bunkum (Liberal) were rather seedy, and 
the Tories were rabidly vaunting the certain success of Colonel Boshleigh, 
but to-day the tables are turned, for the Countess of Oxtail, whose noble 
mansion is near the place, has driven round to every one of the leading 
ase of some trifling article, has intimated 


| that in the event of Mr. Bunkum’s failure, everything for Oxtail House will 


| im future be 


' met, and Mr. 


lis or at Jobbingsford. The Tories 
have now the audacity to prate about the indecency of aristocratic inter- 
ference at Elections ! is tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes ? 


NAMBY, AND THE PAMBY BURGHS. 
it had signified to the electors of this group of burghs that 
were to elect his nephew, Captain Diddlemore. But it seems that the 
Captain had the misfortune after dinner yesterday to offend Lady 
it by rather too demonstrative admiration of a favourite lady's 
id, he has been sent to town in disgrace, and the steward came round 
this morning to say that his lordship’s other nepaew, Mr. Alfred Fluke, of 


Lord 


Limmer’s, is to be chosen. Noblesse oblige. 
GRINMOUTH. 
Here we shall have a good fight for it. Sir Ebenezer Brawn (Tory), who 
owns the mines in the has been keeping his colliers half 
drunk for a week, and on day of election will make it three quarters, 
and send them into Grinmouth. But brute force will be constitutionally 
Icher, uncle to the Liberal Candidate, the Hon. Augustus 
use his deserved influence with the sailors and dockmen, 
Bets run high that there 
will not be a whole window in Grinmouth by eleven on Tuesday morning, 
and two assistant-surgeons have been sent over from Liverpool to our 


PADDLETON. 
The election will be a close thing. All the electors take bribes, but there 
two clubs, the Spotty Caterpillars, and the Affable Slugs, that are sup- 
to hold the election in their hands. Colonel Behemoth (Conservative) 
of the Slugs were crawling about this afternoen 
money was as good as Red. A stranger was 
for the Liberal bankers. Colonel Behemoth’s 
probably to Pall Mall, and probably will retarn 
vour of the Colonel. 


(WEST). 
the representation of this division of Loamshire is 
bury and of Sir Lumpington Bumpington, 
have to return one and one, 
ive) and Mr. Varycose Vane (Libera!) 
But we hear 


second candidate with Mr. Vane. 





agent, but his property is a good deal , and it is believed that a 
certain attorney, much in his confidence, has been “ got at” by Lady B., and 
that he will “persuade” his principal to leave his tenants uncoerced this 
time. 


Carthago. 
PARCLAYTON. 

Extra subtlety or awful stupidity has so prevailed here, that a London 
barrister, Mr. Cackle, who was down merely to frighten any 
real candilate from coming forward, has been permitted to jabber himself 
into the good graces of the electors to such an extent, that he demands a 
rounder sum for withdrawing than it is at all convenient to his employer to 
pey- He impudently talks of going to the poll. If he doeg, Wyley and 
Cackle will come in, ousting Bigaroon. 


DRAGGLEHURST. 


Sir Bungo Hoops, the eminent brewer (Liberal), is opposed by Colonel 
| Jollop, late in the Indian Service (Conservative) Money is ne object with 


by the entire borough. e 


sway of aclique. As peremptory notices have 
4 Winker will probably go to the wall, 
HIGLEY. 
We expeeted to have our quiet little borough roused into the agitation of 





| @ flerce contest, but a telegram last ni brought the news that the Hon. 
Captain Gumboyle’s brother, Lord Mumps, had unfortunately, when in a 
| state of intoxication, fallen from hie yacht to the bottom of the Mediterranean 
Sea. The gallant Captain therefore goes up to the House of Lords, and Mr. 


If he thus betrays the Constitution, truly we may say, delenda eat 


| either, and it is a great object with every ene of our electors. [tis difficult | 
to say whieh way the contest will go, as both camdidates have beem promised | 


Messrs. Blinker and Winker, both Liberals, expeeted te be returned unop- — 
Pitzbeeswax, has 


's tenants to support the mew man, o | 


| Guffin will walk the course, to the considerable detriment of the poorer | 
electors of Higley, who look rather hungrily for the subsidy usual at | 


elections here. 
NAG’S BARSTOCK. 
Sir Orneible Lute was considered safe, and is probably so, but a paper of 


| his, read before the British Association, in which he seems to have expressed | 
some doubt whether we had sufficiently studied the Mosaic account of | 
Creation, and thorovghly understood it, has given great offence to the | 


clergy here, and placards all over the town invite the electors to Vote for 
Lute the Atheist. 


An orthodox candidate, with about £800 or £900 to | 


spend, would run the baronet very hard, and would have the ministers of all | 


denominations with him. 


JELLYBAGLEY. 


There are five candidates in the field, and we return one member. Our | 


late representative, Mr. Yelp (Liberal), offers himself for re-election, and hiv 
opponents are Mr. Gusher (Conservative), Mr. Blatter (Liberal Conservative), 
Of these, Mr. Blatter has 


| Mr. Mash (Libera!), and Mr. Cractile (Chartist). 
no chance, having bat £600 a year, 
@ pauper and a lunatic. Mr. Mash is Mr. 
| oppose him from bitter family feelings, and if these are guided into a proper 


more than Mr. Cractile, who is | 
’s cousin, and is understood to | 


channel, Mr. Mash, who is wealthy, may oust his relative, but is more likely | 


to let in the Conservative, Mr. Gusher, who is very rich, and who promises, 
if elected, to build an assembly room, and endow a capital band for balls, to 
~ at the orders of the ladies of Jellytagley. Gusher is already the ladies’ 


candidate, and they declare that oes OS pee mee Oe a gentleman | 
Byron. Their influence | 


| ought, and that his club-foot reminds them of 
is not slight, but Mr. Gusher will not neglect other agency, and we have 
little doubt that he will head the poll. 





We should like to have seen the host of applicants who, no doubt, 
{sett the subjoined invitation, which appeared in a fashionable 
journal :— 
ATRIMONY.—An accomplished Foreign Gentleman, 1 30, is 

+'4 desirous of forming a MaTeimOniaL ALLIaNcE with « lady tanthagie aitmehe. 

Similarly situated,—that is, thirty. If any of the numerous 
| candidates for this gentleman’s wore their own hair, it was, of 
course, either dyed or else extremely grey. Fine sets of teeth were, 
doubtless, diselosed by the smiling lips of many of them,—teeth which 
may have been of pearly whiteness, and which cost at least twenty 

ands, There are few other teeth, probably, among the whole num- 
Sor. What can aman ex who advertises himself as aged thirty, and 
in want of a wife similarly situated. 


Prospect of Spanish Solvency. 





that Lady Bumpington, who is | boats for Spain. 


be the master st Blotehiey Castle, insists on Sir Lumpington’s| ment want with the apparatus for 


A Surewricut on the Thames is building a large number of gun- 
in. The Timer asks-—“ What can the Spanish Govern- 
landing armaments and pushing up 


erecks and harbours ?” was 


The new man is Major De 


4+; %. We shouldn’t wonder if what it 
bumping charms of one of the pay off the numerous bondholders who lent Spain the money on 


to 
not win if Lord battchbary were feo | whieh they receive no dividends. 
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EFFECTS OF A WET EASTER. 


Horace and HENRY, BEING SHUT UP IN THE COUNTRY, AMUSE THEMSELVES BY EXERCISING (!) 
THEIZ FAIR Covustn’s Pet Lap-poe. 


DOINGS AT ROME. « 
“ My pear Poncn, “ Rome, April \6, ¥859. 


“ Waite immediately to the Postmaster-General and complain, if you are ¢ 
a farthing for the pos of this letter, for it would be a scandalous imposition. Forty-four 
Roman basocchs did I thrust between the bars of the cage within which the gentlemen 
of the Post Office at Rome transact their business in pre nt thereof, and as it is not 
usual to demand a receipt for the amount, to prevent mistakes I have made a memorandum 
of the circumstance in English, F — an mes languages on the envelope, viz. :— 


lula 


Paid. 
“TI should not have called your attention so particularly to this fact, if it were not an 


exception to my general rule of never prepaying a letter to England. It is perhaps owing 
to this resolution, and also to another which I observe with equal strictness, namely, of never 
taking in a letter unless it is prepaid, that my correspondence has become rather limited ; 
in fact, I rarely write to any one omy to my aunt, a spinster lady of advanced years (who 
has, entre nous, a pretty comfortable little property in the Funds), and to whom [ retail, 
once a fortnight, all the gossip which I can pick op in the Eternal City. 

“Lam, Mr. Punch, a British artist, and have, like many others of my dear fellow-country- 
men, a studio here, which is pretty well attended during the season, I can tell you. 
Yesterday, for instance, I had twenty-three visitors, of whom a large majority drove up to 
the door m ‘their own carriages. ‘Two of these vehicles were ted with coronets. 
Besides their owners I received a Dowager Duchess, a Baronet, three Knights, an 
ex M.P., several distinguished members of the clerical profession, and an Italian Count. I 

lace the latter gentleman last on the list, out of no personal disrespect whatever (in fact 
gave me a little commission), but simply because the title is so common in Roman 
society, that literally speaking, it is almost more <a i t it. 

“ To come to the pomt, however. My object in ing you now is to give you some 
povtioniore concerning the visit of our illustrious eng Sern Baron R—nrr—w, who 
or some weeks past has been enjoying the gaieties of a winter; and, I do not wish 
or an instant to detract from the merits of my excellent friend and literary brother, the 
Editor of the Court Journal, when I venture to hope that you may find this letter somewhat 
more paoerecting | han the last bulletin on the same subject in that a sae periodical. 

“ For weeks before the arrival of his Royal Highness the Anglo-Roman community here 
was on the tiptoe of expectation and in the greatest suspense concerning the manner and 
nature of his intended visit. Among the various re rife at this period (most of which 
I need scarcely add were unfounded), I quote the following :— 


“Ist. That his Royal Highness was going to make a state entry through the Porta del 
Popolo in the brilliant and warlike accoutrements of that gallant regiment in which he has 
attained to the rank of Colonel. ; 
“2nd. That the = residents in Rome were to form in a body to welcome their Prince, 
and having the horses of his carriage, to drag him triumphantly through the town. 


“3rd. That his Holiness intended to meet 
him on the road in the garb of a British tar, 
attended by a select body of Cardinals, who were 
also to exchange the scarlet hat and stockings 
for the broad-brimmed oil-skin and white duck. 

“4th. That the celebrated divine, Da. Cum- 
unc, had received a special commission from 
Her Masesty’s Government to accompany his 
Royal Highness on hia visit to this city, in order 
to preclude the possibility of his Royal High- 
ness falling a victim to the dangerous fascinations 
of the Romish schism. 

“ 5th. That with the same laudable object in 
view, at least three ing articles from the 
Record should be read daily to his Royal 

“6th. That his Royal Highness 


Highness. 
had been 
invited by his Holiness to eo 





; f a cham. | 
pagne luncheon with which he proposed to | 
entertain him in the ball at the top of St. Peter’s | 
on Shrove Tuesday. | 

“7th. That his Royal Highness was expected | 
to arrive daily. 


“ 8th. That he was not coming at all. 

“The last mentioned hypothesis, however, | 
was given up when it was definitive y announced 
one evening in the Café Hellenico (which you | 
know is tke great artistic rendezvous in the | 
Eternal City) that the porter at the Iles | 
Brittaniques Hotel was prepared to swear that | 
his Royal Highness was engaged at that mo- | 
ment in discussing his supper at the above 
mentioned cotablichenent after a dusty journey 
from Florence. : 

“ Here was a disappointment! No triumphal 
entry—no uniform—no ovation—no cheering— 
no—‘ Hang it all,’ re my friend VaNDYKE 
Brows (only he used a more forcible expression) 
‘hang it all! I conldn’t ha 
more quietly myself ! ’ p 

“ Tt was a dismal, drizzling day, and the Heir 
naples was provided with an e t little 
umbrella (not unlike the one which I used 
Leport in earlier days). He was accompanied b 
a confidential military 
who carried a si 
manlike footman (or e gen ) 
followed at a short Few English were 
out atthe time; no one but myself re 
him, and I saw him step aside quite am: 

mmodate 


Soe ee re ae 

termonger ; or to nm room for a fat priest. 

“ His — i 3 hotel is close to the 
opolo, where he modestly contents 


Piazza del 
himself with the second floor, and where a book 
is —_ in which all loyal 
— eg 4 names. as pot 

omage to their Prince, 
instances, with a delusive hope of 
to the Royal = 

“ Ah! my Punch! how many 
fluttered, how many new coats and 
been ordered, how many barouches 
dling in the great cause. For! my 
| not be easy until his Royal Highness 
me a commission for a picture, or 
asked me to lunch. Why, why was I 
to be a Lord Lieutenant of 7 County, 
lexcellent Hibernian fi Fiawa 
| has been hovering about F 
|an uneasy iow (as far as biped 

m 


| 


i 


ae 





: 


BRE 
sETEE 


F 
a 


abode 


GAN, 
semble one of the lords of creation in rouge 
stays) ever since his Royal gees 
was announced. can’t f° up 
| Prince at once, and wai _ unnecessary 
' ceremony, say boldly, ‘Sire! it please 
Royal Hi I am a British artist.’ ‘ 

lent and accomplished Prince Consort, 
papa, extensive and! liberal patron 
ag hw’ &c” ‘Dutiful and og 
iow bright example—happy to see your 
Highness any day at my studio—ten to 
del ke, ke. The fact 


| piano, Vicolo - 
my countrymen 
been honoured 


S39 Fe: 


' 


is, that the afeliers of several 
| whom I could name, have 
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by suchavisit. Now, my dear Punch, I am rot of an envious disposition, |—but the fact is that his Royal Highness has a few seats reserved for | 
never was, but I ask you in the name of all that is fair, what attraction himself in that vicinity, and Fon afraid that has something to do with | 
there can be in such men as Davswer Giaze or Vanprke Browy,)| it. Lord, lord! how I do wish you could see the manceuvring little | 
which your humble servant does not possess; and whether my cele- darlings. I have travelled much, my dear Punch, and seen fair faces 
brated historical picture of the Coronation of Amalasuatha (a.D. 584), | im various lands, but for modest flirting, commend me to my own 
is not more worthy of his Royal Highness’s attention than the siekly | eountrywomen. The ogles, the glances, the blandishments that that 
compan of Miss Anortica WicGtes, who, it is said, received | young ro—, I mean that his Royal Highness, has bestowed upon him | 
his Royal in a blue flannel robe, with her hair falling all are astonishing. I could not help comparing his lot with mine—about 
round her head im the eause of pieturesqueness and genius-ship. good locks I say nothing—vamity never was one of my failings, and | 
“ I merely put these questions parenthetically to you as a man and a besides | may have injured a sangha since my school a by 
brother, wit wishing to prejudice you for a single moment, and, | that odious praetice of smoking, to w ich, on purely sanitory grounds, 
spologisin for the digression, resume my pen. I have been eompelled to have recourse, but this I will say, that at 
Be. ival was a most brilliant one this year. The youthful | his Royal Highness’s age, | was a good three-quarters of an inch taller 
Baron was accommodated in a balcony haif-way down the Corso, and | than he (in fact, I have not added to my stature except in the way of 
entered into the sports with enviable enthusiasm. I myself had the double soles sinee that period), and Tam blessed if ever I met with 
honour to receive a box of confetti from the Koyal hands, and a bunch | such good auspices under a British damsel’s bonnet. 
of violets from Corona Ba—cr, who stood by his Royal Highnesswith| “As [ passed by the Lies Brittani the other day, with Staswen | 
praiseworthy perseverance, and supported him throughout this trying | of the Heavies, nothing would satisfy the honest Captain but adding 
occasion. ; | his autograph to thosé of the Prinee’s other humble servants, As we 
“ To the Romans—of whom every other man is a Count—and not} stood im the porter’s lodge where this famous register is kept, and 
one of whom, possessed of £50 per annum, thinks of uding himself | while Scasiren was deliberating whether he should sabjoin the address 
by doing anything useful during the term of his nat life; to these | of his Town residenee in Jermyn Street as well as that of his Hotel in 
gentlemen, | say, the simplicity of his Royal Highness’s manner and Rome to his signature, what s I see lying on the table but the 
mode of living is i ible. ‘That the Principe di Gallia iil of fare for his Royal Highness’s dinner! Yes, there were the 
= @ Inghsiterra !” incredulously exclaim, as they see him | dishes written out at fall length im a fair round hand: Potage 4 /a 
ing im his blouse and wideawake. “What! the Heir Apparent | Julienne ~ Biatecea—Plombuden, and other national delicacies. Here 
ne of Gran Brittagna in a carriage unadorned by a crest—| is a subject for moralising. Actually plum pudding and beefsteak 
without even a livery servant—impossible!’ They cannot understand could you have supposed it —, Shouldn’t you have thought 
that he is come abroad, like any other young English , to that Royalty only feasted om ia? Death, my dear Punch, is a 
read with his tutor, and see Rome in a quiet way, and refuse to great leveller, so is Love, so is Hunger. Isn’t it a satire on the 
believe in a Prince unless they see him b in uniform and a coach | vanity of all =| 4 Bask you drow 5 more from the 
and six. - : : ’ tureen? You and I been hungry sometimes like this youthful! 
* It is pleasing to observe the beneficial effect which his Royal | Colonel of the Coldstreams, and have eaten our steak and drunk our 
Highness’s presence has had upon the feminine portion of the English | modest pimt. Yes, princes and peasants we must all eat occasionally. 
engreation here. Ne. shitking the Morning Service now. No} That you and I, dear Punch, never want # dinner, is the earnest 
ng in between the Lessons. No, -~\ » tit. wish of your faithful corres Let me conclude in the words of 
amore may me the — is —ea -_ the immortal Crczno— 
creatures sit for an enticising other’ “ epistolam cur nen scindé velim, esuss nulla est— * 
Sureen, poring os to fill all the available spaee round the ra er ; a 
_ pulpit—I would faim add, for the purpose of hearing the sermon better “Vale! Jack Exams. 

















A PUFF FOR WEBSTER. 


| severing resolve to Imitate his Uncle, now takes 
\ 5 > PANE bp) a) | the command of the army of Italy. We hear 
ie | | '}\)) | that he has offt Ma. Bensamin Wensrer the 
ie aT most ; 


ys thy iy, on ‘We tli, Le Eurenon oy THE Faevcn, in his per- 
ac | y 1 AY are } 


| 
| 
| 
| 


because 
perhaps be less useful than is expected. e 
doubt whether his repertoire contains a sketch of 
N APoLeon THE Frast, as he would have appeared 
if he had happened to have to cut away like 
one o’eloek with the victorious Austrians than- 
dering in his rear, a highly possible situation for 

f) Naroteon THe Turmp, 


ee 


—— —— 


English Gallantry. 

W mo says we are not a gallant nation? Take 
a public dinner, for imstance. Doegn’t the 
“Qu take the lead, or isn’t it 
always wound up with “the Ladies ? ” 





THE PURCHASE SYSTEM. 
Maw pon fate such things as they want, 
but per ae ly - things they do 
| not want, no ot. purpose 
than the mere pleasure of purchasing. 
Master Tom (who has been rebuked for making use of school slang). “ But, Grandma’, Slogging 
is derived from the Greek word dogo (arébyw), to daughter, baste, or wollop ; and by compounding, | 
_ you see——" [Grandma’ is quite evereome by Tom's ; 





Gratirups.—The man who has been favoured with a Reng = does feel, in the : 





| presence of the man who has administered it, “a lively sense of favours to come.” 
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A MYSTERY 


A close inspection of its arrangemen 
which its approximation to the plans on which zo0logi 


SOLVED! 


We have no doubt that many of our readers, in common with ourselves, have been puzzled to divine 
the object of the singular-looking circular structure at the south-east corner of St. Paul’s Censchyeas, 
ts, however, has enabled us to 
cal architecture is 


Twoi faetone te — in Holbo 
near Chancery-lane, -e 


for TS NEW CHANCERY SUIT, 
26s. ; 


it an emplo 
admirably 
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ON THE OCCASION OF THE NEXT ELECTION FOR THE GOVERNORSHIP OF A CITY GAOL, 











Parliamentary Minutes. 


Tat idle Clock at Westminster, 
which may well hold its hands be: 
fore its face for very has 
cost the nation the pretty little 
| sum of £22,057. We never knew 
|a richer illustration of the homely 
| truth, which is always 


in our ears, that Toxe 1s Mower! 

















i Saco ue 
| am arch over the vast 


SIMPLE TALK FROM WASHINGTON. 


Most readers of the newspapers are informed as to the details of a 
— of recent occurrence in Ameriea, in which the name of Sick.es is 
Ag a oe Into those details Mr. Punch has no intention of | 
pine. But he desires to la betes Bip States the following extracts 
the opening speech of the counsel for the prosecution. Imagine | 
Senseant Bawtantive or Segseayt Parry thus introducing a 
culprit to a jury :— 

* It was the Sabbath, a day which for ae Sin 18) eee bas tom ant comet 
in commemoration ofthe Divine mimion whieh _ *Peace on earth and good 
pace tn In the soft gush of adeesian bane bebedst the 

are bela wa evening Christian casi at the time almost when the sound of the 
church was lingering in the air, the d d, all cious of the tr 

hen stood suspended over his house, met the prisoner at the bar in a 
public yt Fy of this city.” 


In the course of the spoah 1 Mr. Disrrict-Atrorwey OvLp pro- 
ceeded in the following practical language to explain to the jury the 
character of the law against murder :— 

nd, and old foundations of the common law with po oe 
of being impaired, have been yo ey by time. 


of the remote past the present, they Saved 
The maxims of the common law relating to 





* The great, 


stronger by the pressure of centuries. 


| the crime of murder are based on common sense and common justice. However 
technical that common law may be in other respects, nape $2 Gane eae with fact. 


All its features are essentially humane. The features of these great old masters, 


| even our rough ancestors, as portrayed to us in the light of their own maxims. are 


| @ickly seotiinentality human 


reflected to us as living actual men, like unto ourselves. These principles owe their 
entire strength, and | may also their veracity, to their b leans 

ity, but one that is God-fearing, and to men loving ; 
and while thus they allow a sufficient toleration of the weakn of our 

nature, they form, as it were, at the same time, the very pedestal upon which rests 
the sublime figure of public justice.” 


Finally, he expounded to the jury its duty :— 
“ If, however, gentlemen, the defence be legal, and 


a+ 








| the prisoner freo—free as the winds of Heaven. If, 


| it be not 


| and preciaun to the four quarters aan anand 


it receives not the sanction of the law, or, being legal, it be not 
pos, | Banyo you, grationen st | Rajuy. by by the duty you owe Y 

your country, to oleace everywhere by your 
there is yet virtue 


world, left to a 
or how lofty the pretensions of the offender. 


Jery, no matter how high the 


Mr. Punch does not presume to offer any remark Gage gaye 
io uence of Mr. Distaict-Atrorwzy Ovmp, But as soon as 

er has recovered breath he is requested to perusé the following 
 eciaiaionn on the speech. It is from the pen of the Washington 
Correspondent of the New York Tribune, and is written in all 
| ness and gravity :— 
| “I do not think that Me. Drermicr-Arronwzy Ovtp made a fav 
pare . upon any one by pe maton with bees he to the jury 
important case which he will p to try. Its 
were brevity and rom Taaurtie’ foaten” It was direct, and clear, and 
may be well described in another's words as “‘ a pretty little F 

In the immortal name of Nat Lee and the 

the American standard of oratory? We thought 
talking, anyhow. But no, Sir. 





A LIBEL ON THE SEX. 


A New Statue of Venus has been discovered at Rome. 
enthusiastic in their praises of its wonderful beauty. It 
the of fos of the — _—_ de’ pe km co 
out o joint ever since the discovery. e we 
faith in its pretended perfection; and we are Ree? 
agree with us, when we tell them that there are no marks on ti 
to lead us to the belief that it had been in the habit 
nor was the smallest remnant of crinoline found near 
this mock Venus had been for so many fou hiding its 
a violence to all one’s notions of i ery wel to conmpive fi 
| fection in the absence of both stays and crinoline! We 
vaunted Venus as an impudent impostor. 
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Latest Election Intelligence. 


At the close of the Finsbury Poll,—Prto and Demos ba 
an ae majority, and Mr. Cox, the resi and tried 
being nowhere,—Mr, Punch ascended the Islington hustings, and, with 
tears in his eyes, spoke as follows : _ 

hoo—hoo—hoo— ” 
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TRIUMPHANT RE-ELECTION OF MR. PUNCH 


AS 


MEMBER FOR EVERYWHERE, 
re the most im igperiet of all the elections, took place on Wed-| No other Candidate presuming to show himself, Mr. Punch declared 
nesd 


jay last, at Punch’s own residence, 85, Fleet Street. The | himself duly elected for Everywhere 
proceedings were my +{ private, no person whomsoever being allowed| Mr. Punch returned thanks to himself i in a brief speech, in which he 
to A present except the honourable candidate himself. pie dged himself to exercise over everything the same vigilance which 
ay —_ o'clock Mr. Punch entered his reception room, had previously marked his marvellous career, and to wield the same 
an shut in an easy but graceful attitude into his unhesitating bindgeon which one moment smashed the crown on the 
arm-chair, and Iiting his oe cigar, the honourable gentleman head of a tyrannic Emperor, and the next instant came whack on the 
opened t the ponemee of the day Ay mere that the east wind | sconce of an idiotic Alderman. As to binding himself to any paetiontes 
was becoming personally offensive. He then addressed himself as line of conduct, he would see himself blowed first, but he should 
follows :— always, he hoped, be perfectly prepared to walk into anybody who 
7. I have the honour to propose you as Member for Everywhere. | might question his behaviour. 
It is unnecessary for me to dilate upon the inconceivable services Wr. Punch then moved and seconded a vote of thanks to himself, 
which you have rendered to your Queen and country. Suffice it to for his impartial conduct in the chair, and having carried this unani 
say, though a res - fully inadequate to the occasion, that mously, he made the usual elegant acknowkedgment, and the proceedings 


you are the greates' nefactor the world has ever known, and | terminated. 
that without you the a aie would be utterly ruined, the Constitution| We may add in reference to the prospects of the Government and 
subverted, and Mr. Macautay’s New Zealander ‘already sketching Opposition, that this most important election leaves the relative numbers 
the ruins of Bt St. Paul’s. of P arliament as follows : 

Mr. Punch then seconded himself in the following words :— 

Sire. I beg to second the nomination, though the word second Members Elected. | # P, 
ought not to be used in connection with yourself, who are nulli secundus. 654 greater or less Humbugs errs F 


You are one of those miracles of genius, wisdom, wit, kindness, Mita... « <« Meter fe. « oe peg 
generosity, justice, benevolence, and irascibility, which appear about | 

once in a thousand years, or not so often. I wish that the English or| Leaving, of course, an utterly overwhelming balance against 
any other language enab bled me to say enough of your merits, Humbug. 








A Costume that is Quite Killing! None too Soon. 


Tue Parcess VotuxonsKxa has been nearly killed in the Boisde A Morion is, we hear, shortly to be made to the Court of C ey 
Boulogne, at Paris, in consequence of an accident caused by the pre- for the application of the Winding-up Act to the Westminster Cloc 
posterous size of her dress. So numerous and sovfatal are many of The application will be based on the fact that the credit of all the 
these accidents, that, when it is said a lady is “dressed to death,” it parties to this deplorable concern is utterly gone, and that though their 
must mean that she wears Crinoline ! a s have been abundant, they have all been hitherto endorsed “ No 
——_—_____ . ects.” 


TIME AND FASHION. 


A “ Warcu-srrixe Petticoat” is advertised. Fashion is advancing THE HOUSE ADJOURFING. 
—like the crab. We shall soon get hack to clocked stogings anes, Tue stone of the House of Commons is, it is said, fast decaying. 








which is to be hoped, the watch-spring petticoat is to be the wind-up St. Stephens seems to be falling a martyr to the same fate as his name- 
of Crinoline. sake, i in n being barbarously stoned to death. 
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LITERARY WAIF. 


we day after the Finsbury 
Election a letter was put 
into our box containing two 
or three proof sheets of what 
seems to have been the 
commencement of an Unt- 
versal History. As the word | 
“ Cancelled” appears upon | 
them, we conclude the in-} 
tention of completing the | 
work is “> for ie 
present. e wor 
may know what they lave 
we venture to reprint 
i whieh has 


A 





Pumce Rueert, whe was a 
rival suitor for the hand amd the affections of Fam Rosawoyp. After | 
they bad fought for upwards of six hours by Canterbury clock, the) 
gauntlet was thrown in faveur of Priusce PERT, who, im strict 
conformity with the old law of duelling, mounted on the shoulders of his 
defeated foe, and sounded his own trumpet in defiance of all-comers 
Being then carried pig-a-back to the Ladies’ Gallery, he was crowned 
with cabbage-leaves by the Queen of Beauty, impersonated by the grand- 
mother of the Lavy Janz Gopiva. A photograph of this extremely | 
nteresting ceremony is still preserved in the Assyrian Koom at the | 
British Museum. ‘The motto which encircles it was composed for the 
by the Man or Ross, who, it is believed, was the poet-laureate | 





Occasio 
of the period. The honour of its composition has, however, since been 
claimed by ( ex, Bunyan, Ropinson, and Arexanprine Sirs. 
In the spellin : of the period, the scroll stands thus :— 
' 
Wappic, happie, happie Papre ! 
fiun butte} Braive Desserve | Fayre.” 
“Atexanpen tH8 Great (who was complimentarily called so by 
his courtiers, being, in reality, of a somewhat dwarfish stature) suc- 


| 


eeeded to the throne of Troy upon the death of Cleopatra, the mother 
of his wife. lis corouation was attended with more than usual pomp, | 
Wippicoms tue Finest being master of the ceremonies. Under the | 
system of one Rani, a trainer of the period, the king was quite 
successful in taming the White Horse, and drove him in his eurricle | 
te the Augean stables, where he was put up. On the same day, the | 
king sat down to a lunch of lampreys, at which, to please Qurzy |! 
Hue, he dissolved his finest pearl in a butt of Malmsbury. It was | 
during his reign that the declaration of independence was signed by | 
the Athenians, aud the colony of Maeedonia received a constitution at 
the hands of Nexo, and was enrolled by Witttam Penw among the 
Free Trade States.” 

“Te long-vexed question, which has so disturbed historians, from | 
Homer and Hexoporus up to Joserm Hume and Fiercuer, as to | 


who dragged whom round the walls of what, has been set at rest by 
the researches of WiitiaMs, ‘the divine,’ an antiquarian of Lambeth. 
From a Chaldean MS. exhumed by this gentleman in his Nineveh 


exploration, which was undertaken in the hope of finding out the 
North-west Passage, and of discovering the Sauce of the Niger, the 
true fact ease have been clearly brought to light. The truth is | 
plainly patent to all who can decipher the Sanscrit hieroglyphics, that | 
the dragsman in question was Casarn Hewioganatus; who, after the 
capture of Philippi from the Jews, harnessed to his drag the horses of 
Kiwe Diomep, aud so ‘dragged’ the conquered Hector home to dine | 
with CLyvremNesTaa at her villa near Vesuvius.” 

“Tue meeting at Philippi, to which Conerrve was indebted for his 
drama of The Rivals, was a duel that took place B.c. 1654, between 
Reevtvs tie Nevereeyrn, champion ef Christendom, and the 
heathen crusader, Baurus Arricanus. The meeting, as originally 
fixed, was arranged to have come off upon the plains of Pompeu; but 
as the Amazon queen Dupo had electrically telegraphed her strong 
wish to be present, and as there was then no railway from her palace 
to Pompeii, the valley of Philippi was appointed for the meet. kt was 
on this occasion, saith Asser the historian, that the expression ‘ E¢ éw 


| 
| 


of the 
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Brute!’ was made, in his death-gasp, by the assassinated Recuiv 
who fell upon his helmet in the thirty-second round, and exp 
exclaiming, ‘Veni! vidi! vici!’” 


LAMENT BY A TRUE BLUE M.P. 
(Touching the state of the Clock and the state of Parties.) 


W wen the Clock’s hands they won’t work, 
And the Cloek’s wheels they won’t play, 
How are poor old boys in Westminster 


Tm be up to the time eo” day ? 

“Look at your private tickers,” 
Thats all very well to say; 

What we want is something to set ’em by, 
And tell us the time o” diy. 


Ob, our father’s times were the goad old times! 


: Vhen, as your lay 
which was he Was Tor Whi , i 

. y or Whig, d a leader so big, 
one = a a ee | > daw guntio teed be. 
of the year Be. that Youd no reasons te find, nor to make wp your mind, 
Epwano the Bine Prince, But by what Prrr or Fox might say 
the eldest son of Old Kuve) You set your ticker—be it slower or quieker— 
Corn, alter slaying fifteem And that was the time @” day. 
Saracens with his Corrt’s 
revolver, engaged in single Like @ tall clock-tower that tells the hour, 
eombat with his mortal foe, __. To the town miles and miles away, 


ers s@ great, im matters of state, 
Gave small folks the time o” day. 


But in these wild times men seorn tower-chimes, 
For what their own fobs may say; 

Big leaders are dumb, and the big Clock’s mum, 
And none gives us the time o’ day. 


Well—a watch of your own, and a mind of your own, 


__ Are very good things in their way, / 
But I’ve no watch to wind tp, and Ecan’t make my mind up— 
And I don’t know the time o’ day. 





Sharity Measure. 


Ma f the London Tavers 


B vat Master « 
we Poun dicits, No Cheering, | 
Pwo Pounds draw out The Faintest Response. | 
Five Pounds . Hear! Hear! Hear! | 
twenty Pounds Loud Applause. 

, Hundred Pour 


Tumultuous Clattering of Glasses. 














| as 
| May 14, 1899.) 
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A STRIKING DODGE. 


| Tue Dublin Packet says that the following handbill has been exten- 
| sively circulated. The document is so yy unique, that we give 
| it entire. It would be an aet of Vandalis 
| mutilate it. Here it is, in all its unprofaned beauty :— 
ST. PETER'S CATHOLIC CHURCH, PHIBSBOROUGH. 
“ A proposal having been made to provide a Clock for the tower of this Church on 

very olventageous terms, the clergymen have availed themselves of it. The new 

| Clock will strike for the first time at twelve o'clock noon, on Sunday, the Ist day of 


! 
i 
| 
| 
' 


m to chip it, or in any way | 
| 


| 
| 


| May, 1559. The congregation are requested to be in attendance. in order to celebrate | 


| the event by their presence in fromt of the‘Church ; and, at the first stroke of the 
Clock, they will make the sign of the Cross, the men uncovering their heads for the 


} 


| es In order to save the building fund the expense of the Clock, a special col- | 
ection wi 


ll be made on the occasion, every person giving whatever his own piety 
will suggest, be it only the widow's mite ; and it is even respectfully suggested that 
parents will put something into the hands of their children to offer, so that, ever 

| afterwards as they will look up tothe Clock, they may have the gratification 
of remembering not only that hed heard its first sound, but that they had 
some share in its erection.—Tuos. M‘Nasmama, Administrator. 
“18th April, 1859. 
| “PS. The offerings will be received within the railing, around the great Cross in 
front of the Church, and the last Mass will be delayed till a quarter past twelve, *o 
| allow the congregation time to enter the Church.” 


| We wonder if the did take >on the first of May. 
If so a Jack-in-the-Green have added largely to the solemnity of 
the Prondings. As the Cleck to strike, the big | 
ndean pipes might have raised a shrick of deafening congrate- 

a aes and my Duke and my Lady would have joined doubt- 
lessly in a riotous to express their unbounded joy. It must 
have been such an ing thing to hear a Church Clock strike. 


We are curious to know whether the horological d¢/u/an/ was nervous, | 
or husky, and whether it gaveout the twelve notes it had to deliver 


d aaene tnt The subscription might have been 
affected by the way im ich the Clock recited its first lessom im?! 
ublic, and if it gave out only eleven strokes, or went so far as a| 
f i them im a stupid stuttermg manner, the | 


| 


| 
| 


e particulars of the mummery will be especially welcome, as thes | 


in a clear bol 


aker’s dozen, or 
cop might have melted away almost to nothing. We should | 
| to learn how many persons waited, after the wonderful — 
| was over, for the hat te be carried round, and also whether any 
wag cried out “ as soon as the twelfth stroke had been 
' cluded. We trust that a report of this Phibshorough dbd/ will duly 
| appear, and that we may also be favoured with a portrait of the Clock. 


os 


PEE 


| may form an admirable precedent for the inauguration of our West- 


minster Clock, when its voice, like that of a new Member, is heard in | 


| Parliament for the first time. 


THE CURE FOR THE KING OF NAPLES. 


Wur is the Krye or Naptrs like acat? Because a cat is sly and 
cruel? For another reason also—because a cat has nine lives. Bompa 
was once actually reported dead, and since that he ought to have died 
at least as many as eight times. He has, ing to our various 
correspondents, been for a long while dying of a variety of different 
diseases. The Neapolitan sovereign has been the subject of a host of 
complaints, among which, for a few, may be enumerated apoplexy, 
paral sis, gangrene, psoas 


| 
| 


big drum and the} 


NEUTRAL ADVICE. 


Let France delight to go and fight, 
If ’tis her folly to: 

Let Austria cry for “territory!” 
With that we’ve nought to do. 


Our shout must be “ Neutrality!” 
To England peace is sweet : 

But, friends, that she may neutral be, 
Let’s Maw oun Forts ann Fiest! 





A USEFUL LESSON, 
We read the following curious story in the Carlisle Examiner : 


* About five years ago a gentleman residing in the neighbourhood of Newcastle 


| lost a valuable ring in his pigsty. The ring being an heir-loom, was highly prized, 
| and the strictest search was made, but im vain, for ite recovery. In the course of 
| tim 


cess, and tuberewlar consumption. He | 


1as been half operated upon by a bungling surgeon, and he has been | 


blistered all over his 
seems, indeed, to have died a thousand deaths, and to have experienced, 
within the last few months, afflictions which must have been equivalent 
to the “ Fifty Years of indescribable Suffering,” endured, according to 


with a vesicatory fluid by a quack. He/| 


the advertisement, by our old friend Manta Jotty, of Wortham. | 


What a case Bompa would be for Proressorn Hottoway, if Hot- 


Loway could get the ailing tyrant to swallow his pills and submit to | 


be smeared with his omtment, instead of being bathed in the irritating 
lotion of the Italian humbug! In the event of Bomna’s recovery, 
Bomsa might occupy the niche left vacant by the late lamented Kart 
or ALDBOROUGH. mpa had, by the last account of him, the cele- 
brated bottle which contains the stu(f called the blood of St. Januarius 
in his sick chamber—p! there that it might cure that wonderful 
complication of diseases under which he labours. It is reasonable to 
suppose that miraculous diseases require miraculous remedies, and a 
king who has been for years inflicting fiendish tortures on his innocent 
subjects may naturally enough ascribe his own sufferings to super- 


natural justice; whilst anybody who is fool enough to believe in| 


Janvanius, might be expected to have faith in Hottoway. 


“Them's my Cent-iments 


At a preliminary meeting of the electors of Old Rottenborough, the 
Government Candidate was asked to state what his opinions were. 
po iy corages !” he replied, giving his breast (pocket) a significant 
sly slap, “The only ‘opimions’ which I think of winning your votes 
with are ‘golden’ ones.” ‘ 


the contents of the pigsty were sold as manure to a farmer, and supplied the 
necessary stimulants to the production of a crop of potatoes, The field has under 
gone a regular routine of cropping since that season. A few days since it was again 
ploughed up for cropping purposes, and a number of girls were employed upon it 
in gathering the ‘ quickens.” One of these in taking out a handful of these weeds 
came upon the identical ring lost five years befare, and which during that long 
veriod had been reposing peacefully in the earth. The mother of the girl took it on 
sale to Mesens. Lisrern anp Sons, jewellers, here, who recognised the crest, and, as 
a matter of course, retained the ring. Its owner was communicated with, and had 
the satisfaction of recovering the ring so long lost, and of the regaining of which al! 
hope had long since been given up.” 


We have all been in the habit of hearing the proverb that “ it is no | 


use casting your pearls before swine,” urged as an excuse for not givin 
good advice when we don’t think it will be taken. It is to be med nt 
this gentleman’s ring was not a pearl one—otherwise the proverb has been 
falsified by the Newcastle pigs, who seem as greedy for precious stones 
as the bipeds who have melon them. But how came the ring into 
the pigsty? CiezoraTRa dissolved a pearl in her wine-cup ; could this 
splendid North-countryman have meant his pigs to rival the Egyptian 
queen, and swallow gems in their wash? Or was it a pearl-ring after 
all, and did the wearer lose it, in the rash attempt to test the proverb, 
that you may throw your pearls before swine, without danger of their 
being swallowed ? 

If this be the true account of the matter, it is to be hoped that the 
lesson has not been lost upon him. It is worth the five years loss of a 
ring to have one’s confidence in “the cheap wisdom of nations” 
shaken, especially in a maxim which is generally used as a cloak to 
self-indulgence and an excuse for lazy acquiescence in evil. Hence- 
forward, we may expect to find this leman active in all those good 
works which are commouly regarded as waste of lahbour—essaying, for 
example, to inculcate cleanliness on the neglected poor, unselfishness on 
the thoughtless rich, opposition to jobbery on town-councils and courage 
and truth-speaking upon Members of Parliament on the bustings. He 
knows now that mim may be thrown before swine, with some chance 
of their being appropriated. 


Tue Two Narotzoxs,—There is but one step from the Sublime t« 
the Ridiculous. 
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FLUNKEIANA. 


Lady. “ Resiex your Situation! Way, wnat’s wrone 
BurTrer aGarn ?” 


Gentecl Footman. “Om 80, THANK You, Ma’aM—BUT THE PACT 13, 


, TuHomas? AVE THEY BEEN WANTING You TO EAT Sait 


Ma’am—tTHat? I HAVE HEARD THAT MASTER WERE SEEN LAST 


WEEK ON THE ToP OF A Homwreus, anp I COULDN’T AFTER THAT REMAIN ANY LONGER IN THE FAMILY!” 


BENJAMIN BOUNCEABLE. 


“ Mra. Bexsamiw Dosraens stated that the Conservative party in the new Par 
iamment would number 800 members "— May, 1859. 


vay the fight first began, Benzamrn Bouwceas.e, 
When the fight first began, out came the pay : 
Cheques that the Carlton drew 
Off to each borough flew ; 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Dover you went the pace, Benzamrn Bounceaste, 
At Dover you went the pace, so people say : 
Ospoxne proclaims quarrels 
With some gay gold laurels : 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Plymouth you did the yee Bensamin BounceaBte, 
At Plymouth you did the _— never say nay : 
Neatly you won the figh 
Turning out Jewmy aioe, 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Windsor the Castle screw, Bewzamin BounceaBie, 
At Windsor the Castle screw came into play, 
You worked that Castle screw, 
Turned Cuartey GRENFELL blue ; 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Yarmouth, you went ahead, Benzamin Bouxceasiez, 
At Yarmouth ogee went ahead, merrily, eh ? 
Bought and potkins, 
And sold Youne and Warxrys, 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 








At Frome too you managed well, Bensammn Bounceas ie, 
At Frome too you managed, "mid Puseyite bray, 
The toby to tickle 
Of poor tailor Nico ; 
So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


At Berwick you played the game, Bexsamin Bounces, 
At Berwick you played the ae, winning the day ; 
Tell us what starch 
Cashed cheques to oust Miscenaeitn 
When the proud Tories went. bribing away ? 


At Bodmin, and Colchester, Bexzamaun pa pene yd 


At Weymouth and Pontefract too, you made ha 
And in other localities 
Showed liberalities, 

So the proud Tories went bribing away. 


But, we hear menaces, BensaMrw BOUNCEABLZ ; 
Certain election petitions will pray 
To expound to Committees 
In what towns and cities 
It ’s thought the proud Tories went bribing away. 


And the worst of the matter is, Benszamin BounceaB.e, 
All this expenditure, be what it may, | 
Leaves a majority, 

Armed with authority, 

Coming to sweep you from office away. 





Twe Tratiaw Boor.—Lovts Naporzoy is hitting his hardest with 
a view of trying whether the iron cannot be made to enter its very sole. | 
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Apmrrat Pusca. Pra—yce ALraep or Tux Eurvaces. 


MEN FOR THE FLEET! 


Apumat Puscn. “THERE, BOYS! THERE’S AN EXAMPLE FOR YOU.” 
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EXHIBITION OF REJECTED PICTURES. 
Privately Viewed by owr Catchpenny Critic. 


ce BIL. Hic sumus iterum. 
f} I beg your pardon, ladies. 
I would simply say, to use 
less classic phraseology, 
that the season of the pan- 








| 


tomimes being counted 
with the past, ‘here we 
are again!’ in the season 
of the pictures. The Hang- 
ing Committees have all 
been in full swing, but now 
their labours of suspension 
are at length su<pended. 
Occupied as I hive been 
with more important duties 
(there is no rest for the 
sole of a literary 
boot, when once he sets 
foot in the higher paths of 
the profession), | have only 
just had time to rattle 
round the galleries, and the 
slight acquaintance I have 
formed with their contents 
will not incline me to waste 
much more of my valuable 
leisure on them. 
as I have seen, the good 
pictures seem like the good 
points in the Reform Bill, ‘conspicuous for their absence,’ as Hiber- 
nian Lorp Jonn has said. At the Academy, for instance, the only 
works of art which are worthy of the name are those done by one 
or two of my young friends whom I won’t mention; and as they don’t 
happen to have R.A. appended to their names, of course their pictures 
are so hung that one had need to be a giant or giraffe to get a glimpse 
at them. Quis custodiet custodes ? feel disposed to say, when I 
think into whose custody such paintings are committed. If we critics 
go on suffering the hangers to have rope enough, of course they ’ll 
go on hanging themselves only ‘ on the line,” and won’t think of con- 
descending to make room for their betters. As I happen to know 
most of them, I don’t wish to be nasty ; but I would just remind ‘the 
Forty’ that cizére Forties ante Agamemnon, and that if they don’t look 
out they may come to grief just like those ancient parties. There 
must be ‘something rotten in the state’ of the Academy when such 
daubs as Mr. Biayx’s are hung ‘ upon the line,’ while the works of 
my friend Brown are hung upon the staircase ! 

“ After this prelude, the public will not be surprised to learn that 
certain of the artists whose works have been rejected, have decided 
upon opening a rival exhibition, where they may appeal against the 
judgment of the judges. I confess this happy notion is not a child of 
mine, but I am proud to say 1 know the gemius who fathers it: and it 





man’s | 


As far| 
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| the sitter, and transferred it to the canvas in a most becoming manner. | 


|The curl of the left whisker is rendered to the life, and the bold 
handling of the nose is exceeding] . Mr. Tomxis 
needs no help to hand his name 1 fn to posterity, but his brow 
acquires fresh lustre from the brush of Mm. Saarrm. 


| “ Not to mention some few seore of minor gems, a picture which | 
| look on as a ‘pearl of greatest price,’ is The L the Rat- 
catcher, by Mx. Ruwenws Rosinsow, Had the name of this young 
artist been only better known, the judges would have j to hang 
this painting ‘ on the line.’ To portraying female | of feature 


and of form, Mr. Rusexs Rowixsow has outstripped all competitors, 

and will cre long be on the heels of his great namesake himself. The 

colouring of the cheek of The Damghfer he Rateatcher, woul 
malice, 


t 
think, make Trrtan’s Vemma blush with cs he and all 
manner of uncharitableness, See teo = what tragery the 


master’s hand has stippled in the fringe ef the left eyelash, and what a 
purely vegetable dye ~ has imparted to the hair, whieh, as the legend 
tells us, was rather of a reddish, or perhaps a radish, hue; and hein 

freed from the conventional econfinemeny of a bonnet, flowed wih 


delightful freedom, we are told, ‘all down her back, like bunches of 
carrots upon it,” 
Mr. FLasuy has sent in a baker’s dosen 
them I think he has surpassed himself. For treatment of the ‘middle 
lights’ few can hold a candle te him, and his dazzling efié’ oscuro 
| throws all rivals in the shade. It is invidious to specify where all are 
so firstchop : but his best effort perhaps is one he quaintly ealls S¢i// 
Life, a painting whieh depicts a party of police poking their noses 
down a cellar, and sniffing out a private still. Seareely less consummate 
in design and composition is a more iring work, entitled, Crikey / 
| Wow t he Catch it! representing as errand-boy chevying a cat. 
“Mr. Furpp, who is related I believe to Ma. X., has done his 
best to copy the few failings of that gentleman. But a more successful 
copyist, I think, is Mr. Cruse, whose great work, Forbidden Crusts, 
is both composed and christened on a well knowm High Art model. 
The picture represents a couple of Freneh poodles, sitting up om their 
hind legs, and eyeing eagerly the erusts which have been placed upon 
their nosetips. The expression of the noses is canted with great 
taste; by a little streteh of fancy, one might almost hear them sniff. 
The watery appearance, too, imparted to the mouths fully equals the 
best efforts of the best of water-colourists. 


of his pictures, in each of 


I don’t wish to say anything to make a young man proud, but | 








“ A thousand thousand thanks are also due to Mr. Daven for his | 


delightful Nero Taking his First Lesson on the Fiddle. This really great 


pistes (it measures 30 feet by 20) clearly ought by rights to have | 


rise to all of 


een hung upon the lime, and it is a matter of su 
the want of 


Ma. Davsen’s friends that the judges should have 
judgment to reject it. 
“* My dinner bell is sounding, and so I must shut up; adding just 


one word of thanks to Mr. Murre, whose Donkey Fair reminds one | 


of Rosa Bonsour’s horse ditto. And I ought to give a syllable of 
praise to my friend Sroong, whose Landscape—with Cows, which was 
so admired (by his family) last year, has inspired him to paint a 
Landscape—ou haut Cows, which I have no doubt, although the R.A.s 
have rejected it, will descend to all posterity in the keeping of the 
Sroones.” 


is by reason of our intimate connection that I’m the first to introduce | 


his offspring to the public. I do so, it is true, not with his consent, | 


but my business won’t allow my waiting for such trifles. vida 
novitatis est gens newspaperana. e gents who read our paper are 
always singing out for novelty, and ‘’tis my vocation, Hal’ to some- 
how pick it up for them. Don’t preach to me about my ‘violating 
confidence,’ and ‘d ing private matters prematurely into print.’ 
Such sermons may be eoel to by slow old-fashioned journalists, but 
we of the fast school are forced to turn deaf ears to them. What’s 
the good of putting one’s legs under a friend’s dinner-table, if one 
mayn’t make use of all the “good things’ one can pocket. I’m no 
respecter of persons or mahoganies. As a writer for the public, my 
business is to pick up whatever will amuse it. If one starts as a 
‘fast’ critic, one’s success, as my friend Baxwum says, depends on 
going a-head. To keep pace with the times, one must chuek all 
scruples overboard. Of course I don’t want to injure anybody’s feel- 
ings, but one can’t be always looking before one leaps, and people 
wi *ve got corns had best keep out of my way. I repeat, I’m no 
respecter of persons or mahoganies. My business is to write what is 
amusing to my readers: for the amusement of my readers my 
business is to blab. 

“ Foremost among the pictures which the R. A.s have rejected, is a 
portrait of my friend Tomkins, done by my friend Surru. This noble 
work of art was originally entitled The Portrait of a Gentleman; \vut 
for strictly private reasons (which, if 1 only knew them, I would wil- 

i divulge) the title has been changed to one less complimentary. 
the nature of the subject it is, I need not say, a highly inte- 
resting pieture ; and although the judges have seen fit to reject it, I 
cannot Joubt its finding favour in the eyesight of the public. ‘the 
likeness is most happy; the artist having caught the genial smile of 





BIRDS OF THE CIVIC FEATHER. 

Ow Tuesday last week the Court of Aldermen met for despatch of 
business ; when Mr. ALpexman Conver was sworn in. Mu. Conpen 
is the newly-elected Alderman for the Ward of Bassishaw. He was 
introduced by Mr. Crarxe in a speech of admirable brevity, which 
indeed, was almost too brief, and which is reported to have commencec 
with the remark that “It was wnnecessary to say much as to the 
character of Mr. Suerrrr Conver.” Of course Mr. Cranxe might, 
with a less ambiguous reticence, have more boldly declared that it was 
unnecessary to say anything. With a degree of taste, however, for 
which he deserves credit, Mr. Cianke abstained from any reference, 
with an ornithological view, to the aptitude of Mn. Conper’s name to 
the chief part of that new function on which he was about to enter 
Well grounded in orthography, he was perfectly aware that the vora 
cious bird of the Andes — tbe new Alderman differ as to the spelling 
of their names ; 
rejoiced in having the honour to introduce a condor into a society of 

vultures. 
IMPERIAL PLEDGES, 

aid that the Emreron ov Austria has pawned his Crown 

It is not often that monarchs give their subjects so costly a 

Of course, the jewels were taken to the 


Ir is 
Jewels. 
sledge of their affection. 
oe to be pawned ? 





Mitpwess or Tae Season.—-To the astonishment of all his friends, 
Frepertck Pee. made a joke the other day. 





and he therefore very properly forbore to say, that he | 


| 
| 
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BROOM versus BRUSH. 


} 

| 

| On the fret Monday in May, Artists have the privilege 5 Fag — yen 4 

| their Pictures before the Exhibition is opened to the Public. rk. DAUBE 
has just laid on his final coat, when he is horrified to find that the floor has 
to be Swept / 





| NEW NAVAL TITLE. | 
Ar the declaring of the poll of the Dover election, Mr. Punch \et fall 


| two tears for his old friend Berna. Ossorne, and then wiped his eye | 
to take a sight at Apmirat Leexe, who amid a deafening uproar— 








“ Was understood to say, as alludin 


| to some squibs which had been put in cir- | 
culation, that the ‘yellow dog’ had ) Bock 


found, and was now at the top of the | 
Every dog has his day, and Mr. Punch is not surprised to find the | 

| “yellow dog” has his. For a dog to climb a cherry-tree is not a) 
common feat; but even this may be effected if the dog be but a| 
“yellow” one, and have some “yellow boys” to back him and to give | 
him aleg up. Mr. Punch has little wish to enact the part of Pistol, | 
or he might let off a joke or two to show that he could “mock a| 
zeke.” But Mr. Pusch will only bint, that in addition to his Admi- 
ralship of the Red, or White, or Blue, Apmrmat Leexe may claim 
distinction as Admiral of the Yellow. 





The Bills of the Carlton. 


Wuew Tom Duxcompe was told that Mr. G. H. Mowey (our 
talented friend G. H. M., upon whose brow has fallen the nightcap of 
Sorer) had been thrown out for Rochester, he said :—“ I am afraid 

_ the Carlton will find, after all their lavish expenditure of money, that 
they will have to write at the bottom of their bills, as they do at the 
Theatre, ‘No Money Returnep.’ ” 


DIFFERENT RIGS. 
For rigging our vessels wire-rope obtains praise, : 
Till 3 tons to our ports Messrs. Neway embark it ; 
But electric wire-rope, in these telegram days, 
Is not less in favour, for rigging the market. 





Iyscrirtion ron THE Horse Guarps.—‘“ Jobbing done here.” | 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 





EXCELSIOR! 


A Poem of the Panic. 


Tue price of Funds was falling fast, 

As to the Court of Capel passed 

A speculator for the rise : 

Who, when the tidings reach him, cries 
Excelsior ! 


His brow was sad his hat beneath, 
He crushed a curse between his teeth : 
Yet on his whitened lips there hung 


The accents of the tempter’s tongue, 
Execlnort 


Of railway shares he held a lot, 

And had in Banks “ put on the pot,” 

Deep into Mines, too, gone, 

And dabbled in the Indian Loan. 
Excelsior ? 


“ Try not to hold!” Dame Prudence said, 
“ Dark lowers War’s tempest overhead :” 
He pas such good advice aside, 
And heedless of the news replied, 
“ Excelsior! ” 
“© sell!” his broker said, “ A 
Persuaded the safe side is best ! 
Quoth he, “The War is all my eye, 
My shares must rise, so more 1’ll buy— 


Excelsior !” 


nd rest 


“ Beware of Austrian troops th’ advance ! 

Beware lest we’ve bad news from France ! ” 

This was the broker’s last good night, 

A cheerful voice replied, “ All right ! 
Excelsior ! ” 


Next noon upon his startled ear 

There came the cry of newsvendere, 

“ The Rooshians with the French ’ave jined ! 

The Fun’s ’ave three per cent. decli ” 
Profundior ! 


To Capel Court he rushed, and found 

It buried in a gloom profound : 

The sudden Panic sp apace, 

And ruin stared him in the face ; 
Profundior ! 


Since then the Court of l he 
Hath changed for that of kruptcy. 
Punch draws this moral from his fate, 
’Tis dangerous to speculate 

On brink of War ! 





THE NEW ECCALEOBION, OR DUCK-HATCHING 
MACHINE, 


Messrs. Reuter, Havas, any Company, respectfully invite the 
attention of the Press, and the Public Figg mm bale co i 
| speculative pursuits—to their gigantic Eccaleobion, or egg-hatching 
machine, which may be seen in daily operation in Loin, Paris, 
Vienna, and the other chief cities of England and the Continent. 

This is not the machine so long exhibited in Leicester Square. 
Messrs. R. H. & Co., have constructed their machine principally with 
la view to the hatching of ducks—particularly of the French breed, 
| known as canards, and the best evidence of the efficiency of their 
method, which is worked entirely by electrical agency, is afforded by 
the enormous flocks of canards whid have been produced by it, their 
extraordinary size, and their dissemination all over Europe. 
stocks of French, Russian, Austrian, and Italian canards always on 
hand, and to be seen in all stages, from the ovarian embryo to the full- 
fledged bird. Enormous reduction to persons taking a quantity. 

The machine is earnestly recommended to persons desirous of 
counting their chickens before they are hatched. 


Our Peace and War Budget. 


WE are tochansoen — + —- Pay « ~~ —— 3 
That expense might perhaps provi for by a heavy on 
export of coals, or any other articles of which supplies may be needed 
by the belligerents who are murdering one 
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his family and society, are deseribed in this document as the results of | 





Mar 14, 1869] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 199 























| 
THE FATHER OF THE OWL. A CLERICAL HECATOMB, 


wey say, the owl was &| Ovrepiseopal brother, 8. Oxon, has been addressed by One Hundred 
baker’s daughter.” Why/of the clergy of his diocess, who remonstrate against Romanising 
so, pretty Ophelia? This’ practices earried on in certam of the churches under his lordship’ s 
question has at length re-| superintendence. Our brother has replied to them; but it will be 
ceived a satisfactory solu-| seen, from Bisnop Wi.eerrorce’s answer, that the hand of 





tion, which will supersede | Bisnor Purcn has largely aided 8. Oxow. The following is the 
the conjecture sand expla-| document (extracted from the Times) in which his lordship sacrifices 
nations of learned commen- | his hundred black cattle. 


t . The Master Bakers | 
ators. The Master | wd 4 My Rev. Baereeay, 


Spann sad lath _“T don’t believe a word of what you say about there being 
Master Bakers of London | ™@¢l dissatisfaction about the practices you talk of. There may be a 
a Memorial with a view to | ©% grumblers, but there are very few, and they are idiots. 
bring about “the alteration | A lot of people have told me quite the cont re G and the fact is that 
and restriction of the hours | *h¢ lundfu) of idiots in question ame teyang to up a shine for their 
during which the practical | "2 eee and ope . ena teat dicks ‘ons 
ae oy ogee oa - | I should just like to know where you mot If you had told | 
earried on by the workmen /me, I eould have put ’em down. But that’s not your little game. | 
engaged in it.” Ynjury of | **¢, through #, my reverends. , 
health,‘abridgment of exis-| __)4® for the processions, 79s hint at, they are nothing but order!) 
tence, depravation of mo-| walking to church. [ut this is what the idiots in question dislike, and | 
rals ‘disqualification from | "8 the surplice. They are a pack of Dissenters, and deseended from 
performance of the duties, | *%¢ Puritans who cut off the head of Axcusisnor Laur; and they 
end experience of the en-| would like to cut off my head, but I flatter myself it’s too good a one 
josments, which a baker, | ao eee This walking in procession is Walker, my beloved | 
ike other men, owes to : : : : 

oo a tt “ As for carrying a cross at Addington—well, if "lt talk of that 
ae cove ee you'll tak of anything. Why, the eross was’ te bit of thine, 
the system which at presen’ lates the hours of journeymen bakers’ | @@eety Digger than what a lady wears roun e neck. It was on 
iehene. These hours pe gem i they are passed im | the end of a stick, and a curate took it by accident. He a it down 
heated and impure at, ere—an atmosphere not only loaded with | that — ave aah a pd ge spoketohim. But to make a fuss about 





carbonic acid gas, but with flour-dust ; so that the conditions te : ' 
the production of bread are also those of pulmonary consumption. - a about crosses dis ene ai od —e hap - - 
ese are grave facts, but they may not seem to throw a very strong alt ets 4 presi ee 4 o mane on. I wed 


light on the statement that the owl was a baker’s daughter. An : . . 
additional circumstance must be mentioned in order to its elucidation. a thei ag 2 “ty — it a oon 
The work of working bakers begins at eleven o'clock at night. These | a f the lot. 1 shall ss ey that subi _ e eh ng 
nocturnal habits of industry afford a perfectly intelligible reason why | 4, nt - —_ what f enid oc the subse = subject, -—= it Pa 
people should call a baker am owl, and, therefore, why they should say | °°" ° © Me — Ar _ — — ime ago, but it was 
that the owl was a beker’s daughter. | we em, Chie orethren and everlasting pumps. eh? 
The owl, however, although he seeks his living at night, roosts Lbout - A new stone altar fi | to the wall is Pagan 
during the day. Hascin'the wafestenste taker differs from’ him, for and Popish, but a wooden table with a stone top _— correct. And 
whereas the work of that labourer commences an hour before midnight, if sO New C i that, look at Westminster Abbey, Maudlin (which you 
it lasts until late in the afternoon of the day following. “eg . .t pore and a — brs must be out of your senses, 
Considering these things, the Master Bakers of Edinburgh proposed, |" 4 In - al te 7° ae one i s look at th diti f 
some ten years ago, to commence work at five in the morning, and end ™ = ln of ‘ " a _ - ott tr me ith _S Gas 6 
at five in the afternoon. They say that the experiment has thoroughly |” da id 7. 4 on th sai died ta —aS Fg po — apt 
screed, een commer pot of ew’ hey ser tht in| dl mnths Sa tne ou rein am se 
no single respect have the eustomers of the Edinburgh Bakers been . : 4 : yet Bee tame 
put to any inconvenience by the alteration, nor have they been obliged like th if people ” ws ay — amen ayer hang siittering giobes, 
to forego any of the advantages which they formerly enjoyed.” How) “X®, ‘Hat in the window of Burton, the pastrycook, ery Lame, 
thie is managed, anybody tay tecertain whe will take the trouble to stick up flags, or anything of that sort, I shall stop it. 
: | “You talk about a ledge behind the altar. It seems to me an archi 


im Db ba ow pt, Santen, tay a = —° tectural convenience for the =. x” to put his pocket-handkerchief, 
mtyutesios like kneading will be - + oo Ps waa | * | snuff-box, or anything, upon. e man who cannot say his prayers 
samen] - 2 heediess wien ther because a bit of stone sticks out at the other end of thejehurch, must 


practical result is known to be, as the Memorialists declare, that— be in 0 queer state, | should of 
“ The Rolls are prepared and ready for delivery by seven o'clock in the morning.” | Finally, my beloved i aR you ought to be most heartily 
If Paterfamilias wishes to be, and to render his progeny, “‘ healthy, | ashamed of yourselves, for getting up disturbances about nothing. 


wealthy, and wise,” as which enables him to breakfast at seven You are much more hkely to drive people over to Rome by sue 
in the morning, will abundantly empower him to observe and enforce follies, than are the ——— things you make pegs of to abuse me, 
the celebrated iption for acquiring health, wealth, and wisdom. | your exeellent Bishop, who know particularly well what L am about, 


prescripti , : , 
If he is a resident in the neighbourhood of Wormwood Scrubbs, and and have not the slightest intention to be dietated to by you. There- 
summoned to attend on the Middlesex Grand Jury, such an arrange- fore, my beloved ones, hold your noise, and mind your several and 
ment will allow hit to shave, and do justice to his morning’s meal, | respective businesses. 


and yet be in attendance at the Clerkenwell Sessions House in time to | “ Your affectionate Bishop, 
escape a fine of twenty pounds for neglecting to abandon his business | * S$. Oxon.” 
in order to perform a feastion which is ridiculous and useless. | eR a | eae oo a ae 

The above considerations induce the London Master Bakers to British Chargers. 


adopt the system recommended to them by the suecessful example, as | F ' r } i. Ts 
well as the advocacy, of their Edinburgh fellow-craftsmen. The public | A Warrer in the Post justly observes, that “a militarily inspired 
will naturally desire its adoption too; for we cannot quite fancy the system of charging shrapnel shells leaves much to be desired in that 
bread which we know that people kill themselves in making, Cus-| department of our laboratory apparatus.” No doubt our gallant 
tomers who are conscious of devouring their bakers, must feel them. | officers are much less at home im charging shells than in charging 
selves on somewhat near a par with the subjects of his Majesty, King | squadrons. 

Hoxsy-Poxny-Wawxey-Fum. It is therefore to be hoped that a| = gla “ 

deplorable reality will no | be suggested to a British audience by | DERBY SWEEPS. 

the interesting maniac in the noble tragedy of Suaxsreare, from| Twere was an unusual muster of Derby Sweeps on May Day. 
whose words they are justified im inferring that the baker is an owl. | The electioneering agents assembled in great force to receive the pay 
—— of their dirty work. Mr. Hasou, the barrister, was there, and enter- 
tained the company by going through his wonderful gymnastics, giving 
“An Ucty Rusn.”—One to the Pit !— Manager of Theatre. examples of his peculiar trick of trying to upset a candidate. 
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THE ENFIELD RIFLE. 


Waewn Bowararte THE Finrst prepared 
For England’s coast invasion, 

Our fathers armed—by Mercy spared 
For valour from occasion. 

That swarm, about a foeman’s ears, 
Would then have proved no trifle, 

Although those British volunteers 

Had not the Enfield rifle. 


Their arms they learned by dint of dril? 
Right dene to shoulder ; 

For native land to die, or ki 
No Spartans e’er were bolder— 

But they to shoulder old Brown Bess 
Had then to be vontented. 

The Rifle which we now 
Not having been invented. 


Now old Brown Bess was not a gun 
For shooting to depend on, 

Good work she did, but that was done 
With bayonet fixed her end on. 

And she’d have served the volunteer 
Fall well, it can’t be doubted 

To thrust invaders in the rear, 
Their forces having ro 





























From trusty bows of English yew, 
With rare and little error, 

Of old the cloth-yard arrow flew, 

Its very name struck terror. 









foemen. 


We may, like bees, defend our hives 
From all who come to harry : 

Each in his pouch as many lives 

- As rifle bullets, carry. 

Faye roe | = Leg and welt behind, 
(A thought which care may sti 

DREADFUL FOR YOUNG OXFORD. A foreign foe his shot may find : , 

Good speed the Enfield Rifle ! 









Lady. “Ane you at Eton?” 












Young Oxford. “ Aw, No!—I'w at Oxrorp!” 
Lady. “Oxrorp! Rater A NICE PLACE, Is IT Not?” 
Young Oxford. “Hum !—Haw! PRETTY WELL, BUT THEN I CAN'T GET ON WITH AN EYE TO RUSSIA. 
OUT FEMALE socteTy !” Let us hope that ALexanper will not turn out a chip 
Young Lady. “Dear! Dear! Prey you poy’? Go To a GIRLs’ scnooL, THEN !”! of the old blockhead. 

















































ordinary Seaman, applying through his First Lieutenant, shall receive, in 


em, rey" organs be = current — ‘ r of our meg en Mg = =a 
And that any adventurous sman, yip ug ‘son, 
shall receive a back Number of our ald selicstion. And fi 











ia 

i | difficul d bintn he.oume 
A | venting any difficulty in regard to persons trying to o same 
; MANNING THE NAVY. Publication twice me o ohare here A and amend, 
ik ae a that upon the terms aforesaid our Sister and Friend’s Sailors, 

y: BY MR. PUNCH. A PROCLAMATION. and every uther person whomsoever, may have as many copies of our 
: | FOR ENCOURAGING SEAMEN AND LANDSMEN TO ENTER THEMSELVES oN Said Publication as they like. 

4 BOARD HER MAJESTY’S SHIPS OF WAR. Gives at our Gout » Fleet Street, this 11th day of May, 1859, and 
Fi | @QiWeREAS our Royal Sister and Friend, Queew Victoria, not‘ 93st number of our reign. 

| being dsladed, like certain distinguished Muffs, by the humbuggin Long live fAr. PUNCH ! 











representations of certain Powers that they mean no harm to England, —— 
hath, with her usual gracious wisdom, resolved that her Fleet shall be 

ae vy ty — ™. a ¥ nor the can J will care Rothschild to the Rescue. 
one biesse t what the aforesai ggars mean or don’t mean. , , ‘ . 
And iipene.aaih oyal Sister and Friend, Quegw Victoria, has|, T#® Society for the Conversion of the Jews held its annual meeting 
issued her Proclamation, offering £10, to ied seamen, £5 to| last week. The report stated that the income of the Society for the 
ordinary dittoes, and £2 to landsmen who may enter her service. tle past year had been £31,305 16s. 4d. lt further stated that the number 
have thought fit, in order to promote the views of our Royal Sister and | of Jews who have been christened during that period was 19 large 
Friend, and to assist in strengthening her aforesaid Fleet, and without | ones and 1 little one : but we ‘ll say twenty. to 
taking advice from anybody, to publish this our Royal Proclamation ; | ‘ivision, indicates, as the price of converting each Jew, the sum 0 
and we do hereby promise and declare, that in addition to the Royal £1565 5s. 9j¢. The process seems a little dear, but that’s the 
Bounty above specified, any gallant A. B. who shall signify through the | Society’s business. Mr. Punch would only hint to his friends the 
Captain of his vessel (who must put on his best uniform and cocked-hat Hebrews, that if they wish to balance the account, there are 
while he writes the letter) that he desires One Monthly Part of our | Christians who are ready to become Jews at a very considerably lower 
Publication called “ Puncu,” and remits postage-stamps for the same, | igure than £1565 5s. 93d. per soul. 
shall have it forwarded either to himself at any given address, or to any | ee 
Black-eyed Susan, Poll-of-the-Point, Molly-w has-never-been-false- ~ ae ' 
she-deelares, or any other well-conducted female to whom he wishes it! Foors.—We may like young fools, but it is impossible to express the 
remitted for her comfort and instruction. And that any brave and | contempt we feel for old ones! 
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UP WITH THE BUTTS. 


goose-steps and paci 
S . Are for those who have ta’en the Queen's shilling 





[LL BOSES KC*, TOBACCOW: 
ere 











But there’s one thing he if it ows 
A , tie ba laws, — 





And if hitting the butt be the thing 

| _ Proves a man knows his piece how to handle, 
| Who will venture with Puach to compare ? 
Who is worthy to hold him a candle ? 











a ' Who long e’er Jouw But ever thought 


| On the rifle-clubs’ praetice to enter, 





Has been firing at week, 
> And hitting thew cap in the centre. 
| Tol de rol. 


Then up with the bu 
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SO 
—— 


OPERA FOR THE MILLION. 


One of the Million. “‘ Now, Tuen "Exery, come atone! WE SHALL 
Hoverture!” 

Another ditto, “ Wax, WOT A PRECIOUS "URRY YOU'RE IN. 
a COvVE’s DRESSED?” 


ii} And 


Can’? YER wart TILL | Franco ALLIANcE.—Mar. Davip 


boys, and on with the belts, 
ten your to : 


That his teeth are the Lion’s most useful reliance 
We may find, e’er we ’re many months ‘ 
If it come to a fight, at the foe take a sight, 
By a squint down a brown twisted barrel, 
With our grey-coats in rank, we are safe as the Bank : 
Let each keep his pines and who’!! quarrel ? 
Tol de rol ! 





The Golden Mean. 


that by the plucky way in which they have managed the 
Elections, the Government have gained credit for having 
“shown their mettle.” That is some truth in this 
we will not venture to dispute; but the statement would 
have been more in with the facts, if the spellin 
of the last word had been slightly altered. No one will 
|deny that at Dover and elsewhere ‘the Government have 
done their best to show their metal. 


LOSE THE 





One ov THE LyevitaBLE Consequeyces or THe Rvsso- 
I RQUHART is sure to 
| lecture upon it! 








AN INEDITED DRAMA. 


Tue following drama has been enclosed to Mr. Puach by a corres- 
pondent who has neglected to explain his or her desires with reference | 
to it, or indeed to do more than to poke it into Mr. Punch’s letter-box 
in an envelope without direction. The brilliancy of the composition | 
however ers any formality superfluous. From the mingled sim- | 
plicity and rapidity of the action, Mr. Punch is inclined to think that | 
the writer can hardly have had time to give many previous dramas to | 
the world, and the extraordinary size of the handwriting confirms | 
Mr. Punch in this idea. Of the merit of the play there cannot be two | 
opinions, and if Mu. Kean would bring it out at the Princess’s, with | 
a magnificent suite of drawing-rooms with golden furniture, for the | 
first act, an allegorical history of Boulogne for an enfr’acte, and a | 
view of that port, real water and ships, and a splendid /ée for the | 
second, we have a strong notion that it would draw London. Or) 

thaps Mr. Harris, who may desire to keep up the traditions of the | 

cess’s, would like to open with it. However, we will not longer | 
detain our readers from 


AN HOUR AT BOULOGNE. 
ACT L. 
Scene 1.—A Drawing Room with Tables and Chairs. 


Clara, O, Cartarx Tues, is it you? How are you? 


in Thees. Quite well, thank you. 
Clara, O do you know ‘et there is a Fair to-day ? 


Curtain rises. 





Captain. O, is there ? we go? 
Clara. Yes, my dear. 

Enter Servant. 
Servant. My Captain, your coach is waiting. 
yg Very well. Sue along, CLaRa dear. 
Clara, Very well. 





Enter Girpert. 
Gilbert. You have wronged me, Tazzs. You robbed me. 
Captain, 1 did not. 
Runs and fetches a sword, They fight. Giiwent is knocked down. 
Captain. Come along, CLaRBa. 
(Change the Scene.) 


Scene 2.—A Fair. A Dance, 
Clara. Come along, Epwarp; come and have a dance. 
Captain, Very well. 1 wonder if Grisent wil! come here 


Enter GILBERT. 
Gilbert, Well, monkey head. 
Captain. Just like you. 
Gilbert. O, is it ? 
Captain, Yes. 
Gilbert. You are a silly ass. Why did you wound me ? 
Captain. Why? Because I did. 
Clara. © don’t fight, Grutsert. I like him. 

(They fight again. Orana falls in love with Giiment. Grizert 
hills Cartan, 
men cry, 

“ Hooray!” 


Curtain falls, The end. 


Lex Talionis. 
It is seldom that Mr. Punch feels disposed to recommend hom«o- 
thic treatment; but, in such a case as that of a brute called 
‘tLsoN, committed the ‘other day for skinning a cat alive, he would 
suggest (on the principle, “ simiha similibus curantur,”) that Wits0x 
should be eel alive by a cat—with nine tails. 











VOL, XXXVI. Y 


We have seen it stated by some of our Contemporaries, | 


i 
} 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 


(They fight again. | 


Ciara cries, Giieert rejoices, Ginent’s | 
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CROWN CORMORANTS. 


atl 
Tee | 


THE 
HERE was fine fun the 
other day in the Court 
of Chancery. This 
great British institu 
tion, the world knows, 
is called the Court of 
Equity—ironically, or 
account of the mon 
strous injust 
which it 
We ll, s 
the Arronney-GEN? 
RAL, on the part of the 
Crown, laid an infor 
mation against Sim 
Jou~w Hanmer, Bart., 
questioning SinJouy’s 
right to the coals lying 
under a part of the 
shore of the estuary 
of the Dee. Vice- 
> CHANCELLOR Stuart 
and Mr. Barow War- 
son dismissed the in- 
formation, with costs 
against the Crown. 
Now the Crown, by a 
recent Act, is liable 
to pay costs if it loses 
against anybody. But this Act omitted to specify Equity-suits as. cases in which 
should be liable. Those stupid legislators—always making some blunder or 
doubt forgot that Equity, meaning Chancery, is used in an ironical sense, and took 
it for granted that the very name of Equity precluded the idea of the omission, to say nothing 
of the refusal by the Crown to pay the costs of a subject whom it had failed in the attempt 
to deprive of his property. 
What a mistake! When the Crown lost the Chancery suit against Srr Jonn Hanmer, 
what did its lawyers do? Pay the poor man his costs? Oho! Didn’t he wish he might get 
them? Why, ye and, more than that, beheved he should get them; for he gave 


ce for 
is famous 


me time ago, 


ot 


1 AW-sull 
the { wt 


othe r n 


his 


THE TWO BREAKFASTS. 
Being Interiors, erhihited by the great social 


Reformer, Mr. Punch, to show what different effects may be produced 
with the same materials, and that it is just as easy to take things 


ple nie nl. 


couple of Domestic 
7 B. Lor! 


Urs 


pleasantly as n 


DEDICATED TO ALL MARRIED COUPLES. 


Look here upon this Breakfast, and on this.'’ nice girl. 


happy with him. 


TEE BROWNS AT BREAKFAST. 


Mr. Brown (as Mas. Brown enters the room). At last, Manta! 
(Looks at watch). 'Three-quarters of an hour have you been dressing. 
Am I ever to have any breakfast ? 

Mrs. Brown. That’s right, begin to nag the first thing in the morning. | 

[ Rings rather hastily. 

Wr. B. 1 don’t know what you mean by nagging, but I know that | 


violet eyes. 


~~ 





counsel no instructions to secure him from 
being done out of them: he, naturally, as a 
gentleman, could never think that the Crown 
would attempt to do that. But that was what 
the Crown lawyers attempted, and did—did Sir 
Joun Hanmer! 
Vice-CHaNceLior’s award. Sir Jonw Hay- 
MER was undefended. Judgment was of course 
given against him in the High Court of Comic 
Equity. Lorp Justice Ky1ent Bavcer, im pro- 
nouncing it, thus compassionately chaffed the 
njured man 
Kwicut Bravo said he wished the 
at which the Vice-Chancellor had done, 
afraid the precedents were too strong to 
Still he must express his hope that the 
vould pay Sim Jom~ Hanmen's coste, though the 
{ obtaining them for him.” 


t to do so 
t had no m™ éaus 


Now, if this is not a bit of fun, what do you 
call fun? Do you eall stealing and pocketing a 
goose, a leg of mutton, a fish, a string of sau- 
sages, and a hot apple: ie, fun? At least, you 
never saw any exploit of that nature, performed 
by a gentleman im motley, more ridiculous than 
the achievement aeeomplished—in Equity—at 
the expense of Sm Jouw Hanmer, by the 
ATTORNEY -GENEBAS. 

What increases the fun, in connection with 
this ease, is the fact that it is one of many 
equally funny. Immense activity appears to 
have lately been exhibited by the Crown law- 
yers, in attempting to wrest from individuals 
every bit, of every sort, of debateable property, 

mined under the sea, or reclaimed from the 
bed of the sea, or from a river, or cast ashore ; 
and many of these attempts have failed—which 
would be fun for the winners, if they had not, 
in all these eases, had to pay their own costs, 
which for them was no fan. Whocan it be that 
instructs the ATrorNgY-GENERAL to institute 
these ridiculously rapacious proceedings ? 


I do hope she’s a 


She will be ve 


hope she’s a nice girl. 


(Mr. Brown, Jy 20 means answering this description, abstains from 
any other answer, 
Mrs, B. 1 am so pleased. 
| delightful name to have! 


Mrs. Warrer Vansrrrart, what a 


shall miss the train and not be in the City till eleven o’clock. | Mr. B. (provoked as intended.) Pity it isn’t yours. 


Vrs. B. All your own fault. If you kept a brougham, and drove 
into town, as everybody else about us does, you would be independent | 
of the trains, instead of running out with your breakfast half done, like 
a two-penny clerk. 

Mr. B. | don’t choose to keep a brougham. 

Wrs. B. And I don’t choose to be hurried dressing. | Mr. B. I wish 


Enter the Servant with various breakfast necessaries, which she deposits. | 
Mr. B. (inspecting them.) Bacon again. I’m tired of bacon. And 
here ’s an egg which I'll bet (decapitates if)—yes—of course, but half} Mr. B. Ta 
boiled. (Savagely to Servant.) How often am I to say that I like my 

Servant (makes the usual answer). Boiled the usual time, Sir. 
Mr. B. Don’t tell me. (Brit Servant. To his Wife.) Manta, it’s of 
no use asking you to attend to anything. 


Mrs. B. Perhaps I think so too. 

Mr. B. 1 wish you had thought so earlier. 

Mrs. B. (sighs.) Ah! (With a world of secret meaning.) Never mind. 
What sweet verses WALTER 
he called “ Maria in Heaven’ 
never mind. 
| What do you have empty pots brought up for? 

Mrs. B. O,is tt empty? Poor Witty will be so glad, he begged that 
pot with the picture on it, for his paint-box. 

kine of that, if I find that he has been painting my Atlas 
any more, I shall give him something to remember. 
eggs boiled hard ? | Mrs. B. 1 don’t believe the poor child has touched your book, but | 
you delight to find fault with him. 

Mr. B. Why, confound it, can’t I see with my eyes. 
great red smear all over France. 


used to write—there was one poem which 


Now then, there’s no potted beef. 


There’s a 


_Mrs B. (calmly.) The cheap kitehen clock doesn’t go, I believe, so 

Cook can only judge by guess. If you would furnish the house 

properly I dare say you would have things different. 

PF B. You’re always making some pretext to get me to buy new 
ings. 


Mrs. B. Some busbauds have too much pride to need more than | 


being told a thing is wanted. 





Vrs. B, I dare say you laid your cigar on it, or spilt your bran 
and water over it, but of course it’s Witty. It was Wir that took 
| your letter the other day that when you had been scolding the child 
you found in your other coat where you put it when you were hardly 
in a state to know where you put anything. 


| it fifty times since. 


They appealed against the | 


i 


Mr. Brown, floored, takes mean shelter behind his Times, and 
proceeds with his breakfast ; Mrs. Brown looks at the Sup- 

{fle ra pause, 

Did you see that ? 

Mr. B. (snappishly.) See what ? 

, Mrs. B. Wauter VansitTart is married, 
. Mr. B. What do I care ? 

Mrs. B. To Marcaret, youngest daughter of Epwarp Gares, Esq., | 
of Winterpool, Dorset. i 
i He deserves a nice wife, Watter does, 
He is so gentle and considerate with women, an 
then he is so handsome. 

Mr. B. Bah! Face like a doll, and fawns like a cat. 

Mrs. B. Sweet manners, and the most beautiful dark hair and 


Mr. B. The other day! That was last year, and you have mentioned 
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Mr. J. My dear girl, order what you need—you never order anything 
else. But let me finish my paper—here, don’t you want to read the 
births ? (Gives her the Supplement, and Breakfast proceeds 

| Mrs. J. Pure! 
Mr. J. Lovrsa, his wife ? 
| Mrs. J. Pawwy Eventon has got a little boy. 

Mr. J. (slowly). Fanny—Ever—ton. I don’t remember 

Mrs. J. la! Fanny Srunns, the girl with the long dark ringlets 
that we met at Broadstairs, and you used to go on abont—- 

Mr. J. Oh! pi wha | I never ponte on — her, but I thought her 
| well enous did her injustice, as had no eyes then for 
| any body with axe hair, because of certain Aden tresses now becoming 


Urs. Z Vou great big storyteller, not a grey hair there, I know. 


(Beeater the Eggs with Servant.) 
Mr. Z. That’s . Remember in future, Janz. (Exit Servant.) 
se eggs are capital, and you might write to Mas. Everton. She 


Mrs. J. 1 adiom on, a contralto, I never heard anything so 
sweet, off the stage. 
Your own, which is mezzo soprano, is much sweeter, so don’! 


Look, Sir. 


and how dare you contradict your 


. May 21, 1859.] 
= ee 
om Mrs. B. 1 shall mention it fifty times 1 more, if I like. 
a] rn. Brows reverts to the Election Returns. 
m Mr. B. O, Bioxz is in for Snigborough. I’m glad of that. 
at | Mrs. B. What can it signify to you 
TR Mr. B. 1 know him a little, he is a _ te fellow. 
he Mrs. B. The affectation of a = man pretending to take an interest 
N- | in political business is amusi wish you would not talk about such | 
se thes when we are out toget er, as I am certain that people laugh 
Lie at you. 
0- r. B. (intensely wrath.) Your profound ignorance upon that and | 
he every other subject which you ought to try to understand, makes it 

a r answer you. 
~ B. Then, my dear, I should expect you to do it. But we won't | grey 
“ Pata Whiat is at moma to-morrow ? (Takes Paper from him. } 
to O, the Gazza Ladra. Just what I want to hear. Get a box, and |’! 
Be take Mamma and Mars. Agurime, and Hester, and you can see us| 
: into it, and go into the pit mmtil the Opera is over. 

Mr. B. I am wee 

yu Mrs. B 
a Mr. -' A uses ee. 
u- Mrs. B. i, aoe Som s resumes the Paper. | 
"i Mrs. B. (with may suppressed rage.) 1 allow that I not understand 
mn et” B. impastice deevouel tommisym 
at or woe 
1e ile B it was something requiring a calm clear 


head, sad 6 thoughatel ea and 1 notice that after busmess dinners 
h you are always in a state in which I should be sorry if the children | “®*¢S- 


iy saw you. 

0 r. B. It 5 entoe, Simm, perfeetly untrue. 

v- Mrs B couems Tenens io hnaging with the company 
ls | in ou prefer t p yee! arta — > I was not in 
y, e habit earing it be mariage apa would sooner 
e have bitten his tongue out han ollered sach an ieoult to Mamma. 


; Mr. B (tarting ep) 1 wish be had batten it out before he offered 
hb marriage to your Mamma. 
Mrs. B. (mannan No, that was not the mistaken marriage. 


5, | But never mind, dear. me a cheque before you go, and see | 

ut | about the box for to-morrow— [ Mr. Brows, slamming the door. | 

€ | Mrs. B. (after a pause.) Rh! i Well. ( Pause.) 
Mrs. Warren Vaysittant. W: 


[Rings for baby, as she hears the street -door bang behind her husband 





y- | THE JONESES AT BREAKFAST. 


Mr. Jones, as Mrs. Jones enters the room. At \ast, Louisa! (Looks at 
watch.) Three- -quarters of an hour have you been dressing. And I 
ae ee that you ’ve managed to make yourself look so very pretty 


Pretends to survey her critically. 
Mrs. Jones (smiling). How dare you sa he ae (Kisses him.) Now, 


4 a? z, look pretty? Say yes, or no br Come. 
J. O, if you put it on ground _ Us pinched) Ye-e-. 
| Now, breakfast, dear, come. I shall be late. (Shows watch. She rings. 
Mrs. J. You are too fast, dear, a great deal. The clock on the stairs 
is Tex | of an hour behind your watch. 
i J. 1 thought that clock did not go well. 
| . Mrs. J. But 1 have had it cleaned and repaired, and it goes beauti- 
fully. You should see baby’s ecstacy when it strikes. To tell you the 
, | truth, she kept =, for she wouldn’t have her shoes on. 


| Mr. J. La Belle Sauvage. 1’ve been thinking, Loo, that after all I 
eS I could go to town in it, and then 


“ite; J. Now, dear Putitp, you shall do nothing of the kind. The 
walk to the station does good, the children and I are better for 
bes =e and the money is saved for your holiday in ~ autumn. 

rd. Well, you’ll go with me this time, so I'll say nothing, 


Enter the cae with various necessaries, — she deposits, 
| Mr. J. (i ). Bacon again, Loo, eh 
| | Mrs. J. done, I rally — know what to a for your breakfast. 
| Sees { only think poeta ~1¢ 
: | Mr. . yy ~y om Only = of something, and 
| fer ‘mn esting ut bacon’s very good, ope 1 may never 
worse. they boiled hard ? (to Servant 
| ae ~—— the answer). — — time, Sir. 
| Mr. J. boil them a little more, J awz, please. | keit Servant. 
Mrs. J. Don’t beat me, I forgot to tell bi her. 1 think she’ll suit us; 
| she seems willing. 
Mr. J. Rather pretty, too. Something like Exrizanera Wautow. 
Mrs. J. How —_ ‘ou are at finding a likeness, Purp. 
| Mr, J. 1 never f one like you, my dear. 
' 


iy 


rt J. Of course not. By the way, there are a few articles wanted 
hve patiiche, and a new servant should have no excuse for not doing 
things properly. 


Mr. J. L tell you it is, 
ye! flere ’s half the paper 


Mrs. J. Nothing horrid, I hope? 


you, there are some good police 


Mr. 3.6 worse than a few instances of marital castigation 
with pokers the & like by husbands who know how to manage 
wives. 

(They read.) 


Mrs. J. Purr | fe n Poss } I don’t want to interrupt 
you, but what’s (reads) ’s Auscultation ? 
Mr. J. Derived from the Latin ausculto, I listen. It is the method 





| of distinguishing Ge states of health and "disease by the study of the 
} sounds produce 2A the organs im  agege ing*their functions. An 
jinstrument called the Stetheseope, from a couple of Greek words, 
|meaning to explore the chest, is held against you, and the doctor 
listens at one end of it, 

Mrs. J. | think you know everything. How wonderful it seems to 
me that you, being a City man, with so m to occupy your mind, 
sy fad time to learn so much. 

J. There’s an awful deal I don’t know, my dear Loo. 

Mrs J. 1 don’t believe it. I know that I never hear anybody talk 
so well as you do, and I am so proud of you when we are out together, 
you can’t thin 

Mr. J. (saucily). Is that why you are always wanting us to go out, 

iss ? 

Mrs. J. Lam sure I’m not, dear. At least— 

Mr. J. 1 was only in fun. As you know. Indeed you have not 
been out enough lately. What are they playing at any of the places ? 
Let ’s go to-morrow night see Henry V. 

Mrs. J. No, dear. You are engaged. You said you wouid go down 
to Henley with Frepericx, and row. 

Mr. J. 8ol did. But never mind that. I can row at any time, and 
FREDERIC go by himself. Write, will you, and tell lon I can’t 
come, and I will send up for two s 

Mrs. J. No, have your holiday. You don’t go out half enough. | 
shall have Mamma here so I shall not be dull. 

Mr. J. (mumbling.) She isn’t a very hw old bird. 

Mrs. J. But very kind, and you know you are very fond of her. 

Mr. J. 80 I am, and [ have reason for so, and here it is. (Lays 
pet Mus. J.’s shoulder.) 1 say, Loo, I had too much wine 

it m 

Mrs. J. (indlignantly.) Ones ‘not. What makes you think so? 

Certainly not. Nothing of the Lied. You were very cheerful and 
= was more. 

J. Hm. Didn’t I do something out of the way when I came 
in? Didn't I kiss somebody ? 

Mrs. J, eae Jowxson who considered it a 

Mr. J. Ah! Ob! We had a good 
Club, tho 

Mrs. J. "fr you enjoy the and it never does you more harm than 


r. 
of wine at the 


"| last night, youll never hear me complain, dear, Have you made « 


good breakfast ? 
Mr. J, Capital. And I must go. 

Mrs. J. Stay, there’s one thing more— 
Mr. J. O, yes, 1 have it for you. [Takes out cheque. 
Mrs. J. 1 didn’t mean that. You must see baby in her new red shoes. 
(Plies away to fetch the ots in question, re-enters with it, and 
after all sorts of noises, the drama ends with Mus, JowEs and 
the baby saluting their husband and father through 





the window, as he walks to the train. 
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F. M. PUNCH SYMPATHISES WITH THE POOR(!) ITALIAN ORGAN-GRINDER. 


F.M. P. “ Tene my max, 17’s a Pity & GREAT HULKING FELLOW LIKE YOU SHOULD TURN A HANDLE TO MAKE SUCH A NASTY 
yoise! Henxe's ay InstrumENT For you, Go anp PLay upon IT iy YouR Own Country!” 








THE ANGLERS’ RETURN. 
(After W axron.) 
VeENaTOR Lord D. Prcaton . Mr. B. Dis. Pouncu. 


P. Give you good day, Gentlemen. From your trim and your tack- 
ling, I perceive you have but now returned from the country, whither, 


| when last we met, you were, in a great hurry as I remember, going an 


angling. Welcome back to town! I pray you tell me how you have 
sped amongst the ponds and rivers, with your hooks and your plum- 
— your floats, your lines, and your angle-rods? What have you 


isc. Truly, Sir, a ier gedsecn. They are, indeed, but a small fry ; 
whereas we had hoped to bring home a dish of trout, and perad- 
venture, also, of perch and pike; but they were too wary, and would 
neither rise at our gold fly nor run at our minnow of the same metal. 

date I pray you, what bait did you use to catch those same gudgeon 
wr 


anal Ons of ty Me peietanee with ons Sy oa pieen marry, a 
o en ‘or your gudgeon groundling, ou must 
fish for fn at the bottom, with a worm or grub. But, Sir, Twill con- 
fess to _— oul, mark you, this is between ourselves, and must go 
no furt did take some of them with Li. -net, whereinto a 
did scare and t tually them. For, indeed, to make free with the sayin 
of the poet Horace, my maxim is, “Fish, , by fab angling if I can hook 
them ; if not, by whatsoever means, fis 

P. I perceive you are a -- But how comes it you 
caught only gudgeon, sith, from what you stick not to own to me, I 
7 all’ to be fish that cometh into net ° 

Nay, ny 1h Piscator spake as it were, in’ the 


gross; but our fish ee oe BB Pray SR 


as chub, and dace, roach. And euchelike ftp But now, here 
I will show you a rare whereof we have caught two or three ; 
which had not been done before by our party for some while. He is a 











fellow, and bites warily; you fish for him in troubled waters: he | 


craft 
is ty ae a Pope. 


| angler 


Ven. 


P. In good sooth, la! Methought that fish came never nigh an | 


wearing your colours. With what bait, may I ask you, did 


| you tempt your pope? | 


‘roth, Sir; keep it to yourself: with a bit of the end of the | 


Protestant pig’s snout and the tip of his tai 


trow y 


P. I marvel, then, the pig hath not squeaked. As tenaling him, | | 
C 


ou will no longer pretend to go the whole hog; and, I fear me, 


| that, for your bait, you wil! shortly kill the Protestant pig. 


Pise. 


discourse. 
P. Well, Sir, at what places had you the best sport 


Ven, 


Sir, I pray you, not a word about the pig: let us to some other | 


Marry, Sir, at Ashburton, Bedford, Berwick ; in at Chester, | 


Colchester, Devizes; likewise at Dover. 
P. Pardon me, Sir; but I pray you resolve me this riddle :—W by | 


Pise. 


en. 


are the men of Dover like unto Aacient Pistol ? 


Good Sir, truly 1 am Dizzy, and not (Eprevs; and, albeit 1 


love not resignation, I will give it up. 
P. So; and the next time, Sir, you are asked this question, you may | 
say, an it like you, Because they were made to swallow a Leexe. 


Truly Sir, a merry saying. Then, Sir, we did get some luck | 


at Newport in the Isle of Wight; at New ry in Ireland; at Pontefract, | 


Truro, 


P. 








Tynemouth, Wareham, Weymouth, Windsor, where we 


tickle some small Thames trout; at Carnarvon and Yarmouth, where 
| there are no fish so good as your bloater; at ee mouth, Helston, and | 
in a ~ other snug nooks, holes, and corners, whe 


rea man may have | 
rt for his money. : 
fter that, Sir, I shall essay to sing you a little song of my own 


composing :— 


THE CANDIDATE'S SONG 


Come vote for me, and be my meen 

And we a cask of beer will stave, 

That you may drink till homeward wheeled, 
As soon as you to 0 sleep shall yield. 
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| read your letters just before going to bed 


| Purchase 
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And in the Customs, or the Docks, 
I'll put you ina little box, 

To our vote-givers good luck falls, 

None to those odious Radicals. 


Hark, how these yellow sovereigns ring | 
For thee, if thou wilt do this thing; | 
If thou wilt only conscience waive, 
And vote for me and be my knave. 


Pise. A choice song, Sir, quotha! Commend me to the nightingale , 
but methought that in oaun ditty I heard somewhat of the note of the 
mocking bird. 

P. Yea, Sir, sayest thou so? Truly thou hast a nice ear. 

Pisce. Seest thou, good Sir, aught of green in this mine eye ? 

P. How, gentlemen, may you be off for soap? 

Pisce. and Ven. Doth your mother know you are out ? 

P. Nay; but her son doth know that you very soon will be. 

Pisc. and Ven. Sir, 1 salute you! 

P. Sweet Sirs, the same to you! 





THE CARLTON CLUB TO ITS ROSE. 


Ovr trust in the song of the Rosz so deceiving, 
Poor credulous bu/buls, too late we deplore ; 
In counties and boroughs, our losses retrieving, 
He promised us sixty—and gives us a score. 


Yes—a poor, paltry score is the sum of our winnings, 
Or rather two seores (so the scoffers will say, 

As we take up the bat for our short second innings), 
The score we have gained, and the score we’ve to pay! 


| 
: = 
Golden Rules of Life. | 
Never contradict a woman when she is abusing her husband—Never | 
e as they may damage your | 
sleep—Never ask a favour of a man until he has dined, unless you wish 


to get refused—Never inquire how a French dish is made, as the 
solution of the mystery may have the effect of spoiling your appetite. | 








The £10 Bounty Men. 


Wuat if Eagle with Bear, Bear with Eagle consorts ? 
Be their plots what they may, we’ll be ready to burke ’em, 

With the sixty-eight pounders that frown from our ports, 
And enough of our gallant ten-pounders to work ‘em. 





PUNCH DENIES THE MAJOR. 


Everynopy is eager to go a soldiering for the good of his country. 
It is said that the military contagion has actually reached Loxp 
Denrsy, and that he has been ardently striving to obtain a Majority by 





| qnence of the disputes that are 


|“ Tout est perdu fors V honneur,” 





THE LAMENT OF ALNASCHAR-BEN-ISRAEL, 


WuHeEw we went to the country, a victory clear 
By the cash of the Carlton we hoped to have snatched, 
Sut now the Elections are over, ’tis ¢ 


That “ We counted our chickens before they were hatched. 


We ’ve bribed and we ‘ve bullied: we’ve put on the serew ; 
With all party colours our banner have patched ; 

But in vain; neither dross, dirt, nor dodging will do— 
To give us the chickens we oug/d to have ; 


Had I known what I know, ’gainst Pam, Russent, and Barowr, 

2... — THY had never — a ao ie 
e’d have dropped to ’sea nishment—thrown up the fight, 
But “ We counted our hie ens before they were hatched” 


O’er tne grave where we lie, by this act of our own, 
Like Japanese -Courtiers, “happy dispatched,” 
Let this be the I. pitaph carved on the stone, 
“ They counted their chickens before they were hatched.” 





THE BATTLE OF PAVIA. 


Tuts: Battle is being fought every day in Regent Street, in conse 
ing on between the Vestry and the 
inhabitants as to the proper paving of the thoroughfare. At the hour 
of our going to press, the entire street was up, and a proper settlement 
of the question, that has completely changed the ome of the neigh 
bourhood, is not expected for a long time. Mn. Dowatp Nico. 
repeats the words of Francis Tae First, and about saying that 

if Regent Street. has not lost its 
honour, there is a hope that it will learn im time how to mend 
its ways. Now that the ex-member for Frome is no longer in Parlia- 
ment, he intends trying whether he cannot make matters a little 
smoother in his own parish, and is determined to leave no stone 
unturned with the view of filling up the horrible chasms that discord 
and litigation have left at the door of almost every peaceful parishioner. 
We only hope that he may succeed in making the ground, that of late 
has been so terribly torn by the pickaxe of dissension, somewhat firmer 
than it was when last we had the jolting misfortune of rolling over it in 
our carriage, the springs of whose body were nearly as much dislocated 
as the limbs of our own. For months and months, Kegent Street has 
been the ¢erra-infirma of the metropolis, 








Imperial Chess-Players. 


Leaprneé Article writers delight in alluding to Italy as the “ politi- 
cal chess-beard.” We suppose then that it may be said with perfect 
fairness of the Emreror or Austria, when he pledged his crown 
jewels, that he played his first pawn? 








HOW TO WIN. 


You win a woman by appealing to her i 
appealing to his interests. 
and a bribe. 


you win a man by 





THE FLY’S DEATH-8ONG. 
(After sipping an infusion of the “ Papier Moure.”) 
“ Mourir pour la patrie!” 





“I Know a Bank.” 


[x connection with the Ragged Schools, farthi 
established. We are credibly informed that the 
MiNSTER keeps a deposit account at one of them. 


hanks have been 
Anquis or Wesr- 





BEAT-HER. 


impulses— 
t is all the difference between a compliment | 


A Youre Lady “just beginning” Greek, asks us, “ Why « Margate 


We are ashamed to reply, “Because it is 


horse must live for ever.” 
a-Thanet-oss,” 





BERNAL OSBORNE’S BEST. 


Wuat is the height of the Bisnor oy Oxronp? Why Sam, I should 
say, was five feet six—with his 8. Oxow. (socks on), 





A Queen Fisu.—The Talking Fish is certainly a «poe By its 
way ; for it is a Seal that has neither crest, nor arms, and one does 
not make the smallest impression. 
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“ Now, then, Old Feller, tuck in yer Tuppenny—Do you think I'm a Aggrobat?” means of a French settlement. 


ELECTION RHYMES. 


To be Bung by all good little Politicians who have len 4 
helprng hand to support Lory Derzy’s Government. 





I. 
Trickery, trickery, dock! 
We've bribed like one o’clock ! 
But it strikes one 
_ Lorp Densy’s . 
Trickery, trickery, dock! 


0 
St pocketfal of gold; 
A poe u $ 
Free and. inde wicats 


| 

| 

Voting as they ’re told ; } 

When the Session ’s opened, 
Th’ inquiries will begin, 

And who can say how many may 

The wrong box be found in ! 


Il. 
The Members have been canvassing 
With speeches sweet as honey, 
The “safe men” from the Carlton Club 

Have counted out the money ; 
By the aid of the Committees } 

The Press will soon disclose 
What laurels have by Government 

Been gained beneath the rose ! 





Irattan LypEPeNDENCE.—We should be sorry } 
if Italy gained its independence through the 














FOR SALE—A CHRISTIAN-LIKE PARROT. 


axy advertisers in the Times 
appear to word their adver- 
tisements expressly with the 
view to gain admission into 





the property of a lady. She 
talks like a Christian, and is in 
first-rate condition Price, in 
cluding cage, £15. Apply, &c. &c. 
As the sex of this grey 
parrot is not specifically 
stated, one’s first impression 


in the paragraph bears refe- 
rence to the noun substantive 


which immediately precedes 
it. But although a lady 
might announce herself as 
“talking like a (Christian,” 
our gest forbids that 
we should fancy one could 
advertise that she would be 
found to be “in first-rate 
condition.” We are driven 
to assume, then, that the 
| parrot is a female, and that it is to her that the perplexing “she” 

refers. Under this assumption, we should like to be informed wherein 
the quality of “talking like a Christian” consists. Christians speak 
like orn Bod with Infidels and Jews, and it would puzzle us to say 
in what peculiar respect their pronunciation differs from their fellow- 
creatures. 





An Artistic Bouquet. 
' Popurswers, printers, painters, purchasers, and the literary and 
| artistic public in general, will be delighted, we are sure, to hear that 
the Pre-Raphaelites are b i 

Beauty. \t is expected to s everything of the kind that has ever 
| yet been seen, in this, or any other country. The Ladies will, of course, 
| Bo into eestacies over the very great treat that is in store for them. 


Punch, Here, for instance, | 
is one which amused us at | 
breakfast on the 20th ult. :— | 


‘REY PARROT for SALE, | 


is, that the second sentence | 


usy in preparing a new edition of the Book of 


TESTIMONIAL TO MR. COX OF FINSBURY. 


Tue admirers of Mr. Cox—and he has many—have decided to 
present that gentleman with a testimonial as a congratulatory offering 
on his non-election to a seat in the Houseof Commons. The following 
is a list of some of the articles to be submitted to the Committee for 
selection :— 

A Wettrmerton boot supposed to have been worn by 
NEBUCHADNEZZAR. 

A fourpenny piece of the Aztecs. 

Petrified potatoe. 

Gunboat of Ramesis THE Frrst. 

Penny loaf of the Egyptians. 

Eye-glass used by Nexo at the burning of Rome. 

A Roman brick. 

A Vauxhall ditto. 

A Chip of the old block. 

A Bad halfpenny. 

A Plated dessert-fork, much worn and bent. 

Bread-knife found on the field of Marathon. 

The ashes of a cigar smoked by THEMISTOCLES. 

Cabman’s ticket and Soup ditto, date uncertain. 

Hussar’s jacket, found at Thermopyle. 

Admission te the slips of the Theatre Royal, Carthage. 

Bill of groceries found at Pompeii. 

Telegram on papyrus found at Herculaneum. 

A pickaxe, iron heel, and wooden tap. 

oman armour and an old sauce’ pete: 

Preserves found in a railway cl desk at Babylon. 

Letter from TeLemacuvs to Tow, autograph. 

A Bank (of Elegance) £5 note. 

Set of studs worn by CLEoMENzs. 

War TyLer’s memorandum book. 








Rather Fishy. 

“ Dear Cuar.es always gives me a new dress, or takes me to the 
Opera, when I ask him,” said a smiling wife, “and on my part I make 
no objection to his having a latch-key.” “ Humph,” growled her 
cynical uncle, Horace, “Throwing out a Chubb to catch a salmon.” 








Ausraia iy THe Mvup.—It is clear that though the Austrian 
Generals (witness Harwav & Co.) may be considered good “whips,” 
they somehow can’t manage the “ rains” in Piedmont. | 
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time-fuse, and wherever it bursts it operates like grape-shot.” 


| to judge what would be the effect of these shells in making an enemy keep his distance.” 


, construction of shell is 


| almost every shot. At 3000 yards a target of nine feet square, which at that distance looks like a mere | are « laay set of fellows, and sluggish by nature, al 
| be hit at much longer distances, and shells may be thrown into a town or fortress at a range of more than | perpetually preaching te them the virtues of industry and 
[abou i 
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THE ARMSTRONG INSECTICIDE. THE FINGER-POST FOR LOUIS 
HERE lived once—and may still NAPOLEON. 


live—in the New Road, a pro- — eo 
fessional gentleman, who wrote i R. rn hand wae ' oe 
himself up, “ Bug-Destroyer If to ackioos ehemnalt form 
to Hex Masesty.” Sim Wu- And gain an everlasting a 
pm —e us Blest for all ages, be thine aim, 
gentleman, in so < 
caging We mean highly to com- Before thee the way. 
Pp Sm Witt Arm- 
stzone. The resemblance, 
which at first sight may not 
be seen, will appear striking 
on the consideration of a few 
portiewlars mentioned by the 
inventor of the Armstrorg 
Gan, at a banquet lately given 
to him at Newcastlo-on- 1) . ; 
Tn replying to the toust of his thy vietor’s erown wili wreathe 
he took eceasion to Of flowers that ever sweet will breathe : 
describe, inas far as he thought A noble name thou wilt 
proper, the construction and 
ilities of the piece of 
called by his name, 
on the principle of which he 
stated that a 3 er had 
— | oe de; and ex- 
presse — expecta- 
tion that 70-pounders, and 
to any enemies who 
t process by assailing us. Alter ng the mecha- 
manageable, he proceeded to give some account of the 
jecti cast-iron coated with lead, which will be propelled against aggressors 
i interior. The ensuing extract from his speech conveys a pretty idea of this 
‘‘ The projectile for field service, admits of being used as solid shot, shell, or common ease. It is composed 


of se pieces, so compactly bound together, that it has been tired through a mass of oak timber nine feet 
in thickness without sustaining fracture. When used as a shell it divides into 49 regular pieces, and about 


100 irregular pieces. It combines the principle of the shrapnel and percussion shell, ». ¢, it may be made to 1 
explode either as it approaches the object or strikes it. Amongst friends it is so safe that it may be thrown An age of anguish undergo 
off the top of a house without exploding, but amongst enemies it is so sensitive and mischievous that it bursts For nothing ; to the vanquished woe ! 


with atouch. The reason is, that the shock it receives in the gun puts the percussion arrangement, as it were, n 

from half cock to full cock, and it then becomes so delicate that it will burst by striking a bag of shavings, as a warms A 
has been proved at Shoeburyness. Moreover it may be made to explode at the instant of leaving the gun, in were ous to explain, 
which case the pieces spread out like a fan, and produce the usual effect of grape or canister. In short, it may a : 
be made to explode either at very long or very short distances, and either by impact or by the action of the No more of that. Too wise thou art 
To miss so bright a chance : 


Already it will be apparent that this excellent invention is admirably calculated for the And thou wilt to the high goal start, 
destruction of those foreign vermin of which a cloud, with their present means of loco- Louis Napotzon Bonarante, 
motion, might attempt to make a descent on our coasts. A few other facts related in And glory, from each honest heart, 
connection with it by the imventor may be cited, to render this point the plainer. For in for thyself and France. 
example :— 

“ Two targets, each of nine feet square, were placed at a distance of 1500 yards from the gun, and seven 


shells were fired at them. Now the effect of these seven shells was that the two targets were struck in 506 
places. Similar effects were on other occasions produced at distances extending to 3000 yards ; so | leave you THE HUM OF DRONES. 


: : ae M. Asour, in the capacity of Louis Napo- 
Then, with a view to more wholesale extermination : soaniadiemaan’ Sie b apal wn 


“ For breaching purposes, or for blowing up buildings, or for ripping hole in the side of a ship, a different |. Roman ecclesiastic how it was that the country 


the timber, and the smaller the hole made by penetration the more confined will be the explosion, and | 
the greater the shattering effect produced.” holy man thus answered :— 
is not uncultivated, or if it ix uneniti- 


The certainty of the destroyer is such that :-— “ The 
vated, the fault lies not with the Pore or the Cardinals, 


“* At a distance of 600 yards, an object no larger than the muzzle of an enemy's gun may be struek at | orjtheir Government, but with the people. The people 
though 
speck, has on a calm day been struck five times in ten shots. A ship would afford a target large enough to | twenty-one thousand four hundred and fifteen oe ee 





| five miles.’ 


| ~-y the gunner could see the insect, and it were desirable to smash so small a nuisance | conceive that 
wit 


At a moderate range, the Armstrong Gun, with its projectile, would probably hit acommon} [f too many cooks spoil the broth, we may 
; - : , he souaating of industry to the 

such a mass of material, which would be too much like breaking a butterfly on the! population of the Roman States by upwards 
But a good shot, anyhow, could make sure of the larger creature which may be | of 21,000 monks may be rather overdone. The 


called the Glory-bug, and destroy ‘it, in the event of its approach to these shores, either | virtues of industry and labour might perhaps 


| 
| 
| 


singly or in swarms,—singly, in case of the appearance of any Big-bug, or vermin-leader, on | he effectually inculeated by a few working clergy- 
the poop, for instance, of a vessel; in swarms, by sending the Armstrong Insecticide among | men. but the example may have more weight 
the troops of Glory-bugs aloft, on deck, or between decks, especially in the latter situation. | than’ the precept of an enormous multitude of 
Two cannot play at this game on equal terms, if one side consists of aggressive Bugs of | idle friars. 
Glory, and the other of superior beings whom those vermin seek to infest. The Bugs must 
come in a \y - py tamer to —— ee we _ hands. And i if ever 
we descend to t v insects, attempt, for the € glory, or prey, to Horse-Eating Resta 
our fellow-creatures, we shall deserve to fight\them upon an equality, and be —o = — 
. In the mean time, let us wish success to Sm Wittiam Agmstaone in a| Customer. You say you have got no filly and 
eral way, and particularly in those experimental researches which he is pursuing with | asparagus? Why I see it entered here. 
rendering his a and country the greatest possible amount of service in the| Sporting Waiter. It’s a mistake, Sir. It’s true 
, as we take the y to say, bap Dateen to Her Maszsty and Hex Masesry’s ho was entered, Sir; but it was scratched 
‘ this morning. 











The shell is cansed to explode at the instant of passing through was 50 I ily cultivated. To this question the | 
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Florence. “ —— anv now OLp 1s your Pory, Frep?” 
Fred. “ Weut, I pow’? know, ExactTLtY—suT Ropeart THINKs He Is aBouT Fourteen Yarns!” 
Florence. “Ou'—Tues I surrose He WILL VERY soon nE A HORSE!” 














A SERIOUS HOAX. REASONS FOR SUPPORTING LORD DERBY’S 


| . . To the Editor of the Record, GOVERNMENT. 
i Jean BRorueEr, = = - 
Tux following information, derived from the Great Babylon BY. 4 GENELAMAN WMD, CLORGE STUD AOR GE, RAND BORD 90. 
by Submarine and British Telegraph, needs, and is, I fear, unlikely to Irv I knew a man who for Denny would vote, 
seneien, confirmation :— D’ ye think I would ask him to turn his coat ? ? 
Ancona has been declared in a state of siege Ono! My friend, I would simply say, 
. “The gat » the lighthouse at the entrance of the harbour has been extinguished. Do you know whom you are supporting, pray ? 
1e re bas protested.” 


You ’re supporti who in ’Thirty-Two 
May we, can we, believe the flattering intelligence which declares P ; 
the Roman Pontiff to a have Aagrmng:: t the —- of light ? a 7 on po vn p the Reform ns nA ota 
Can we entertain the fond tee Pers hes become a Protestant ? 4 nd the wth on Ref - peng Borne his back 
Alas! I am — not. I pod that the oy ths peel apostate SS ee : 
is too deepl ouaameed’ el tee darkness of error to object to the You ’re su porting a man, who in *Fifty-Two 
extinction c t nage but that of one of the wax-candles of his oo Was the ope of the Anti-Free-Trade crew, 
| dove the veal a ee, or sagintpdd to tbe te tho tro pelosi Who sppealed to the countey, ls in vain 
) 00 D ) 
| form of a canard, or duck! | Would that: we were enab to bail eT ee ‘ 
with the shout o ness the news w we are compelled to You’ re su rti amen, who i Ty ine 
dismiss with the ery of Watxzr! ; Says, Relor: >is ie future no child of mine :” 
Affectionately yours, And Fal. that the franchise never can 
PUNCH. Be given to the honest Working Man. 





P.S, Happily, it is not true that the Pamvce or Waxzs dined wholly You’re supporting a man, who has ied 
on salmon Jast f riday, That altho’ by ap treaty our 
zoe) be bs dace And with despots’ disputes have dee to do, 
Yet a war we at shortly be driven to. 
The Latest Fashion in Moustaches. T L D then, hile 
az o Lorn Dersy, while you give 
ce nd acath + You are doing precisel the thing you 


Young Pall Malt ( a underneath a y moustache is For England expects that every man 
getting too loud Tsay, my } man, I I rT ut . it dyed. Will keep in the Government—if he ean! 


Joy Truefitt (dept bur starting back with sore Dyed, wot han 


Sear, must not of think ink of such a thing. I can assure J 
you, my dear Sir, on my honour, that in the way of moustaches, there A Dror ror THe Porr.—Between two seats of war, Pro Noxo 
hing but reds and browns worn just now ! may fall to the ground. 

















Printed wilt Bradbury, Wobarn Place, and Mallett B of Ne. ¥ Road W Begent’ 4 Vy yy os. io County of 
rng oy Wl “ee ta Lombard. Wereee, or Wtinecis, i N poy Pabliched by ten a: N Fleet Street, in the Patuh'or Sc. Bride in the 


ia the Preciact ia the City of 
Londen -Sasvaner, a, 7. 
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LESSON 


FOR LOVERS. 


Soft young man, 
the speed you can. 


married life 


please a wife. 


and not su 
for the deed ; 
requite her lord, 


its own reward. 








With such a very wet an 
cold May, 





backwardness of 


(Gyuat)? 


A Wire to make you happy ? 
Dismiss that hope with all 
The greatest happiness of 


Is trying, not in vain, to 


Most men, content to try 
The will must render happy 
The lady’s sighs, not smiles, 
And Love, like Virtue, is 


! 4 8 “9 j i 

A lars Scmunn. d | have yet to elapse before the sun is at its meridian, the appointed hour 
how can any 
one be surprised at the 
July 











THE POLITE NOVELIST. 
Our excellent old friend 


a beadle’s, s 
fault of admitting 
twaddling kind. 


| oecasio 
| appeared a letter, signed J. C. Hopeson, 13, Durham Street, | 
| +4 which seems to us to demand the most respectful attention. 

t is i 


ce. Our friend (for Mr. Punch, who is always improving every- 
y, is the ex officio friend of all philanthropists) must be permitted to 
speak in his own delicate way :-— 

“ Sir,—Allow me in your judiciously Conservative and valuable paper, to call the 
attention of those novel writers who wish to improve the public taste, and inculcate 
a pure and undefiled mode of speaking in conversation, to the mistaken views they 
entertain as to the way of accomplishing this. Let me in all respect tell those gen- 
tlemen, that representing the lap as it in commonly spoken among the poorer 
and uneducated classes is not the most happy way. It may show considerable 
ingenuity on the part of the author, but it also shows bad taste, and can only assist 
to keep the illiterate and ine t talker illiterate and inelegant still, by adminis- 
tering no corrective, flattering his foibles of speech, and leaving him in the mire of 
his ignorance and lingual imperfection, instead of transmuting the vile elements 
that debase his tongue into good matter, that may minister unto edification and 
wisdom, by presenting to his lips the pure and invigorating waters of a refined and 
graceful diction.” 


Surely nothing can be more truly elegant than this passage, and its 
logic must carry conviction to every right-minded writer. Why— 
but we despair to improve upon the censor :— 


“ Why not, unlike the author of Adam Bede and many beside him, put such lan- 
guage as ought to be spoken into the mouths of characters, whose conversation is 
naturally barbarous and defective, instead of depicting it in all its hideousness and 
deformity to the detriment of every reader, whether educated or not—the former it 
imperceptibly leavens, the latter it saturates’ Better Grandisonian elegance than 
* pre- Ihaelite’ barbari Better a work of ideality than a * faithful por- 

pho! 


ity! 
trait’ of the times, a corru hie reality, with ail its tattered and many 


tograp’ 
habiliments hanging about it—a scarecrow to humanity |” 


After a little additional touching expostulation to the same effect 
our friend Hopeson bestows a kick upon Sem Slick and Sam Weller, an 
remarks that their style is calculated “to propagate and perpetuate 
a lingual and moral darkness that may be felt.” By a darkness that 
may be “felt,” he does not mean a black hat, but an Egyptian 
obscurity. And he adds, that even if the editor of the Standard 
“demurs to the severity” of this criticism, Hopnoson trusts that 
“insertion will not be refused.” Insertion, we are happy to say, was 
| not refused. 

Mr. Punch,—who is the soul of euphuism and elegance, and who 
has never from the first.day of his birth to the present hour ever set 
one of his diamonds of thoughts except in the purest gold of words,— 
can have no kind of objection to the doctrine propo by his friend 
Hopesox. Why should we not all be polite and graceful? Why 


ele 


should we smear our pages with the talk of the streets any more than 





VOL, XXXVI, 


the Standard, whose youth is renewed like 
hares, with the rest of the Penny Press, the provincial 
uantities of correspondence of the most anile and 
Like children, our Penny friends are proud of 
| receiving a letter, no matter what is in it; and the correspondents of 
the Cheap Press are, generally speaking, awful Pumps. But there are 
exceptions, and in the Standard, the other day, — 
ar- 


eaded, “A Hint to our Novel Writers,” and is an amiable 
protest against the practice pursued by certain writers of fiction, in 
making the uneducated personages of their stories talk as uneducated 
personages do, instead of elevating their diction into purity and 





with its mud? He himself is so convinced that Honesow is right, 
that, hy way of supporting that gentleman’s arguments by example, 
Mr. Punch will somewhat prematurely give to the world an extract 
from a novel with which he oe been retained, at the sum of £1,000 per 
week, to entrance the world, through the columns of a penny journal 
of fiction. For the purposes of the story, it has been necessary to 
fesexibe the = of ene, of the drivers of sage vehicles which 
inhabitants of the metropolis at a limited sti , caleu 
lated on the lapse of tone ce the congue of di yt this 
conversation, framed on the Hodgsonian principle, takes place 


“sDepositing upon the couch, with some irritation of manner, the 
well worn instrument wherewith he was accustomed to stimulate to 
rapidity the energies of his Wittiam the Omni- 
vorous (coarsely called among his equals Gluttony Bill) demanded the 


mid-day repast. 
“ Exacerbation 'might have detected in the tone in which the 
cares apprised him that his demand 


feminine partner of his life 
was premature. 

“You are not more deficient than f, WitttaM,’ she said, ‘in 
the power of ascertaining, by a glance at the dial, how far the day has 
advanced ; and that consultation will show you that fifteen minutes 


of banquet.’ 
“* What I now require, Saran,’ responded the omnivorous one, ‘is, 
not a statement from your lips, but viands to pass between my own.’ 

“*And may I ask,’ returned the undaunted Sarah, ‘ whether it be 
your desire to receive what you wish for at the present moment, or to 
delay until the same be placed before you ?’ 

“*T would not have you unmindfal,’ said her stern lord, ‘ that 
unguarded language on your part has, at no more distant date than 
the 1! Be evening, eventuated in manual remonstrance on 
mine, and that what has once occurred is capable of repetition.’ 

“*'There is no need to apprise me,’ roylied Mas. Wiit1aM, ‘that the 
vice which the ancient Spartans deemed more disgraceful than any 
other (need I name cowardice) is not without its antetype under this 
roof; but I may add that, upon the present occasion, the ironmonger’s 
art has furnished me with a means of defence, with which your 


phrenological developments will, upon provocation, become unfavour 
ably connected.’ 

“The stern man smiled. 

“* Courage,’ he said, ‘commands my regard ; and I should state that 


which is irreconcileable with truth, did I deny that you, Sanau, are, 
fundamentally, a favourable specimen of the genus woman.’ 

“Tn the cot, as in the te woman’s heart ever vibrates to the 
words of kindness, even as the Aolian harp whispers sweetness to the 
kiss of the wandering wind of heaven. In a moment she was sobbing 
on his manly bosom. 

“ But their happiness was as brief as the life of a dew-drop on the 
spangled spray, for the next instant an outery as of pain was heard, 
and the faithful Tilburina, the feline guardian of the household (play- 
fully christened ‘Tib’ by the abbreviating fondness of its infantine 
members) sprung with a bound from her resting-place, hissing and 
spitting as vehemently as the contents of the domestic utensil left by 
the affectionate wife to its fate, while she sought her rest on the 
heart of her husband. 

“* May my place in a future state of existence be other than 
Paradisaical,’ said he, with a smile, ‘if those condemned Hibernian 
roots are not escaping from ebullition.’” 


And so on. Mr. Punch has strong thoughts of dedicating his nove! 
to Mrz. Hopesow, of Scarborough. 


ENTERTAINMENT IN HIGH LIFE. 


Tue Right Honourable Sim Jonw Paxrnoton, M.P., and the 
Right Honourable Generar Peet, M.P., have recently entertained the 
Right Honourable Sin James Graname, M.P., at dinner. 








_— the Honourable Baronet never fails to bring to this, his favourite, 
ish. 


exclaimed a free and independent elector of East Suffolk. “Ah, yes!” 
said his canvasser, “The Colonel, as you say, is no doubt a man of 
mettle: but{here,” slapping his breeches pocket, “here is “metal more 


The Bill of Fare was strictly to the taste of the eloquent and 
ingenuous Member, and consisted :— 

First Course—Of a Pretty Kettle of Fish of the Honourable Baronet’s 
own catching, in the Eamont, near Carlisle. 

Removed by Humble Pie, and followed by entrées of the Right Honour 
able Baronet’s own words, which were eaten with that hearty appetite 





“That's the Way the Money Goes!” 
“ Wu! I’ll wote fur the Karnel, fur he’s a man o’ mettle!” 
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NON SH 


Jones (singing his favourite Scena). “ Addio Leon , . or. a, ad. .dio—” 
Cad (with asperity). “ What now /” 

Driver. “ Why, you hollered.” 

Cad. “ Goraleng with you. It warn't me a-hollerin’.” 


IS COAL A CONTRABAND OF WAR? 


We hardly know how to answer the above question. What says | 
Coke upon Littleton? The point in dispute had better be referred to | 
a committee of Carbonari, who, we recommend, had better sit upon | 
it. For ourselves, we cannot help thinking, if a country is in flames, 
that coal ought to be looked upon as a decided contraband of war, only 
tending to increase the fire |of discord raging there—and more espe- 
cially in a country like Italy, where there are so many Italian irons to 
stir up the fire. Perhaps it may all depend upon whether the coals are | 
hot or cold. We fancy, if we were pelted with hot coals, that they 
would warm us to that degree that it would be philosoghically impos- | 
sible for us to keep cool, and that war would very probably ensue. In| 
lodging-houses, where there is but one coal-cellar, we have known | 
— fierce wars to smoulder out of the coals, until the landlady has | 
been obliged, in self-defence, to treat them as though they were con- 
traband, and has made a practice of regularly confiscating as much as | 
she could out of every chaldron that came into her house. Again: we | 
have witnessed several painful émeudées of a most fiery nature arise out 
of the fact of a husband amusing himself all the evening in poking the 
fire when there was not the slightest necessity for it. “he poor wife 
has borne this as long as she could, and with a degree of patience such 
as wives only can exhibit, until, her tongue breaking out at last into an 
explosive flame, she has carried off the poker, and hidden it some- 
where in the hall. Declarations of war have likewise been recorded 
when a gentleman has taken the liberty of poking the fire before he has 
known the family the requisite period of seven years. 

In all these cases it would have been better to have treated coal as a 
contraband of war; for it is clear, if the never been intro- 
duced into the establishment, the disturbance never would have taken 
»lace, and the war never would have broken out. Moreover, when we 
now that coal cannot enter a gentleman’s establi t without going 
through the noisy process of shooting, and never rests quiet until it has 
left all over the house undoubted marks of the sack it has introduced | 
into ay Wao of shooting and sacking in which it is only equalled | 
by an infuriated soldiery,—we should be inclined to look at coal several 
times before we declared that it did not contain within it several of the 
elements of war,—such as fire, smoke, and ashes. If not war itself, it | 
tis uel of war, and in t 


ing the d or that the is quite hot | 
ae any iplace is qui 
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and im light should be considered a | title of 7rois Rois ; Trois Peup ; : 
that every one is — in excluding from his house | the subject would of itself imply, the work is dedicated to that 





| somehow never are. 


| year to be fed. 


their hearts, if not 


appetite; they relish 





| “ break it to the hop.” 


' 


PROMISE FEEDING. 


| Mr. Disrazii displays his usual ability in 
| feeding the hop-planters of — 
| distressed districts, with a liberal prodigality 
of promises. They always are to be blest, but 


Many a True Word Spoken in Jest. 


[May 28, 1859, 


Kent, and other 


Next year the duty shall 


| be repealed, or at least some of it; but next 
| year, like to-morrow, never comes. Their case 
is always to be “ taken into consideration,” and 
we all know the meaning of such a Govern- 
ment phrase. Things to 
office, into consideration, invariably remain 
“under consideration.” i 
sideration ever paid to them. The poor hop- 
| planters believe in this flowery sustenance, and 
come up to pene exert regularly once a 


be taken, in a public 


is the only con- 


CHANCELLOR OF THE 


Excnuequer feeds them with a tender and 
bountiful hand, and knows exactly how to fill 





their stomachs, or their | 


the food,—thinner than 


any workhouse gruel,—and, like young Oliver, 

are always “asking for more.” M. 

in his art, is a most cunning nurse,—a perfect 

witch in his way; for he understands, in the 

Vacheth sense, how to keep, with each depu- 

‘tation, “the promise to the ear” of these | 
| gaping gentlemen, and how, as unfailingly, to 


R. DIsRAELI, 


Child. Papa, why does Parliament generally 


| meet in the evening ? 


Papa. Because, my child, most of their Acts 


(Jones taect for the rest of the journey. | won’t bear the daylight. 





THE FRIENDS TO 


Russ, rise, freemen and Englishmen, 
Why the deuce won’t you support law and order ? 
Rise, rise, yeoman and citizen ; 
All the small Germans on frenzy close border. 


Austria’s banner ’s spread 
O’er many a loggerhead, 


Many a thief with his fingers all gory : 


Rise, and get ready then, 
Lovers and country men, 


Fight for the Kaiser and Porr’s might and glory. 


Arm, arm, Britons, for tyranny. 
Freedom of conscience an 
Help, help, priestcraft and poper 
Austria’s patron is CARDINAL 


Austria’s party, note, 
Got every papist’s vote, 


Which way the cat will jump know by that omen, 
Then, if you’ve lost your wits, 


Fight for the Jesuits ; 


Fight for the Empire that’s called Holy Roman. 


Vote, vote, soldiers and subsidy, 
Mind to enslave and maintain superstition, 
Winking Madonnas, Concordats, and monkery, 

Pay Perer’s Pence to pro 


Austria’s whip to crac 
Still upon woman’s back, 


Protestant fools, sustain, 
Bleeding from every vein, 


d though. that denies man ; 


W ISEMAN, 


iq Rome’s Inquisition. 











BACK, 


pockets. It is a species of spoon-meat, for | 
which the hungry agriculturists evince a hearty 





















Englishmen, aid; and the Porr’s domination, 


| 
All at the cost of unbounded taxation ! | 


THE RULE OF THREE. 


historian of Troy (in partnership with one Homer), the Rient Hoy. 
W. E. Guapstowe. 


Monstevur Guizor has nouniy send pF ae heck wi - 
; Trois Siécles. the division of | 
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; the aqueous in this metallic currency. 


| to the mudd 
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ay Lata ata Na 


AT ALDERSHOT-A RATHE 


CLARA AND HARRIET, AND THE TWO NICE GIRLS WHO ARE STAY 
Hvt, anp 1 





“THE FOUNTAIN OF (DIS)-HONOUR.” 


Iw reference to the course pursued by them at the elections, it has 





R DIFFICULT MANCEUVRE., 


(ING WITH THEM, LED BY Mamma, Get into Cousin Herpert’s 
(AVE Luneu. 


eS 


THESE THINGS ARE AN ALLEGORY, 
We read the following in a North country paper :— 





hee j ra @ * Gove ave ade * | 
been said by a contemporary, that “ Government have made the ir] «Coniovs Sony oF 4 Cat.—In the village of Tottington, near Bury, at th 
money flow ike water. : Now, albeit this 1S & popwar expression, WE | house of Mr. ApaM Brooks, sexton, may be witnessed a curious instance of feline 

cannot quite agree that it in this case is a fitting one. | attachment. A cat, which hasa kitten three weeks old, about a week ago caught « | 


} 


current flowed from the Carlton we don’t doubt, but there was little of 
Water is not suitable to be 
— to money; for water is a purifier, and money, when it flows 
at election-time, is not. One may wash one’s hands, 

oneself in water; but the Pactolus stream which flowed from the 
coffers of the Carlton must have dirtied all the hands which were 
allowed to dip in it. To coin a spurious quotation, Nihil tetigit quod 
non dishonoravit. ‘The fountain of didsnonr has dishonoured all who 
touched it. The remark that such a current “flowed like water” is 
untrue, and we therefore think it proper to prevent its further cur- 
—_ It would be more correct to say, that Government have lately 
let their money flow like beer, for it was more in that shape it has 
generally been swallowed. As for likening to water—to purifying 


water—the money which is used for a corrupting influence, the only |” 


water which such filthy lucre can be likened to is the water of the 
hames—and even that is hardly black enough. 


“Home without Boots, and in Foul Weather too!” 


Tue Austrian soldiers have suffered so much in shoe-leather, owing 

state of their Piedmontese field of operations, that it is | 

no wonder their inroad should have proved perfectly bootless. But if 

the troops have lost the greater part of their boots, they have carried 
off no end of booty to make up for it. 





A Misister1it Question.-—If “ there is a skeleton in every House,” 


That a gates | 


but instead of devouring the little creature, according to the old-established 
she brought it to the kitten, and they are all living together on the moat 
Puss evinces an extraordinary affection for it, and appears dis 
out of her sight. It is delightful to witness the 


mouse, 





aff 





tionate terms 





consolate should the mouse be 


and cleanse | fearlessness with which the mouse trusts itself in the hands of ita natural enemy, 


sestling itself for hours in its breast, running up and down its body, and evincing 
e most unbounded confidence in its new friend; whilst the cat, if possible, 
lavishes greater attention on it than on its own offspring 
witness this curious exhibition, and go away surprised and delighted.” 


Surely the Editor in palming off an allegory upon us under the guise 
of an anecdote. What can be plainer ? 

The Cat is Lovis Narotgon. The Kitten is Victor Emmanvet. 
The Mouse is Italy. 

Nothing can exceed the attachment of Cat and Kitten to Mousey 


ofr— 
But wait till Puss is hungry. 


Rather Fishy! 


Lorp Puxsca has his own authority for stating, there is no truth in 
the rumour which has recently been current, that in the next batch of 
peers created by Lonp Dersy will be found no less a personage than 
the Talking Fish; who (it has been whispered) will be soon raised to 
the Peerage, under the fit title of Lonp Say any Szau! 





CONTRABAND OF WAR. 


Amone the supplies laid in for his Italian Campaign by Louis 
Napo.zon may be enumerated Naples soap, Roman Punch (on the 





we should like to know how many there are in every Cabinet ? 


head) and Sardines in pickle—all in great quantities. 








Hundreds go dally to | 











SOMETHING LIKE EDUCATION. 


Hey have in Germany what 

y are called real-schulen, Mr. 
‘i Punch is a Teutonic scholar, 

but for the moment he 


insists on translating this 
“real schools ”—a thing we 
have not had much " in 
this country, as yet.* It is 
with immense Tistaction 
that we learn from the Li/e- 
rary Gazette at last, a 
real-school for girls has been 


0 in 

It is not to teach fine-work 
nor plain-work—-neither cro- 
chet nor Berlin wool—still 
less reading, writing, or 
arithmetic ; nor — ga 
ments, nor geography, nor 
the use of the globes. Of all 
these things we have enough. 
But this “rea/-school,” par 
excellence, is about to teach 
80 ing which every poor 
girl t to have at her 
finger-ends, and which not 
one poor girl in ah 
or rich girl either, for th 
matter of that—knows anything more about than an Ojibbeway or 
a Hottentot. This school is to teach that master-art of 
every-day life, which comprises all the rest, enters into domestic 
existence by more doors than any other acquired knowledge a woman 


| Can possess 





se who have taken it up” (the Litefery Gazette informs us) ‘are the 
Rurow, Lapy Cotsrooxe, Masa. Apenmatp Tarr, (the wife of the 
tenor or Lowpow,) Lapy Lacra Parmer, Lavy Brivoes, and Mra. ©. 
row The object of this seheel ts to teach correct principles of cookery 
ehold economy, Girls are received as boarders at a fixed and 
s given to daily pupils. Ladies becoming subscribers ma their 
sn Cookery for the sick is especially attended to e ought to 

ke this (whieh is situated at No. 90, Albany Street, Regent's Park) 

rict of the Metropolis, more especially in the poorer and less cultivated 


Amen, we say to our contemporary. We cannot conceive any more 
thoroughly episcopalian employment for a Bishop’s wife than pre- 
siding over a school of cookery. Bishops have been accused of too 
great ‘a fondness for the flesh-pots; but this is the last thing to be 
uarrelled with, so long as the flesh-pots of their affection are those 
which boil on the poor man’s fire, and which are now, for lack of 
common cooking knowledge, costly when they ought to be cheap, 
wasteful when they should be thrifty, and untempting and innutritious 
when they might so easily be savoury and satisfying. 
If the man who makes two blades of grass grow where one grew 
before be a public benefactor, what is the woman who, day after day, 
| makes the poor man’s one shilling go as far as two, and one pound of 

beef do the work of twice the quantity? Not that the work of this 

school should stop short with the poor man’s wife. Of a surety, the 

need extends much higher: witness the abominable plain cookery, 
| waste, and wearisome monotony, if not slatternliness, of nine out of 
every ten middle-class dinner-tables ; the impossibility of meeting with 
a well-boiled potato; the pressure of that “ domestic institution,” cold 
mutton; the more ambitious misery of the second-class dinner- 
party, with its costly yet hollow impostures of pastrycook’s made- 
dishes and attendant greengrocers. 

These ladies are indeed public benefactresses. We would say to all 
our male philanthropists,—who are just now so eagerly setting up 
fountains to supply the public with a glass ot cold water, and nothing 
to it,“ Go ye, and do likewise.” Set up a school of cookery by the 
side of every fountain, and you will strengthen one great mainstay of 
domestic comfort, while you contributejthe pellucid but unexhilarating 
tipple of the Temperance Society. 

If “the Battle of the Constitution must be fought in the Registration 
Courts,” the battle of home comfort must very often be fought in the 
kitchen. Too frequently the young wife succumbs in the unequal con- 
| test with the cook, if she be rich,—with the victuals, if she be poor. A 
well-known proverb informs us of the channel through which we have 
hitherto been furnished with cooks. Let us hail, in the establishment 
of the Albany Street Cooking School, the opening of a pleasanter 
source of supply of these great agents of domestic amelioration. 

Mr. Punch may claim some share of the credit of this movement, as 
of most movements to anything . He has import- 
| ance of founding such schools as this; and one of his loudest “Groans 
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from the social treadmill,” some time since, was at the lack of means | 
for teaching and training women of all c in sound principles of | 
cookery. 

May the new school flourish, and its cooks (however numerous) 
never spoil the broth! 


PRESENTATIONS AT COURT. 


THe persons named in the following list write to Mr. Punch clamour- 
ing about the non-insertion of their names by the Court Newsman in | 
his report of the last Levee. Mr, Pusch really cannot be always sup- 
plying the omissions of the Court Oirewlar, but as it appears to him | 
that most of the persons about to be mentioned have as much claim to 
get their names before the public as a good many of those | 
who have been immortalised, he will for once make a sacrifice of 
invaluable space. 


Mr. Jones, on having had his corns cut, by Professor Bunyan. } 
Mr. Robiason, on being divorced, by . Cresswell. 
Mr. Brown, on moving from Goodge Street, Tottenham Court Road, 
to Essex Street, Strand, by Mr. Smith. 

Mr. Wobbleton, on his little boy being breeched, by Mr, Taylor. 

Mr. on getting a rise of £5 in his salary at the Bank, by 
Mr. Abraham Newland. 

Mrs. Lilliwigg, on having been churched, by the Hon. Mrs. Trotter. | 

Miss Amelia Dilivies, on having been jilted by Cornet Blackboy, 
by her mother. 


Mr. De Hopkins, on going through the Insolvent Court, by Captain 
Whitewash. ; : ; 

Mr. Pipples, on the death of his mother-in-law, by Major Bruin. 
, on [having his picture rejected at the Academy, 


Mr, Gamm 
by Mr. Indigo Jones. 
Mr. Seattercash, on his being plucked, by the Rev. Dr. Gammer. 
Miss Louisa Wiggle, on having her ears pierced, by her mother. 
Mrs. Naggs, on ining a maintenance, by her mother, | 
Mrs. Jorr. 
Mr. Clyfaker, on receiving his ticket-of-leave, by Mr. Duffer. 
FR. Snipp, on conforming to the Hebrew faith, by the Rev. Rabbi 
r. 
. my, Flomnderty, on being picked out of the Serpentine, by Lieut. | 
road, ss | 
Miss Rose Walker, on being engaged, by her aunt, Mrs. Junction. | 
Mrs. B. Whicht, on her husband’s going to South Australia, by 
Mrs. Bolter. 
2 Mrs. Stuckupper, on setting up a brougham, by the Hon. Mrs. | 
app. 
Mr. Hatchment, on the purchase of a family vault, by the Rev. 
Grimm Shudderby. 
: Mr. Charles Splashboard, on outrunning the constable, by Mr. 
Junne. 
Miss Mary Coddlington, on leaving school, by her mother. 
Mr. Mopps, on having had his hair cut, by M. Isidore Dandriffe. 
Mr. Melndenture, on being articled to an attorney, by Mr. 
Feoffment. 
Mr. James Twitcher, on drawing his first patient’s wrong tooth, by 
Mr. Karious. 
Mrs. Krape, on being left a widow, by Mrs. Howler Grigg. 
Mr. Twaddle, on being elected to the Dawdle Club, by Mr. 
Maunders. _ 
, — Screwington, on letting ner house at Ball’s Pond, by Mrs. 
Yrimply. 

Mrs. Glarer, on having been photographed, by Mrs. Iodine Smells. 
Mrs. Careless, on having her pocket picked in an omnibus, by 
Lady Flabby. | 

Mr. Squintum, on 
Film, U.S. . 

Mr. Cox, on losing his seat for Finsbury, by Sir S. M. Peto. , 

Mr. Pouter-Pigeon, on being married, by his father, Mr. Fantail | 


Fig. ’ 
Mrs. Pouter-Pigeon, on being married, by her mother, Mrs. Carrier | 

ove. 

Mr. Stumbler, on breaking his leg, by Mr. Splint. 

Mr. Decimalls, on publishing a new edition of the Ready Reckoner, 
by Mr. V. Phractions. s 

Mrs. Rhododendron, on having some coloured glass put into her 
conservatory at Peckham Rye, by Mrs. Chinaster. . 

Mr. Pesterbody on receiving his Commission (on two premiums 
paid to the Ineligible Life Office) by Mr. Touter. 

Mr. Glump, on having made his will, by Mr. Probate. 

Mrs. Albert Bustlington on having had the carpets taken up, the 
paint scrubbed, and the house thoroughly by Mrs. Scrimmage. 

Mrs. Spayre Rodde, on Master Pickle Rodde expelled from 
school, by Mrs, Spoyle Chylde. } 

Mr. Peter Snout, on his nose bleeding, by Mr. Colde Key. 


being couched for cataract, by Dr. Niagara | 
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A HINT TO THE “ENGAGED ONES” OF ENGLAND. 


Auice (ro RopotPu, OR RATHER WE sHOULD say, Jonzgs). “NOW MIND, SIR! YOU ARE A VOLUNTEER 
RIFLEMAN, AND IT ENTIRELY DEPENDS UPON YOUR ATTENTION TO DRILL, WHETHER I GIVE YOU 
THAT LOCK OF HAIR, OR NOT!” 
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A MIRACLE ON THE CARDS AT NAPLES. 


we good Kine 
JomBA, by the 
time that these 
words are yrates, 
may have bid the 
world good night, 
and gone finally to 
bed. But Bomsa, 
the other day, was 
reported _hetter | 
again, inasmuch as 
to have been able 
to sit up in achair 
for twenty mi- 
nutes. A few days | 
before, ‘we had| 
been told that the | 
head of Bomna| 
was all of him that 
remained alive 
body all senseless, 
motionless—an in- 
ert trunk. It may, 
indeed, be said of 
Bompa : 


— 





“VY 
“ Affliction 
long time he 


ore 
bore,” 
if Boma has really been suffering under that complication of disorders 
| which he is said to have been afflicted with. It appears, also, that his 
state was at one time so desperate as to be considered beyond medical 
aid; wherefore, in the belief that 
“ Physicians were in vain,” 


the royal sufferer had the blood of St. Janvaantus placed in his room, 
that its liquefaction might perhaps effectually supersede the doctors. 
| Already, Punch has expressed the suspicion that Bomsa has been 
| shamming. If he has, mark what will follow. Bomsa will come out 
some fine morning as well as ever, and as fresh as a daisy, declaring 
| that, after having been given over, he had been restored to health by 
means of the blood of St. Januanrus. Then there will be a festival 
| to commemorate his marvellous recovery: Bomsa will go in procession 
| through the streets of Naples, and the priests will institute a flare-up. 
| Now then, stupid; if these things should come to pass, please to 
| remember how many contradictory statements therefore, how many 
| falsehoods—have been circulated as to Bomua’s ailments; and con- 
| sider whether the story of his supernatural cure ought not to be 
concluded to be only one lie more. 
| 


A VERY POPULAR PRINCE. 


Ow the close of the Prussian Diet, the Prisce Recent or Prussia 
concluded a speech, which, if somewhat hastily minacious, was, unlike 
| the utterances of most Continental potentates, not altogether bom- 
bastic, with the following request to his audience of legislators :— 
| * Join me in the shout ‘ Long Live the King!” 


Fancy the Lonp Cuance.tor, in proroguing Parliament on behalf | 
| of Hen Masesry, calling upon the Lords and Commons to shoul) 
| “ Long Live the EEN.” It was all very well for the counsel of 
| Mr. Sickxes to tell the mob to “ Go it!” but it does seem a little 
| below that dignity which we associate with the function of Sovereignty 
for a Prince t to address a similar invitation to his Chambers. 


| 


LABOUR IN VAIN. 
Tue Augsburg Gazette calls on the German ladies to give up pur- 
chasing any French articles of millinery : 


“We must not,” it says, “let German money pass from o 
of the French, and enable them to make war on us.” 


ir pockets into those 





Don’t the Augsburg Gazette wish it may get it? The same absurd | 

rman organ wishes to extend the Anti-Gallican crusade to Crinoline. | 
The womanhood of Germany defy ham from behind their entrenchments | 
of flounce and furbelow. So long as French stee! is confined to petti-| 
coat-hoops, it will still be welcomed by every true German Frau and | 
Fraulein. The more of it used in that manufacture, the less will be 
left for swords and bayonets. 


F Honatian Maxtm ror a Grumpier.—Carpe diem—he carps every | 
ay. ) 
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JUMPING JEMMY. 


My name it is Jumping Jemmy 
The original Jem surnamed Crow- 
Famed for leaping and turning about, 
And for going right round—just so! 
But don’t call me fickle, good people, 
Any charge of the kind I deny: 
The weathercock up on your steeple 
To its pole sticks not faster than i. 
: Chorus. 
With my wheel-about, turn-about, right-about-face ; 
I may change my line, but I stick to my place ! 


You don’t call your weathereock fickle 
_For telling each change of the wind— 
Then why try get me in a pickle, 
Cause 1’m given to changing my mind ? 
A weathe cock, all know, is useful, 
All the nore, the more lightly it veers ; 
Of a pilo! who’d e’er be abuseful, 
For heeding the wind as he steers? 
Chorus. 
With my wheel-about, turn-about, right-about-face ; 
| may change my line, but I stick to my place! 


( Pirouettes.) 


Andthow’s man alone to stand steady, 
When all around man’s on the change ? 
In Life’s whirl, all to whirl must be ready; 
Mine’s only a very long range, 
And I’ve still been consistent all through, 
To make inconsistency pay ; 
Just as nimble my acts to undo, 
As I’m nimble my words to unsay. 
Chorus. 
With my wheel-about, turn-about, right-about-face ; 
I may change my line, but I’ll stick to my place ! 


’Tis but to save strain in my motions, 
For an easier leap to prepare, 
That I’m always extreme in my notions, 
Since extremes often meet, you’re aware. 
*T wixt two stools some men boggle and bother, 
And between them come, bang, to the ground, 
[leap clean from one stool to the other— 
And safe in my seat still am found! 
Chorus. 
With my wheel-about, turn-about, right-about-face ; 
I may change my line, but I stick to my place ! 


THE RIGHT PERSON IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


Sir Jouw Pakryeron wants some one in the House who has a 
knowledge of nautical matters, and who can talk for him. Why 
doesn’t he get the Tatkine F 1su to stand for some place? The creature 
knows the sea thoroughly, can tell a ship when he sees one, and is not 
likely to commit himself by any act of indiscretion, since he is not 
acquainted at present with more than two words, but then you can 
hear each of them most distinctly. What Lord of the Admiralty can 
say as much? Can you give us the name of any one Lord, who can 
speak two words intelligibly? Therefore, we recommend Sir Jonn to 
get \the Tatkine Fisu into Parliament without any provoking delay. 
His presence may somewhat compensate us, only on a less brilliant 
scale, for the absence of that other odd fish, Beayat Osnonne. 


Ad Arabellam. 


A Fact, long known to him, kind Puach may be 
Allowed to gratulate his rara avis on: 

Joy to the Lady of the Keys! From G. 

The music of her life’s transposed to D, 
And Asapetta Goppagp’s Mas, Davison. 


The Parchment Interest. 


Tae Law Times gives a list of Attorneys in the House of Commons, 
and adds the observation, that the solicitors can boast of a large acces 
sion of strength by this election. This being the case warrants the 
confident expectation of the speedy enactment of the Registration of 
Titles to Landed Estates Bill, contemplated in order to the simplifi- 
cation of the forms and reduction of the expenses of conveyancing. 
The constituents of the parliamentary solicitors will be enabled to 
judge of them by their deeds. 
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POP GOES THE RIFLE! 
(A New Song to an Old Tune, volunteered by Mr. Punch.) 


» Us 1 | fly 








strife ref: 
Nor join the 
in: 


ing! 
may go, 


Our 


Por cors tHe Riri! 






bray 

Englishmen in days of old 

Were world-renowned as 
bowmen, 


Thay 


Ww 


Cressy and Poictiers have told 
How they fought their foemen ; 
By practice they their prowess gained, 
By practice so may we too ; 
And till that prowess be attained, 
Our rifle sights we ’ll see to! 
Chorus, Up, then! Down the gauntlet throw ! 
st none with England trifle : 
Here, where once twang went the bow, 
Por cozs THe Ririe! 


Some may say they can’t afford 

To spare their precious leisure : 
Some may fear they may be bored, 

That practice won’t be pleasure : 
Willing hands there are enow 

Brave hearts—who can doubt them ? 
Form then, and the skulkers show 

We can do without them! 
Chorus, Up in arms the country throw, 

The cost is but a trifle : 
Be ready aye to fight the foe— 

Por Goes THe Rite! 


We are no alarmists, scared 
By fear of French invasion ; 
Yet ’tis well to be prepared 
*Gainst War’s dread occasion. 
Touch us not, we’ll touch not you; 
We own no wish for fighting; 
But lest a War you drive us to 
Our practice-butts we’re sightin , 
Chorus. a then, Up! Ye Rifle Sreens? 
et none your ardour stifle : 
Tangere me noli means 
Por cors THe Rirtz! , 








DIVERS’ PERFORMANCES. 


Ar the Pearl Fishery at Aripo, we read that, “ Bates, the chief of 
the European divers, was under water for three hours.” On many 
occasions of danger, it is as difficult to keep your head above water as 
| under it. For instance, there is that clever diver, Lonp Dexsr, who has 
been down to the lowest depths in the hope of picking upa stray vote or 
| two. Low as he and his confederates have s they could not 
| have sunk lower,—they have not fished up more than twenty or twenty- 
five of the precious “ pearls of Parliament” that were diving for. 
Now, when Lorp Dersy again ts himself before the nation on 
| the troubled sea of politics, we should like to know for what period he 
is Mihaly to heap hie head a ve water? Will you give him ys 
or three hours, or even three minutes? and, once under, we are afraid 
that his Lordship will never come up again. 


ira news of War the papers 


teem, 
The Funds are downward 


Lambeth. 
ttle-storm | 


And ’tis that she at peace 
may be, 
Our rifle clubs we ’re form- 


Chorus. 
Up and down the Funds 


gd none shall 

stifle : 

Be ready aye to meet the 
foe ! 


THE VISCOUNT’S RETURN. 


Tue following announcement in the Morning Post is very likely to 
be misunderstood on the other side of the Channel :— 


“Viscount Vittrers has derived considerable benefit from his sojourn at Pau; | 
in fact, his health is quite recruited. The noble Viscount and Viscountess, in 
consequence, intend to return home sooner than was expected.” 


Our gallant what-shall-we-call-’ems, if not allies, in perusing the 





ping : 
Athirat for blood the Eagles | ,hove notification with that intense interest with which they regard 
Ill winds abroad are blow- 
ing 5 : 
England would fain from 


the British aristocracy, will of course confound the distinguished 
nobleman, whose recovery of health, and approaching restoration to 
| his native land, they will rejoice to learn, with the hon. Member for 
As sure as fate, the report current in the salons of Paris, 
and published in the Parisian newspapers, will, with that slight varia- 
tion of English nomenclature and spelling inevitable in such a case, 
declare the happy recovery and homeward destination of that great 
lord of the House of Parliament, Wiscount VILLIAMs, 


A SENSIBLE SPREAD. 


Iw Celebration of the ag | of Hen Masesry’s birth-day on 
the 19th instant, Sm; Epwarp Buiwer Lyrtrox, according to a 
fashionable announcement, invited the Colonial Governors now in 
England, and other gentlemen connected with his department, to a 
banquet at the Clarendon Hotel, described as a full dress dinner. That 
is the sort of dinner! Raw rump-steaks are all very well to train 
Britt Savers upon; but for any set of civilised beings, how much 
better is a dinner that is fully dressed than one where everything is 
underdone ! 
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“No Followers Allowed.” 


Tuoven Lovis Narotzon and Frawcis Joseru are at open war, 
yet they are friendly and unanimous at least upon one point. There is 
one little bit of neutral ground upon which they meet and join hands 
and are ready to join arms too, if necessary, to keep it clear of all 
villanous intruders, This glorious unanimity of two, is to the effect 
that no newspaper correspondent shall be allowed to follow the French 
or Austrian army. However, it scarcely needed this warlike demon- 
stration to prove to us what enemies both Emperors were, and always 
have been, to a Free Press. Much as they dread each other, they 
know they have reason to dread the Press a great deal more. 





Aw Apprtioxat Durr ow Parer.—Russia, Austria, and Sardinia 
have suspended cash payments. 
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ON THE BRIDGE, 


Costermonger. “ Now, Cappy, sPARE My Waknisu!” 











SANCTIFIED GAMMON, 


SusJorven is a good dodge :— 





“NEW CENTRAL DEPOT, or Evangelical and other Spiritual Publications, 
“ Paternoster Row (Corner of Ivy Lane). 

“J. B. Watker presents his Christian love to Brethren in Christ, and informs 
them that_he has taken—he trusts in faithfulness to the Lord—the commodious 
| shop, as abdve, last occupied by the Pope’s Publisher, and purposes opening it for 
| the publication and sale of all religious books which he believes are pleasing to 
the Lord. 

** Books ‘ for necessary uses’ in this life, especially for purposes of education, 
will also be produced. 

** Estimates for Printing and Binding, and Terms for Publishing, sent on | 
application.’ 


This notification has enpened in the Bible Reader's Journal, and | 
several other periodicals. Waxkex is not the name that figures in the | 
original advertisement ; the whole of which, however, may be included 
under that denomination: The object of the advertiser is obvious. Of 
course, he expects a large influx of custom from fast young men, who 
will come to inquire for Boriana, and other works of a still less moral 
and reli jous character, which, when asked for, will promptly “ be 
produced.” 
| Mr. WaLkeRr may keep the biography of the Dairyman’s Daughter 
| for,the spooney and simple class{of customers, but he will probably have 
plenty of other lives and adventures in store for readers of the other 
| description. 
If we do WaLKER injustige by this surmise, it is his own fault, for 
puting his shop in the above example of prpfane cant, of which any- 
y who is capable may be well supposed to be capable of anything. 


| A Bark from Our Dog Tear’em. 


“ Pray, Sir,” asked a Sheffield blade, talking about the Sardinian 
war, “what is your opinion of Italian Independence ? ” 
| “French Impudence,” was Rogsuck’s reply. 








| better adapted for the post than ALEXANDRE Dumas. 


MATERIALS FOR LOUIS NAPOLEON’S BIOGRAPHY. 


A New office is to be established in France, under the title of the 
Bureau Historique. Its principal duty, of course, will be to record, in 
suitable grandiose language, the future victories of Louis Naro.zon. 
The principal minister is not yet appointed, but we know of no one 
If asked for 
his qualifications, he could say, pointing with pride to his 5000 
volumes (more or less) of romances, “ Les voila!’ The central office 
is to be fixed in Paris. At first, it was arranged that the principal 
chefs of the Bureau were to follow the movements of the army in italy; 
but this plan was afterwards overruled by the Emprxon himseli, with 
the very sensible objection that, in matters of history, everything was 
best left to the imagination. The writers are to be allowed carte 
blanche to say what they please, so long as it is all in favour of the 
Emperor, and wn then | to La Gloire and honour of France. We 
advise Turexs to look to his laurels. 


Who was the Genius? 


Tue Liverpool Albion has a paragraph which thus commences : 


“A Suir ow Free.—A fire broke out yesterday on board the Thames, Cartain 
CaLLenper, lying in Brunswick Dock.” 


The account then goes on to describe the progress of the flames, 
which, we are happy to say was brief, they having been speedily extin 
guished. Having expressed our satisfaction at that fortunate issue, | 
we may perhaps be pardoned for remarking that the Thames has at 
length been set on fire. 





“Tue Tuzatre or Wan.”—They are doing such a tremendous | 
stroke of business at this Theatre, that for the present all compli 
mentary admissions are refused, and even the Pustic Paess is 
SuSPENDED. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


PUNCH ON PARTY COLOURS. 


Everrropy knows that M. Cuevnevs. has been writing a most | 
interesting treatise, which his translator calls “ The Laws of Contrast of 
Colours, and their Application to the Arts.’ Put everybody has not yet 
been favoured with the knowledge that Mr. Punch has some ic ea, | 
when he has nothing elge to do, of sitting down and getting up another | 
branch of the same subject, with a view to his compiling a companion | 
treatise, to be entitled “Om the Contrast of Party Colours, and their 
{pplication to , ing Arts.” \t is of course a superfluity to 
give a proof of Mr. Punch's never-disputable fitness for this or any 
other literary work, on which he condescends to suffer his vast intellect 
to work. But as the subject is just now of more than ordinary inte- 
rest, Mr. Punch will spare an inch or two to show how M. Curvasvt’s 
laws may be sdapted to the contrast of colours in a purely party sense. 

To begin at the beginning, Mr. Punch must quote the statement 
that 

M Cuevanrct’s attention was first directed to this subject in consequence of 
some complaints made as to the quality of certain colours prepared in the dyeing 
laboratory of the Gobelins; when, after some reflection on the matter, he became 

nvinced that, althongh the complaints concerning the instability of the light blues, 
greys, and browns, might be possibly well founded, there were others, particularly 
as to the want of vigour of the greys a in the shadow of blue and violet 
draperies, which were not eo, and that this apparent want of vigour was owing to 
the colours contiguous to them, and that the matter was involved in the phenomena 
of the contrast of colours.” 


4 


Parliamentarily phrasing it, Mr. Punch is “free to own” that com- 
plaints concerning the political “instability of the Greys” have been 
over and over again preferred to M1. Punch, and he is not quite uncon- 
vineed that they may not have been “ well founded.” As to the 
alleged “want of vigour of the Greys” when they are “‘employed in 
the shadow,” that is of course to say, have had the shine taken out of 
them, Mr. Punch can see no reason to dispute this allegation. As 
| employés under Government, the Greys, it is well known, have long 
| been in the shade, and no doubt this been owing to their proved 
“ want of vigour.” 

With this glance at the Greys, Mr. Punch has now to notice the 
| effect of party colours, as influencing each other when they come in 
| coalition. “Not to make the matter too abstruse,” says M. 
| CHEVREUL— 

Let us remind the reader that there are but three primaries, viz., red, blue, and 
ellow, out of which, in various combinations, all other imaginable colours are 
composed, The secondary colours (not to go further) are three, severally composed 
f two of the three primaries, viz., green, composed of bine and yellow ; orang: 
omposed of red and yellow; and violet, composed of red and biue Taking the 
whole three primary colours to complete the cycle of colour, the doctrine of comple 
uré comme which ma? be briefly « xplained by stating that every 
r has for ita comple colour the secondary colour, which is 
ther two primaries, and ce versed, that every secondary colour 
omplementary the primary colour, whic h does not enter into ita own 
composition. Thus red i ymplementary to green, blue to orange, and yellow to 
re vered,”” 


| mentary noes 


mentary 
has bor ta 
Vieiet; and 

Adapting this politically, Tory, Whig, and Radical correspond to 
the “three primaries;” and out of these the various shades of party 
colours are composed. For instance, Liberal-Conservative is that 
which corresponds to violet, being made of Tory (red) in combination 
with Whig (blue) : a union which, in such a case as Mr. GLapsToNr’s, 
makes a not unpleasing sort of Oxford mixture. The Derbyite, again, 
is that which answers to the orange, blending the Tory (red) with the 
Radical, or Chartist, yellow; a combination which produces the 
strangest of effects, and in most eyes is regarded with a colourable 
suspicion. The doctrine of complementaries aceords in politics pre- 
cisely with that which has been stated. The primaries—or premiers— 
need assistance from the secondaries, and it is by being compli- 
mentary to them that they get it. For instance, red, or Tory, premiers 
are complimentary to green, that is, to the united Radicals and Whigs : 
and the compliment is returned by green becoming complementary, ?. ¢. 
filling up the ranks, on a division, of the red. 

Coming now to the pith of M. Curvaevt’s observations, Mr. Punch 
learns that Ais “ principle” consists in “ simply this :” 


That the « 


colour, imr 


ye after looking for any period, more or less in duration, upon any one 
liately acquires an aptitude to see the complementary of that colour, 
which will influence its appreciation of all objects upon which it may simultaneously 
or immediately rest. For instance, during or immediately after looking at red, white 
will present a greenish hue, and objects of all other colours will be more or less 
qualified by the latter hue. Thus—red, the complementary of green, placed by the 
side of green, increases ita intensity ; and so of blue in juxtaposition with orange, 
and greenish-yellow with violet. And when the complementary colour to any 
colour acting Upon another colour in juxtaposition is partly composed of the last 
named colour, or when the colour in juxtaposition is partly composed of the said 
complementary, the colour common to both becomes intensified in the colour in 
juxtaposition. For instance, orange being placed beside red, the orange will acquire 
s yellowish tint from the green complementary to red, and the red a purple tint 
from the blue complementary to orange. Again, as equal portions of the three 
wimary colours mixed produce black, green beside black makes it look reddish 
slue beside black makes it look less brilliant or somewhat rusty, while orange 
beside black makes it look more brilliant.” 


M. Cuxvaevt’s “simply this” is rather a tough bit for the digestion 
of his readers, but Mr. Puach’s adaptation will facilitate their swal- 





lowing it. .Wr. Punch’s “principle” is (much more) “ simply this:” 
} 
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that he who looks on party colours with the eye of an observer 
acquires an aptitude ” for seeing of what shades they are composed, 
and may moreover see that any party politician is likely to be “ influ. 
enced in his appreciation of all objects’ by the colour of the party by 
which they are pursued. Thus, if he has green in his eye, the politician 
sees red objects from a biassed point of view, and their blackness will 
of course in his sight be intensified. Without much fear of contradic- 
tion, Mr. Punch may also state, that men of any colour often wear 
black looks, and get “somewhat rusty,” when men of a contrasting 
colour have a place beside them, That the “objects” of all party 
colours are more or less “ qualified by a greenish hue,” Mr. Punch can 
see no colourable pretext to dispute. Mr. Punch may likewise add, 
that the only party colour which finds favour in his eyes is the colour 
of the money of the wise “party” who subscribes to his inimitable 
print | 


“ 


“ GOING IT LIKE VINCKE-ING.” 


Mownateur pe Vince tells us that he “ places great reliance on the 
ghost of Cuaruam, as a means of rousing the spirit of England.” 
How one’s spirit should be roused by the appearance of a ghost, | 
Mr. Punch has not the ghost of an idea. The general impression is, | 
that if one saw _a ghost one would feel less elevation than depression | 
of one’s spirit: but though Jons Butt is not the man to be fright- 
ened at a ghost, the sight of one would rather raise his wonder than | 
his dander. Joun Butt has settled down to smoke the pipe of peace, 
and he has no wish to be “roused” from that enviable attitude. 
pares. it must be a substantial cause to rouse him; a ghost would | 
ze by far too shadowy to do so, Besides, however much “ reliance” | 
M. pe Vincke may place on it, there is a doubt if Cuatnam’s ghost 
would rise up if he conjured it; in fact, to speak more plainly, there’s 
not the shade of an excuse to think the Shade would do so. De 
Vincxe’s reliance, therefore, on it as a means to rouse Jonn BuLy 
seems to Mr. Punch a little premature. “First catch your ghost,” is | 
an obvious necessity; and in calculating that Jonn Butt would let 
the ghost of Cuaraam rouse him, M. pz Vuxcxz is clearly reckoning 


without his g- host. 














Brag is a Good Roman Dog. 


Wuat a noise the Roman Catholics do make, whenever they have 
converted anybody. They cackle as though Popery, like another 
Capitol, was to be saved by the noise they made. Now, we wish they 
would try to convert Spooyer and Newpecate; and, when they have 
succeeded, we will give them full liberty to brag about the conversion | 
as loudly as they please, nor will we quarrel with them about the noise | 
they make over it. In fact, we are not sure whether we should not 
join in their cheers, and be the first to congratulate them on their 
two fold victory. 


—— 
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FASHION BOOKS FOR BABIES. 


WERE, my dear Mr. 
Punch, 1 have such a 
treat for you. Now, 
do gaess whet it is! 
But no, I’m sure you 
can’t, and so I mean 
to tell you. Am I not 
hind, Sir? Now, only 
just read this :— 

* The genial rays of spring 
sunshine have called forth @ 
variety of elegant novelties. 
Out-door dress, whether for 
the promenade or the car 
riage, begins to assume the 
hues which Nature loves to 
wear at the present sea- 
son. Accordingly the most 
fashionable colours are the 
various shades of green and 
lilac, mauve and violet, 
Among the most favourite 
materials for out-door cos- 
tume may be mentioned 
taffety moiré, figured with 
small sprigs or spots. Striped 
silks are » much in favour, 
but this year Fashion de- 
crees that the stripes shall 
run longitudinally and not 
horizontally.” 


“ There now, isn’? that 
delightful! Only think 
of the spring sunshine 
calling forth the ‘ele- 

t novelties’ of dress, 
just as it calls forth the lovely butterflies and buttereups, and all the 
other charming novelties of Nature. And how nice it is to find that 
what is xatural is fashionable, and that one may wear ‘the hues whieh 
Nature loves to wear’—that is to say, of course, if they suit one’s com- 
plexion. And QO! I am so glad that striped silks are ‘in favour,’ for I 
bought O! sucha love of a striped silk dress last autumn when we were 
in Brussels, and what ever we are to do for gloves this year I can’t think, 
for of course no one can dream of going abroad with all this fighting, 


and it’s = horrible to think of, Mr. Punch, now isn’t it ? But of course | 


it won’t be Aa/f so inconvenient to you men, for you buy your gloves 
anywhere, and indeed numbers of you now never seem to me to wear 
them, exeepting upon Sundays and at Flower Shows, and places where 
the presence of us ladies obliges you to do so— But what was | speaking 
of? O, I recollect, it was about my striped silk dress. I am so glad 
that it’s in fashion, for I’ve only worn it twice, because you know 
we ’ve been in mourning, and it will do so nicely if I can but get it 
altered so as to make the stripes run up and down instead of round 
and round it. 1 wish to goodwess Fashion wouldn’t be so changeable. 
It is so horribly expensive always altering one’s dresses, and you know 
with all one’s cutting and contriving one ean never make an old dress 
look as though it were a new one. "But after all it’s no good grumbling. 
Of course, whatever Empress Fashion may decree one must submit to. 
One never dream of wearing horizontal stripes, when Fashion 
has decreed that we must wear them longitudinally! 

“ But, dear me, Mr. Punch, how I e been running on. I’m sure 
when I sat down I had not the least idea of telling you about my dress. 
Of course so great a PERSONAGE ought not to be /rowbled about things 
What I wished to tell you, and I’m quite sure that it 
will be a ¢ treat to you to hear it, is that in the paper where I spied 
out the above sweetly interesting passage, and it does surprise me | 
must say, Mr. Punch, that you who do so much for the instruction of 
the public, do not do a little more to try and edify the /adies, and make 
your young men weekly write about the Fashions and such instructive 
topics, instead of all horrid politics, which we are all so tired of, 
and none of us a if the wiser or the better for. It seems to me such 
a pity that your raluable should be wasted on such (rifles as 
Reform Bills and things, when there are such important matters as 


_ new bonnets to be ? ~ of, and ar ogg of such interest as wide 
w 


skirts to be discussed. But all this 


e I’m keeping you, poor man! 


! 
| from the treat I have in store for you. You will find it at the end of 
| the article I've quoted. 


After describing some such ducks of dresses 
Paris, O'! how it makes one’s eyes water to think of them! 


| Worn in 
the dear delightful writer explains the illustrations, which have been 
| added by some clever artist to the article. And this is the description 


which is given of— 


“ Pig. 2. (Baby.) Long robe of nansouk, with tablier front, formed of rich needle- 
work and lace insertion. The latter is disposed so as to leave intermediate lozenge- 
formed satin stitch. The cap is formed of insertion 

v On one side 
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“ There now, isn’t ‘ha? a treat for you! Is it not delightful to think | 
of even babies being dressed a la mode, and having their small toilettes 
| made according to the fashion! How nice it seems to think that the 
| tiddy ickle sings should have their ‘robes of nansouk’ and their ‘ satin 
| Stiteh embroidery,’ and should be costumed for the cradle as when 
more mature they will be for the carriage or the concert! Besides, 
who can tell how this may not affect their disposition? As the boy, | 
Mr. Punch, is the father to the man, I suppose so is the girl the mother 
to the woman: and by nurturing an early love of finery and fashion, 
we may secure its ripe development in after years. You of course | 
know, Mr. Punch, that to many of us ladies the employment of dressing 
is the chief business of our lives. As gourmands live to eat, fine ladies | 
live to dress; and if we wish to bring our girls up to this business, I | 
think we can’t do better than begin with them as babies. To train up | 
a child in the way in which the milliners and beau monde would have 
her go, let us have by all means a Fashion Book for Rabies, and \et 
their first spelling —_ be taken from its leaves. 

“T remain, Mr, A, your true friend and well-wisher (only please 
now don’t make fan of me), 

* Aucusta Gusuryoron, 
* (née Jonwps),” 


_“P.8. I suppose On the father of a family you will say Valen- 
ciennes is too 4 joe for your nursery. But you ought to recollect, | 
Sir, the dear little dacksy-wucksys are your own flesh and blood, and 
have as much right to their Hi¢tle /ueuries as you have. Give up your 


Greenwich dinners, do, you gree and ‘ow ‘Il easily allord to | 
let your wife buy nice {need bel linen’ 

“P.8. Do you notice that your poppet must wear a broad b/uc sash, 
which, mind, must be ‘ across the front of the corsage,’ and be | 
* fastened at the waist in a how with flowing ends.’ [ suppose that to 
give a proper shape to the co it will be essentia! that one’s babies 
should wear stays, The little feet of the Chinese ladies are formed 
when in the cradle, and while our small waists are in fashion the pro- 
cess of compression might likewise begin in babyhood.” 


FINANCIERS AND FLEABITES. 


Tux fact cannot be too widely known, and Punch may therefore 
ublish it, that the Caancetton or tus Excuraven, when addressing 
2 spoke of the National Debt as being “a mere | 
fleahite.” 

Now, knowing as he does the resources of the country, Punch is 
| not disposed to make the National Debt a bugbear; but still less is | 
| he inclined to view it as a fleabite. If we call things by right names, 
we cannot talk of debts of some few Rundred millions as being merely 
\fleabites. Punch has very little doubt that were it necessary to raise 
the needful for the debt, our national resources would enable us to do 
so. But there is no use in denying that the process would pinch 
us more than a “mere fleabite;” and Punch therefore enters a pro- | 
test to the phrase, as being im accordance with neither truth nor 
taste. If Mr. Disragws thinks by speaking of our national expenses 
as “mere fleabites” to reconcile the country to paying a War Income 
tax, when the country has no liking nor oceasion for a War, and has | 
said and done its best to keep its rulers out of one, Punch thinks, 
should this be so, that when Ma. Disragut next “ goes to the country” 
he will return to town with rather a large fleabite in his ear, by a flea 
bred from that by,which the country has been bitten. 





Advice to Those who wish to Pick up Something on the 
Turf. 


Youne man, be moderate in your bets. Look at the Goose with the | 
| Golden Eggs, and reflect upon his ruin, and ask yourself whether it 
|was not accelerated entirely by what he was in the habit of laying? 
Take warning from his melancholy fate, and bear in mind that the leas 
you lay, the less chance there is of your being ultimately eut up.—7A- 
| Hermit of the Haymarket. 





Lamentable Ignorance. 


Some fools, who evidently know nothing of human nature, have been 
trying to bribe the Swiss in Rome. hat a senseless waste of money! 
The blockheads deserve to have lost it, as they did, for not having 
offered enough. “ Partez av Sussex” if you like, but do not insult 
the poor faithful fellow by offering him a miserable sum that his con 
science, knowing the full value of what an incorruptible nature like | 
his is worth, will not allow him to accept. Shame! 


Noy-Lytenvewtion.—So strong is Kossuta in favour of non-inter 
vention, that he intends disposing of the 40,000 muskets which were | 
presented to him by subseription in America, and forwarding the | 
proceeds to the Peace Society. 
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THE CALL OF THE NIGHTINGALE. 


Wuat dost thou sing, melodious Nightingale ? 
What and to whom? Unto thy nestling mate 

Perchance thou dost outpour thy tender tale, 
Begun so early and sustained so late. 


To her if thou dost warble loving vows 
Of constancy all night as well as day, 

Would I could understand thee like t — ! 
What is the meaning of thy tuneful lay 
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Tis the same story o’er and o’er again, 
An old, old story—that at least we know— 
Love thrills with rapture in thy gushing strain ; 
’Tis fond affection in incessant flow. 


But hark !—thou speakest from thy leafy nook, 
In voice articulate among the twigs. 

What do I hear? Thou callest “ Chook, chook, chook ! ” 
Oh, Nightingale !—so thou dost call the pigs! 
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N | Louis Napoleon’s Right Hand. | 

Ny MowsteuR DE 1A GvueRRontkre has recently been | 

vs} ' |appointed the guardian angel of the morals of the French | 

ures = That spotless gentleman is the bosom friend of | 
NNN | | | Lours Napotgon, and the principal collaborateur in all 
SRN his great pamphleteering successes. He had two or three 
AEN sean! ) | fingers in the concoction of Napoléon Trois et Italie, and | 
pa ae other similar inspired productions. A Bonapartist was 
[_——___—___“ recently repeating the Bordeaux manifesto, which has 


since been so beautifully verified, of L’ Empire c'est la 
Paiz. “ Bétise, Monsieur,” sharply exclaimed the Prrxcess 
Matuitpe, “say rather that L’ Empire c'est La GUERBE- | 
ONIERE.” 




















Sticking to his Colours. 


“Noa! I’se allus been true Blew, I’ll never wote for 
Yaller!” exclaimed a “free and independent” some- 
DELICATE TEST. | where down in “Silly Suffolk.” But the voter after all, 

{although he plumped for “ Blew,” did give his vote for 
ur of the money which 





Elevated Party. “A SEVER THINK A FL'ER’S HAD T’ MUSH WINE 8'LONG As |“ Yaller:” for yellow was the colo 


WINDSUP-ISH WASH !” [Proceeds to perform that operation with corkecrew. | was handed to him. 




























as connection with the omised Land,” will henceforth shine not more 
To the Editor of the Record, | often in the Sporting Magazine than in the Evangelical, Oh! believe 
My Dearty Betoven Sir, me, my dearly beloved contemporary, 
Amone our worldly contemporaries’ “ Sporting Intelligence” Your affectionate Fellow Labourer, 


is a list of “ quotations,” which, I should explain to you, means a report 
of the odds, or proportional wagers laid on the horses that are to run | BUNCR. 


ainst one another at the approaching Races at Epsom, on acertain| PS. May not some of the itinerant potas who frequent race- | 
that work which has resulted | 


fednesday, when a race of peculiar interest to members of the Turf— | courses have been the instruments of h 
yea, and even to the greater portion of the public—annually takes in inducing an ossy man to give his race-horse a serious appellation ? 
place ; and under the head of By the way, could you not devote a leader to the enumeration of names 

“ Dery,” which awakened jockeys and deg ye studs ay hans y = ~— 
. : -. | upon their quadrupeds, inst of designations borrowed from t 
Ee ame, S Se me of the grand horse-race in question, | heathen mythology, and other more or less sinful quarters ? 


“2 to 1 against Mr. W. Day's The Promised Land, taken.” 


| ‘Two to one may mean two penne to one, or two hundred pounds to Fellowship amongst Cups. 
one hundred, or two thousan unds to one thousand, or even greater I — ki hat th . : [ 
| sums in the same ratio, which they who are given to horse-racing some-|_. 08D Esuny was remarking that there was ie sincerity, no frater- 
| times bet upon a horse that is celebrated for exceeding great swiftness. | ™S4t!0n, no real friendship amongst tag ~ h aaa =, Ey 
Such persons have hitherto been, with too much reason, accounted a | 1rd,” interposed a rising briefless barrister, \* but how do you account 
profane kind of men; and hence the pastime to which their lives are | then for the French proverb, which distinctl tells us that ‘Un sot 
devoted has acquired an unsanctified character. They have been trouve toujours un plus sot qui [admire ~—whie , for the benefit of your 
regular only in the observance of the Derby and similar days; and | Lordship, I may as well translate thus ‘ A sof always finds a ter 
their conversation and language have been at Last unscriptural. 1 feel | 9 to admire him.’” Lorp Exvunry suddenly recollected that had 
great pleasure, therefore, in calling your attention to the name of Mr. | * 0st pressing appointment. 
pags poses above wey Ley 4. consists of a rey oghney | 
in the language of professors, and its adoption warrants the hope of | 
a happy change of heart on the part of that animal’s owner. Perad- | The School for Butchers. 
venture, Mr. W. Day is related to Mr. Jonw Day of Stockbridge,and| A Company of Butchers has left Paris to join the French army. Is 
to other gentlemen of the same name and place, long celebrated in the | Italy to be made a greater slaughter-house than it already is? or have 
aunals of the sporting world. If so, may we not indulge the pleasing | these butchers simply gone to improve themselves in their business b 
expectation that his example may be followed by the conversion of his | taking a few lessons of the Austrians? In this instance, we are afrai 
relatives, and that all the other Days will likewise embrace serious | the professional butchers will be completely eclipsed by the amateurs, 




















- | views? Let us trust that we may be privileged to witness the reali- | 
SERIOUS STABLE-TALK, | sation of this blessed prospect and that the brightness of Day, in | 
r 
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A HORSE-LAUGH. 


Ostler. “ Ax pardon, Sir ; but you ain't the Owner of ‘ Promised Land 





H.R.H.—A MYSTERY ! 


“ Dear P nary “— ; 

“THERE are a many perplexing pictures shown this year 

at the Academy, but to my mind the most puzzling is No. 81. Of this 

painting the 7imes tells us that ‘loyalty should silence criticism.’ But 

| though criticism be dumb, curiosity will speak. The doings of Royalty 

are dear to every Briton, and I want to know what Royalty is doing in 

this picture. Not less wonderful, H.R.H. is not attired in martial 

dress, in which he generally indulges when sitting for his portrait : 

he is simply arrayed in the costume of a gentleman, in the black 
coat, vest, and—so on—of the present period. _ 

“ But it is not so much’ his person as position that perplexes me. 
H.R.H. is represented standing on a rock, and behind him is a light- 
house and a surging stormy sea, on which he has most prudently and 
wisely turned his back. His right hand is clenched upon his manly 

| breast, and in his left he holds the scroll which is so dear to portrait 
painters. His features are as fixed as is the rock whereon he stands, 
| and there gleams on them a glimpse of happy inspiration, such as they 
might have worn in the proud moment of invention of his far-famed 
at! 
| “ Now, I ask in all humility, what is H.R.H. about? 
| cometh this expression of ‘ Zureka/’ on his face? Can it be that 
H.R.H. is on the point of embarcation, and thinks he has discovered 
a specific against sea-sickness? Or is there a deeper meaning in the 
picturé? Is the storm in the | to be accepted as a symbol 
of the war-storm which is raging, and is H.R.H. portrayed as having 
turned his back on it, to indicate the course which the Court means to 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ite luni 
he Wl 


We ANA iy 


Whence | 


Man, but not the Mystery), 


works to the Academy ? 
see them,” 








THE DERBY RACE. 


Mr. Puncu has no wish 
to debar his readers from 
acquiring information on 
the — of the Derby 
Race. the contrary, in- 
deed, if he can do so with- 
out quackery, he will assist 
them to obtain the best and 
most reliable intelligence. 
Without in way pre- 
tending that holes the gift 
of prophecy, Mr. Punch con- 
ceives himself at liberty to 
mention that any persons 
wishing to be “put up to a 
thing or two,” and generally 
become “ knowing ones” in 
the matter of the Derby 
Raee, will find all the latest 
information in Burke's Peer- 
age, or the Red Book, Every 
particular is there given of | 
a house and family. | 
They will learn there to a | 
certainty whom the present | 
Earl succeeded in the family, | 
—though his succeeding in | 
the House remains ai pre- | 
sent doubtful. Politically | 
considered, the Derby Race | 
is thought to be pretty well 
nigh run; and as there is a 
proverb that the race is to 
the swift, one won’t feel 
much astonishment if one 
should hear in a few weeks 
that the slow coach-horse, 
Conservative, has irretriev 
ably been distanced. 


Self-Preservation. 


We are told that “ self 
preservation is the first law 
of Nature.” Does this law 
|hold good with the inha- | 
| bitants of Sardinia? We 
shall see in the coming 
| struggle whether the Sar- 
| dines do know how to pre- 
|serve themselves in every } 
| case. 
| 











pursue ? The Catalogue informs me that H.R.H. is simply pictured | 
as Master of the Trinity House,’ and that his portrait has been | 
‘ painted for the Corporation.’ But this does not account for his | 
peculiar position, nor for the inspired expression of his face. Neither 
does it explain the not a whit less curious fact that, albeit winds and 
waves are raging furiously around him, his hair (what there is of it) is | 
neat and crisply curled, and his whiskers and moustache are both 
unruffied and unwet. There is a mist of spray about him, and it is to 


me a myst-ery how H.R.H. keeps dry in it. 


Why he is so painted, and why being so painted he is hung up 80 | 


conspicuously, are also mysteries to me which only you, Mr, Punch, 
who know all things, can unravel; and as a constant reader, and, what 
is — a constant purchaser, I venture to prefer my claim to hope | 
you will. 


“T remain, with utmost reverence both for you and H.R.H. (the 
“ Gioncione Jones.” | 


know why sculptors send their 


for Exhibition, for nobody can | 


* P.S. Talking of mysteries, do ~ 
I 


It can’t 


il ae | 


Roman Letters. 
So anxious is P1o Noxo to out of Rome, if he can, that the 


Prince or Waxes said that “the true meaning of Papacy, if carried 
out to the letter, would at the present moment be found to be P. 
Pour Prendre Congé.”’ 


P.C,— 
| 
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THE ITALIAN QUADRILLE. 


)ANCED BETWEEN THE FRENCH AND AUSTRIAN ARMIES, 


ur Own Correspondent 
informs ns that the fol- 
lowing have been the | 
movements of the two 


Cava seul by Gewerat GYULal. 
General Ronde @ hilarité, 


As soon as this Quadrille is over, they begin again. 


THE PRESS AND THE BAR. 
| A Lare police report, of no interest to anybody but the prisoner’s 
| friends, and the prosecutors, informs us that :— 
prosecution was conducted by Mr. BLanx, 
defended by Ma. Stans, the barrister.” 
Wil gentlemen who report police-cases explain why it is that, 
whenever they have occasion to name a forensic gentleman as con- 
| cerned on either side, they invariably prefix the definite article to the 
word barrister? “The prisoner was defended by Mr. Stars, the 
| barrister.’ Why ¢he barrister? Is “¢he barrister” equivalent to 
| “the celebrated barrister?” Is Mr. Stars pre-eminent above other 
barristers ? He may come to be; we hope he will; he may be a rising 
counsel now: he will rhaps be Attorney-General, Lord Chief Justice, 
| or Lord Chancellor by poe 1 to may we all live to see him on the 
woolsack! But he has not yet attained to the top of his profession. 
Nothing is generally known of Mr. Srars the barrister, to distin- 
| guish him from Mr, Smrra the barrister. In fact, if there is a 
barrister named Saran, he also will figure in the police reports as Mr. 
Smiru ¢he barrister. The same rule will be observed wit respect to 
Messrs. Browx, Jones, anp Rosryson, barristers. Not so with 
Mr. Surra and the other, or any other legal gentlemen, if attorneys. 
| Ma. Sarru will simply be called Mr. Sarru, solicitor, and the rest 
likewise: solicitors without articles, definite or indefinite. What is 
meant by the peculiar distinction assigned to the barrister? Pre- 
| eminence of some kind, But, as has been shown, that pre-eminence is 
not pre-eminence by comparison with other barristers. By comparison 
with whom then? By comparison, we presume, with the other 
parties pny concerned in police-court business. “The bar- 
rister”’ is a man of rank in relation to people of an inferior grade. The 
indefinite article denotes estimation, as the definite does the reverse. 
The gentlemen who write “the barrister”? would write “ a sweep.” 
The honour of the indefinite article conferred on an advocate, whose 
| humble function is perhaps the defence of a pickpocket, appears to 
evince a sense of the superiority of that LAs to every- 
respectability 


and the prisoner was 


the 


| body else in the court, except perhaps the magistrate, in 
| of social position. 


A NO-WAR SONG. 
To Her Majesty's Ministers, 


Bewxzatn Protection’s flag arrayed, 
But not once more against Free Trade, 


Ad gentlemen i ; 
Or change your places for the Tower. 


armies for the last ten 


days. 
= now perfect in their | 
, steps, it is supposed 
they will shortly 


te 


cnes > 


vance. 


and repeat the same 


figure several] times, 
They fire 


cross bayonets, seize | 
each aod in | 
way Y can, and | 
chasses eroisée for some 
considerable time. 


breath. 

Opposite sides ad 
vance, meet half-way 
salute one another, and 
then retire to their 


t) 


your 
Protection of you we ire 
Against buster qvegl eal fire ; 
By sea and land attack to hide,— 
e want all that, and more beside. 


As they are} 


> take a few fresh rotation from th er ik 
oreign ics ! 
which endeavours vil be made, — 
Through your means, to obtain our aid. 
Know, we will fight on no pretence, 
ny alone for self-defence ; 
rom 


either side aloof we’!! stand, 
We care but for our native land. 
beware, 


oh! ifyou are wise, | 

Sirs, of Pope and Kaiser's snare ; 
For them request us wars to wage ? 
Pause ere you tempt a nation’s rage. 


You, Wisewan’s new allies, take heed! 
For e shall we be and bleed ? 
For Austria draw both sword and purse ? 
Say yes !—and take the nation’s curse. 


May we have cause to say no more, 
Or you shall hear the le roar : 
Meanwhile, mark England 

It is—“ No war; no Popery!” 


The Austrians ad- | 


The French retire. 
The French advance. | 
The Austrians retire. 
They o sides, 


down the 
They join arms, | 


best 


_ balances to take 


| 


nal places. 


valier seul ——— 


by 


Louis Napo.zoy. 


TOR EMMANVEL, 
Grand galop round the country. 


{ 





The Heat in Paris. 


A Lapy writes from Paris to say that the 
heat during the last week has been so intense 
that it is impossible to keep a secret for longer 
than half-an-hour. 


Cavalier seul by Vic- | 





MR, PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 


Tuat He, and a good many thousand other extremely respectable 
persons, will have on Thursday morning a perfect recollection of the | 
way they went down, and a very imperfect one of the way they | 
came up. 

That He, and the others above mentioned, will try to propitiate | 
the partners of their bosoms, by presenting them with handsful of 
those abominable little long-legged dolls for the children, and will be 
eminently unsuccessful. Possibly they may succeed better, towards | 
the end of the week, with the long-promised dinner at the Trafalgar, | 
and the opera-box for the ‘next night, or something else which may | 
mitigate the well-merited wrath of the British Matron. 

That about three o’clock in the afternoon of Wednesday the tele- 
gra h will have popcaiane, throughout the length and breadth of the 
and, the name of the victor in the great race. 

Mr. Punch has, in the above observations, named the winner; so 
make your bets, Tooey-tooey-tooey-too ! 





| 
| 





An Admirable War Footing: 


Covsrx ALFRED was reading out to Jutta (his arm was round her 
waist, for he found that that attitude helped him over the Italian 
words wonderfully) the account of the Austrian Campaign. JuLia 
listened with a rapt attention that the subject scarcely deserved, “The 
late MansHat Masmowt used to say” (pursued ALFRED in his deep- 
toned voice), “that Austria could stamp armies out of the earth.” 
“Good gracious me, dear Atrrep,” laughingly exclaimed the peach- 
tinted Jutsa, half blushing to interrupt a narrative so intensely inte- 
resting, “ if Austria can stamp in that way, what famous military heels 
she must have.” 





THE HEIGHT OF IMAGINATION. 


i Conversation between a Dumb-Bell and a Dumb- 
ren’s doing it! 


An 
Waiter.— 
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“NOT A RAP TO CHOOSE BETWEEN 'EM.” 
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Keene's Bath 
Journal—has at 
length done some- 
thing to distin- 
guish itself. That 
respectable mar- 
ket-town should 
henceforth stand 
recorded in the 
atetleer, as the 
“Toss-up Bo- 
rough.” To its 
ancient and once 
Tory precincts, 
railways have, it 
seems among 
— ley paerg 
ught t sti- 
lent dostrince of 
Liberalism in their 
train. Young Chip- 
penham de- 
termined to have 
henceforth at least 
one Liberal Member. But young Chippenham, though mighty, is 
merciful. It will be content for the present with half the repre- 
| sentation. One Tory shall be taken and the other left. Old Chippen- 
ham recognises its fix, and, on the principle that “half a loaf is better 
than no bread,” consents to make a Jonaun of one of its Tory Members, 
in order to save the other. But which shall be the Jonau? Neither 
CotoxeL Botpero nor Mr. Lowe has any disposition to play Ourtius 
and leap into the gulf which the Farthquake of Liberalism has opene 
in the Forum of hi mham. Since neither will go to the wall, one 
must be pushed. Which one shall it be? How are the respective 
Committees to decide ? 

By merits ? 

Botpero is as bad as Lone: Lone no better than Botpeno. 

By services ? 

Botpero has done nothing for the Borough: Lone has helped 
Bo.pvEro. 

By opinions ? 

Boipero says ditto to Lorp Dersy: and Lone says ditto to 
Bo.pgro. 

The scales won’t do—that’s clear. Shall we try the sword? No. 
Lone and Boipero are brothers. If Toryism be a failing cause in 
Chippenham, let it at least die decently, and not go out ina row, Let 
it _ before the blows of its enemy, not fall by internecine strife. 

And so, the Tory Committees—as jurors in a perplexity have done 
ere this—agreed to settle the great Chippenham cause of BotpERo 
cv. Lone by a toss. The Romans asked the will of the gods by the 
entrails of a heifer, or the pecking of a chicken; the —ue of Chi 
penham will ascertain the will of the great Tory god, Santee ty 
skying a copper. All agree there isn’t a rap to choose between the two 
men: then Tet a rap decide the choice. aia 

So said, so done. The eventful halfpenny was produced—big with 
the fate of Botpzro—l with the lot of Lowe. Whose genius 
perched on which side of the coin we are not informed—whether the 
gallons Bapane- “None wd * brave Gestiva the pr Para 
the side of lovely “ Woman,” while Loxwc—in his capacity of Major 
the Royal Wiks Leaneuse-aiead firm by “Man,” and still more, in 
his character of gentleman farmer, by Geones Tux Turap, whose 
head probably adorned the ome. 

On all these points the Muse of contempor i is silent. 
She but records the fact—so imposing in its vaked simp hier on 
the spinning of a mean coin of the realm, of the denomination of one 
halfpenny, was staked the Tory representation of Chippenham, and 
that Lone won the toss ! 

The mode of decision seems at first blush ignified; but to 
Mr. Punch, deeply reflecting upon it, there is much that is admirable 
in the device of Old Chippenham. How many candidates are there 
worth a contest? How few, of whom we must not, in fairness, admit 
that it is only a toss-up between ’em?’ Why not in all these cases 
settle it as Chippenham has done, by a toss-up? Since brass has so 
often decided elections, why shrink from a selection determined by 
copper? Only, it should be insisted upon that the coin used in these 
cases should be carefully chosen, and its devices consistently appro- 
priated, each to its party. Let the one side present the narrow, 
retreating brow, rabbit mouth, and receding ehin of obstinate old 
Gezonee Tue Turep, and let his “head” be the consecrated symbol of 
Old Toryism; while Britannia,—no longer “La Belle Stuart,”-—shall 
stand for the watchful and awakened genius of the country—Young 


—as we learn from | 





England—calm on her wave-girt rock; the wisdom of’a thousan 
years in her eyes; in her hands the sceptre of the sea; by her side the | 
couchant Lion. 





LORD DERBY’S HORACE, 


“My Dear Ponca, * St. James’s Square, Sunday. 
“You _were civil enough to speak well of my translation of 
Donec tibi, in Ravewswortn’s Horace. But here’s another version 
of it, more in your line, knocked it off while I was shaving, this 
|morning, and cut my nose at ‘obleege,’ laughing. Stick itin. You 
left out that bit I sent you about Rornscmiip and the boy Montana, 


which was a shame. 
“ Ever, my dear Boy, yours faithfully, 
“ The Lord Puneh, Sc, §c.” * Dersy.” 


RECONCILIATION, 
“ Donee tibi gratas eram.”—Hor. tii, 9. 


PAM. 
When you liked me, dear Jom, and we fought side by side, 
And nobly those bigoted Tories defied, 
My fiery ambition your praises were fanning, 
By Jove, there were times when I thought myself Casnino. 


JOHN. 
Ah! those were he Os when my Pam was a Brick, | 
Nor over the traces ventured to kick, 
But submitted, in duty, his views and his letters 


To revision by statesmen, his patrons and betters. 


PAM. 
But OLangwpon now is my Adus Acuares, 


My Mentor, my prompter, my Vates, 
He smokes all the rte ot I ki ‘es Caar, 
As quick as he smokes his ete 





cigar. 

JOHN. 
My views have advanced since the year Thirty-Two, 
Jos Brient has informed me the right thing to do. 
With him to the boroughs I mean to lay siege, 
In fact at his wish I’d do aught to obleege. 


PAM, 
But if griefs were patched up, and we worked the same way, 
As we did in the times of Broveaam, Dunnam, and Grey, 
And I snubbed smoky C., and I joined, heart and vor, 
With our only great statesman since Somers and Fox ? 


JOHN, 


Though Brient is in earnest his objects to gain, 
And you are as frothy as ra ae champagne, 
I’ F hte the plebeian (for Lords should consort), 
If you join me, and flummox Lorp D. and the Court. 


FASHIONABLE VULGARISM. 


Tix following is an example of a style of fashionable announcement 
lately grown customary :— 

“ Lapy Paxtworow ‘received’ last evening at the official residence of the First 
Lord of the A yy 

Observe that “receive” is printed between inverted commas 
Why ? The question may be answered by a quotation from the poetry 
of the lower orders — 


‘“ Joszpn Buccs ‘ guv’ « party.” 


The inverted commas in the foregoing line serve to mark the word 
“ guy “as the vulgar preterite tense of the verb “to give.” In the same | 
way, those which enclose the term “ received” are meant to | 
stigmatise it as a verbactive, which ought to govern an accusative case 
which only does govern an accusative case understood ; 
that secusative case to be conjectured from its obviousness, in a spirit 
of candour. We know that Lapy Paxrwetow received company. 
There are ladies who receive stolen ior example. ‘These con- 
siderations should prevent a refined journalist from putting the word 
“received” in inverted commas after the name of a lady. 





Tuz Wnote Dury ov Nevrratry.—“I1 never says wnffen to 
nobody, and when I says a thing I always does it.” —Azon. 








Tur Sone or tue Drats.—* We are Seven.” 
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GLANCES AND THE ARROWS THEY WOULD SHOOT, AN 


* The Royal Knickerbocker Archers. 


ENEMY WOULD BE Woragrep To DeaTH IN NO TIME! 





TRIBULATION AND 
SPANISH BONDS, 


Tovcuine the claims of the 
Spanish bondholders, defrauded 
by a nation of rogués, an opinion 
given by De. Ropert Putt.- 
more has lately been published. 
One would think there could 
be only one opinion on the 
subject, and Dr. PuitirMore’s 
coincides with it; but we par- 
ticularly agree with the follow- 
ing portion of that delivered by 
the learned Doctor :— 

“In the unhappy event of such an 
attempt to procure justice proving in- 
effectual, it wil remain for the Govern 
ment of the injured subjects to take 


such measures in their behalf as it 
may deem expedient.” 





Certainly ; and as any wise 
Government will deem no mea- 
sures that it could possibly take 
on behalf of those aggrieved par 
ties expedient, no wise Govern- 
ment will take any. It is hard | 
for the dupes of Spanish rascality | 
to lose their money, but they 





How the Feelings of Princess do run away with Them! 


“| Bewreve that Pamvcs Naroteow commands the right wing of 
the French army?” said one old veteran to another. “ More likely, 
the one that’s left,” was the reply of one who had known the Prince 
in the Crimea. 





Ayn ORNAMENT Yor THE Fire Stove—Crivotove Uservt at Last. 


foreigners. Let their example 
be a warning to all other un- 
patriotic fools who supply the 


sinews of war to brutes who are, | 
or may be, the enemies of Eng. | 
We hope that all those | 
who shall henceforth be guilty | 
of such base stupidity will be | 


land. 


ruined, and go to the workhouse. 
To encourage them to commit a 
blunder so gross and a crime so 
atrocious, by extorting redress 
for the Spanish bondholders 
from the debtors by whom they 
have been deserved] swindled, 


would be the act of a Government | 


—if not of blockheads—of trai- 


tors whose heads would merit the | 


block. 

Ruwyinc and Bortrye.— 
First the Derby then the Lunch- 
eon. In the former, the race is 

, to the Swift; in the second, to 
the Swallow. 

“A Bap Seconp.”— 

| ker in a Duel, 


A Little Lesson for the Pope. 


You must do at Rome precisely as Rome does, and as Rome cannot 
move, you must not think of moving. You must both stop where you 
are.— Advice, pointed by the bayonet, by the French on one side, and the 
Austrians on the other. 





had no business to lend it to 
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THE DERBY—THE RETURN 


“NOW THEN, SHOW YOUR TICKET! THREE HUNDRED AND TWO! YOU CAN’T GET THROUGH WITH THAT!” 
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SLANG AND SANSCRIT. 


LANG is the fashion at the 
present moment, and there 
seems a fair prospect that the 
language in which Apprson 
and Grppon wrote, and in 
which Lorp Macavcay and 
Mr. Buck still continue to 
write, which was spoken by 
Burxe and Sueripay, and 
in which Mr. GLapstone and 
Mr. Baigent are still able to 
express their sentiments, will 
soon be overwhelmed by a 
torrent of extraneous expres 
sions, coming we know not 
whence, and hurrying us we 
know not whither. 
Every day the Genius of 
Slang embraces a wider area 
beneath its extending wings. 
Its influence is no longer 
confined to the male youth of 
the nation, the class in whom 
we may expect to find the 
Athenian element developed, 
ever searching after novelty, 
or receiving it with open arms. 
Long since it penetrated 
into the Forum, and now we 
| meet it in the Senate, and even the pulpit itself is no longer free from 
| its intrusion. 
It greets us from the lipsof beauty. The fair sex have even dropped 
the faint pretence of apology, which at first they were wont to add to 


| a highly flavoured sentence: “as Henry or Apo.truvs would say,’ 


unfairly endeavouring to transfer the guilt of their phraseology to an 
unfortunate brother or cousin. Probably some young ladies who were 
unable to resist the fascinations of the new dialect were not blessed 
with male relations, so even this faint admission of impropriety has 
gradually become extinct. These ladies have much to answer for, for 
their utterance gives a fair stamp to the base metal, which must 
necessarily increase its circulation, and as far as they are individually 
concerned, the habit is dangerous. There have been many courtships 


which have ultimately ended happily, in whose course the suitor has | 


met with occasional rebuffs; but we can scarcely imagine the lover 


| whose courage would be sufficient to enable him to return to the charge, | 


when his first advances had been checked by a simple suggestion to 
“Shut up!” But the blame does not rest with the younger ladies 
alone, even the British matron on whose fair brow sit dignity and grace 
enthroned, does not always escape contagion, for she has been known 
to observe with regret that the youthful hope of the family looked 
“seedy” at the morning breakfast-table. 

The allegory which pervades the conversation of all Eastern nations 
| is the foundation of Western slang; and the increased number of 
| students of the Oriental languages, especially since Sanscrit and Arabic 
| have been made subjects for the Indian Civil Service Examinations, 
| may have contributed to supply the English language with a large 

portion of its new dialect. While, however, the spirit of allegory 
| comes from the East, there is so great a difference between the brevity 
| of Western expression, and the cumbrous diction of the Oriental, that 

the origin of a phrase becomes difficult to trace. Thus, for instance, 
| whilst the Turkish merchant might address his friend somewhat as 
| follows :—“ That which seems good to my father is to his servant as 
| the perfumed breath of the west wind in the calm night of the Arabian 
| summer ;” the Western negotiator observes more briefly, “ All serene!” 
The compliment which one friend is understood to pay another 
| when he states emphatically that he is “a bean,” is evidently of 
| Oriental origin ; since, to give it the weight which it actua!ly possesses 
we must consider the bean (or some similar pulse for which the word 
bean has been substituted) as forming a much more important article 
of food than either broad beans or scarlet runners do in this country. 
| The expression has not the authority of (u/liver, though we can 
| understand the importance it would possess as an appellation if it had 
been current among the Houhynhms.”* 
“ Brick” must be allowed to be an exception, its Greek derivation 
being universally admitted, corresponding so exactly as it does in its 
| rectangular form and compactness to the perfection of manhood, accord- 
| ing to the views of PLato and Simones ; + but any deviation from the 
simpie expression in which locality is indicated,—as, for instance, 
*e genuine Bath,”—decidedly breathes the Oriental spirit. « 


“the cheese” when used to 
perfection. ly surmised that this mode of compliment has 
come to us from the Arabs; as it forms an important part of the hospitality they 


? A similar argument will to the expression 
denote . It may By «A 





display towards strangers, + Plato, Protagoras, cap. 29. 
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conveys anything particularly unpleasant to the imagination. In a 
warm summer day it would be rather a pleasant place than otherwise ; 
and, as a general rule, if the climbing experiences of our youth are 
recalled, it is much easier to come down than to get up. But if to our 
condition “on the tree top” we introduce the element of a tiger 
walking round and round and waiting for us at the bottom, the case 
becomes quite altered; and certainly some supposition of this kind is 
ROOROOREY to give the expression the mournful signification it usually 
ears. 

Whilst the allegory of slang is Oriental, it must be admitted that 
the form of words it takes is occasionally decidedly European. For 
instance, ,“ getting a pull,” an expression redolent of advantage to 
English ears, if comstrued literally, would be the last thing in th 
world that, under any cireumstances, a Turk would wish to have. 

On the other hand, there are some Turkish words which have been 

engrafted bodily on the English language. There is one, whose innate 
force and beauty the slangographer is reluetantly compelled to admit. 
It is the only word which seems a proper appellation for a great deal 
which we are obliged to hear and to every day of our life. It 
will be searcely necessary to mention that that word is “ Bosh.” 
_ An eminent historian* has recently advanced a theory, that the 
inhabitants of climates subject to violent convulsions of nature becom: 
more imaginative than those who dwell in lands where there is little 
| alteration in the ordinary course of things. If this theory is adopted, 
it may be fairly coneluded that the violent epithets which slang applies 
to everything and everybody are exotics; and they would be only 
excusable in those whose life is passed amidst the roar of cataracts, 
the roll of thunders, the rumbling of voleanos, and the crash of earth 
quakes. But the single thunderstorm of an lish summer is not a 
suflicient exeuse for calling a pair of peculiarly-tinted trousers “ how! 
ing-bags ;” or denominating a cues girl, with blue eyes and f. ir 
hair “a crusher;” or even for stating that is “awfully” pretty. 

It has been suggested that there is no novelty in the existence of 
“slang ;” that in all countries and in all times there has been an 
}unwritten language, as well as an unwritten law; but it cannot be 
denied that the English language, during the last few years, has 
| been planted too assiduously with these Lowers of speeeh. It will 
| be found, too, that many of the older slang expressions were used 
|euphemistically; as, for example, the variety of forms in which 
| allusion was made to inebriety,—“half seas over,” “three sheets 
jin the wind,” or a suggestion that the individual had been “in 
| the sun,” or was a little “ eut,”—for all these there was an excuse, as 
| they avoided the painful simplicity of the word “drunk ;” or, as our 
|German neighbours might put it, the memory-of-the-Police-Court- 
recalling-epithet, intoxicated. A similar amnesty might perhaps be 
extended to modern variations used for the same purpose, whether 
they partake of the brief and business-like or the Johnsonian phrase- 
ology; whether the votary of Bacchus is described as the “ screwed” 
or the “ materially altered.” 

Let these pass. When deformity is hidden, if only by a mask of 
words, a momentary advantage may be gained. But who can defend 
the clothing beauty with the garb of ugliness? What can be said in 
favour of a dialect from whose repertory the beautiful woman, the 
eloquent statesman, the brave soldier, the stirring preacher, and the 
| successful prize-fighter, may be all comprehended under the denomi- 
nation “stunner?” + 

Can the slangographer venture to suggest a remedy? If a know- 
ledge of Arabic and Sanserit is necessary to the future administration 
of the British Empire in India, patriotism would forbid the suggestion 
that those studies should be curtailed. 

From wheresoever the Slang plant draws its sap,—from the Hast 
or from the West, or from suckers indigenous to the British soil,—it is 
a rank weed, and the sooner it is rooted up the better. 





* Ma. Buckxs. 

+ The phrases that have been examined are but a few out of hundreds, We hav 
landed on the islands and out-lying territories, and endeavoured to gauge their so 
but the great continent of Slang lies still unexplored before us. 


LATEST BETTING ON THE POLITICAL COURSE. 


THE DERBY EVENT 
against Lord Derby's Majority (taken). 
John Russell's Succession (“ wanted”). 
Mr. Disraeli’s War Income-tax and Fleabite, coupled. 
Lord Malmesbury’s Sagacity. 
Lord Chelmsford's Nepotism. 
John Bright's Reform Bill (offered) 
Cardinal Wiseman’'s Irish Boy (if ridden by Priesteraft) 
Sir Jamie Graham's Blarney. 
Mr. Whiteside’s Bluster. 
Lord John and the Bottleholder being coupled. 
The Dizzy Lot and Office, coupled. 


THE COUNTRY STAKES. 


Rifleman the favourite at 999 to 1. 
Austrian Eagle and Court Influence continue without backers, 
Long odds against Neutrality, if Government remains in the Tory stables. 
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There is nothing at first sight in the idea of being “up a tree *’ which 
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POLITICAL PROSPECTS. 


Ragged Capitalist to Ditto, “Tue War can’t Last, Sin; France anD 
AUSTRIA HAVEN'T THE MEANS; THEY MUST COME TO US FoR MonEY 


| BEFORE LONG.” 


PARTICULARS OF THE RUSSELLO-PALMER- 
STONIAN ALLIANCE. 


(From the Morning Advertiser.) 


We are happy to be able to give, exclusively, the particulars of the 
last interview between the noble leaders of the Opposition party—we 
mean, of course, Lonp Patmerston and Lorp Joun Russgeii; and 
we are equally delighted to be permitted to add, that the discord 
supposed to exist between those two noble lords will not longer inter- 
fere with their acting in concert for the benefit of the country. The 


| great difficulty was, to get the two noblemen to meet in an 


y place 
where discussion was ible. It would not have been hard for them 
to have met accidentally at the same dinner-party or soirée; but our 
readers, though not accustomed, like ourselves, to the highest society, 
may take it from us, that it is not usual for statesmen to begin debating 
political topies from the two ends of a dinner-tablz, or im the laby- 
rinthine mazes of the Lancers (a species of quadrille dance, in which 
Lory Patmerston is a proficient, but which Lorp J. Russe. sadl 
bungles); and therefore the object could not thus be pooeene Q 
It was then thought that the two distinguished individuals might meet 
at the Exhibition, and that in the gloomy and solitary cell in which the 
statuary is placed the necessary interview might have occurred. But 
Lorp Joun Russett had been at the private view, and from econo- 
mical motives, which do him the highest honour and promise well for 
our finances, declined to lay out a shilling in procuring admission ; 
while, we need hardly say, the high spirit of the true British noble- 
man forbad any one’s venturing to advance the money for him. Toa 
meeting at the Zoological Gardens, on Sunday last, Lonp PALMERSTON 
raised the objection, that it was well known that he never counte- 
nanced, far less bore part in, any political business transacted on the 
Sabbath. At the last moment, when the destinies of England seemed 
trembling in the balance of Fortune, feminine wit, as usual, in 
and solved the problem. Lorp Jomw Russe.1’s residence is in the 
delightful park of Richmond (not the Richmond in Yorkshire, but the 
enchanting place in Surrey, which Pore perhaps had in his eye when he 
wrote— 

“ Thy forests, Windsor, and thy green retreats, 
At once the monarch’s and muse’s seats, 
Invite my lays ;” 





for there is a forest in Richmond Park ; it was formerly the site of the 
of one of our kings; and many of the pleasing verses which 
have from time to time been written for this Journal were com 
in some of the excellent hostelries at Richmond—but this is a digres- 
sion, which may be pardoned). To invite Lonp PaLtmerston to come 
to Lorp Jony’s house, which is called Pembroke Lodge, on account 
of the number of Pembroke tables in it, would have been impossible. 
But, as we have said, a lady’s wit made all serene, to adopt the popular 
phrase. We believe that to Lapy Jonw Russewi may be attributed 
the merit of the suggestion, made on coming out of the Opera, that the 
scenery from the balcony of the Star and Garter (a happy name for the 
hotel—Hail, Star of Brunswick! and so on) was now very ing in 
the viridity of spring; and that the pleasant thing was to order dinner, 
stroll in the ok while it was preparing, and then return to the repast 
and the view. With the exquisite = of highly-cultivated woman- 
hood, the Lapy ]’atmerston apprehended the meaning of the hint, and 
asked which day was the best, when there were fewest of the London 
club.men and the rest of the lower orders hanging about and staring. 
Lavy Jouy thought Wednesday a good day, being one of the London 
dining-out days; and the distinguished entered their respective 
carriages. 
By a curious coincidence, about ten minutes past six on Wednesday 
evening last, Lonp and Lapy Patmerston were seen traversing the 
een sod of Richmond Park, when they suddenly came upon Lorp and 
avy Joun Rvssext, and mutual well-bred surprise was manifested, 
which we may inform our readers is called embompong, or good taste. 
The distinguished party strolled along, and fortunately came towards 
the spot where our reporter, to whom a hint had been given, lay hidden 
in one of the iron tubular drains which intersect the Park. rom the 
carelessly colloquial tone of the two statesmen, and from the difficulty 
which our reporter had in keeping some frogs and toads, whose 
residence he had invaded, from hopping into his ears, he could but 
imperfectly gather what was said. But he distinctly heard Lorp Jonn 
RvssEit suggest to his noble friend to take a peerage, to which ~ 
posal the late Premier responded with an allusion to a party who had 
taken a name from his habit of constant perambulation. Some laughter 
followed, and then some talk in a lower key, of which our reporter 
could only catch, “Lead of the House; they won’t stand your 
chafling!” Some kind of arrangement was come to, and Lorp Pat- 
MERSTON said, “Jot down the sort of motion, and send it to me; and 
Gisson shall see Brieut.” The conversation seemed to flag, when 
one of the ladies—they appeared to have withdrawn a little distance— 
playfully exclaimed, “ Well, are Hex Masesty’s Ministers ready for 
their dinner?” A general laugh followed, and Lorp Joun was heard 
to say, “Talk of that on Tuesday sen’night.” The whole party then 
retired, and our reporter, extricating himself from the pipe-drain, 
hastened to the Star and Garter, but was refused all information, 
except that he had better be off. We have, however, stated enough to 
show that the good and true men of England will not long be left 
without patriotic leadership; and we would conclude by hoping that 
the Richmond statesmen will ere long seize the reins of power, for, in 
the inspired language of the Bard of Avon, 


“ Richmond is on the seize, my Lord.” 


An Army that takes Everything. 


Ty the marauding exploits that are reported of the Austrians in 
Lombardy be true—paying for nothing, and helping themselves to 
everything—we should say that Austria could boast of the largest 
Rifle Corps in the world. So perfect is every Austrian apparently as 
a Rifleman that he is sure to take off everything he aims at, and when 
his great aim seems to be plunder, we need not say what an unerring 
hand he is generally at it. 





“ CHILDREN MUST BE PAID POR.” 
“C’gst le premier Pa qui cofite,”—" 
Gammon! “ C’est le premier Fils. 


[Young Paterfamilias—apropos of a first-experience y the bills on 
account of “ dear baby.” 





The Horse for our Money. 


Mr. Puycn, to show Lorp Dersy its good points, trots out 
“ Neutrality,” the country’s favourite. 

Mr. Punch log. There, my Lord! that’s the horse for you to stand 
upon! He’s a to pull you through, if you will but stick to him! 





Czsan THe Szconp.—Patnce Naprotzow is to be sent to the 





blockade of Venice, so as to give him an opportunity of writing home, 


“ Venice, vidi, vici, 
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THE ADVANTAGE OF TAKING A 





| POOR PLAYGROUNDS. 


THERE is, just now, a very laudable desire for rifle practice, and 
grounds are being everywhere adapted for the purpose. Clubs are 
being formed with a rapidity which shows our hearts are in the 

| matter; and the ladies would, if need were, change their diamonds 
for spades, as the wherewithal to throw the earth up for our butts. 
Subscriptions have poured in with an incredible profusion—incredible, 
that is, to those who have no purse-onal acquaintance with Joun 
Butt, and do not know what interest he takes in a good cause, and 
how willing he is always to invest in it his capital. 

But there are other grounds than rifle-grounds just now to be 
subscribed for; and though they are for little people, they are not of 
small importance. ile remembering our riflemen, we must not 


exercise. It is with this view a Society has been set on foot, called 
“The Playground and Recreation Society ;”’ and it is with the 
view of getting Joun But to subscribe to it, that Mr. Punch, who is 
| all charity, is tempted once again to notice its existence. As no good 
work in England proceeds without his influence, Mr. Punch, a year 
ago, proclaimed himself a Patron of the Playground Society, and was 
| pleased to print a column of his reasons for supporting it.* As every- 
| one remembers every word which Mr. Punch delights the world by 
| writi it i less to repeat the arguments adduced; and as 


writing, it is 
| Mr. Punch exhausts every topic that he touches, it is not easy to 
| bring forward now fresh reasons for his favour. The. establish. 
ment of rifle-grounds is, however, a new point of mental view to look 
from ; and it is with an eye to them that Mr. Punch sees cause for the 
| formation of popgunneries, or, as they have otherwise been called by 
| him, “ Poor Playgrounds.” 
}, A | Se is the essence of a century’s experience; and a proverb 
| has declared, in too familiar words to quote, that an immature intellect 
| is dulled by constant work, and that intervals of play are requisite to 
brighten it. In extension of this truth, it may be laid down, likewise, 


* Vide “ Ragged Playgrounds,” Punch, May 1, 1858. 
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SHORT CUT THROUGH A COURT. 


(A Picture dedicated by Mr. Punch, with his best wishes for success, to the “ Playground and General Recreation Society.”) 


that the absence of amusement has a not less bad corporeal, than it 
has mental influence, and not only blunts young minds, but is apt to 
stunt young bodies. It is for this reason especially that, speaking as 


| Playgrounds. 












'arifleman, Mr. Punch would speak up for our having more Poor 
| 


| It is not absolutely needful that a man should be sharp-witted, in | 


| coder that by practice he may perfect himself in sharpshooting ; 
the skill of a sharpshooter depends upon his nerve, and a stunted frame 
| has less of this than has a well-grown one. The children who would 
use poor playgrounds (if they had them) become the chief material 
from which we make our troops, and the stronger they grow up, the 
| stronger is the force in battle of our forces. Besides, as play expands 
the intellect, we perhaps may teach the young idea to shoot, by 
providing it with proper playgrounds for the pur As the child is 
proverbially paternal to the man, a good shot with a pop-gun, or with 
bow and arrow, may become, as he grows up, a good shot with a rifle. 
At any rate, his limbs, by active service in the playground, will be 
| made more capable of active service in the field; and as the smews of 
poor children become in many instances the sinews of war, the more 
power we give to their young elbows the better. 

Punch views, then, a poor playground as being, in fact, one of our 
National Defences ; and on this ground alone it has found favour in his 
eyes, and should find favour also in the vision of the public. Other 
pleas for it are not less obvious to sight, as any one who walks abroad 

| im any narrow street can testify. Let the carriage-going Croesus, who 
has any doubt of this, procure a new sensation by con-descending, just 
for once, to take a short cut through a court; and, with a tipcat in his 
eye and a pegtop on his toes, he will both see and feel the need there 
is now of poor playgrounds. 

Not having public play-places, poor children make playgrounds of 
the public pavements ; and if the public considers this a nuisance, the 

| road to its removal lies through ore” pocket. Let the public 
| subscribe liberally to the Playground Society (as many “ potent, grave 
and reverend ” gent- and de emen have done), and the Society will 
remove the tip-cat from the eye and the hoop and pegtop from the 
i corns of the public. 


but { 
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COMIC OBSEQUIES. 


E read in the Court Journal an 
account of the funeral of 
Pamce fosriesiosi, at 
Rome ; a story which looks 
very much like ahoax. Ac- 
cording to this narrative the 
Prince was in the 
family vault of the Rosr: 
otiost, at the Church of San 
F ranceseo a Rippa—conveyed 
thither in a coach “ gaily 
decked and newly painted for 
the oceasion ”—like the Lorn 
Mayor's, we suppose. The 
ceremony concluded with the 
following absurdity :— 
“The head cook in his « 
of cinque conta, advanced res; 
fally to the foot of the bier ] 
bewing to the ground, asked the 
usual morning question, ‘ Your Ex- 
cellency has o1 forme?’ The 
inquiry was made with an ¢xpres- 
sive smile and « distinctness of 
itterance which almost shook the merves of the bystanders. The dead man, how 
ever, not betraying by word or gesture any comprehension of the question, the 
great functionary of the Rosritioat houschold, after waiting patiently for a few 
moments, withdrew, walking backwards to the door of the church, and, standing 
in the poreh, called out with a stentorian voice to the drivers RospiGiiost 
carriages, gathered in vast numbers in the piazza, ‘Drive home! His Excellency 
has no further orders to give you, and will require your services no more.’ ” 


The Court Journal remarks that the ceremony above’ partly deseribed 
will, as belonging to another century and a bygone order of things, 
doubtless be the last of its kind; an chservation which implies a belief 
that it really did take place in the present century, and the other day. 
It is difficult to conceive that such a piece of melancholy buffoonery 
could have been perpetrated anywhere off the stage or out of a lunatic 
asylum; nevertheless, when we consider that foolery yet more solemn 
is often performed at Rome with the Pore for first Merry-Andrew, we 
be possible that this burlesque burial may also have been 
enacted in the Eternal City. One fool makes many—especially a fool 
whose cap is three-crowned, and whose bauble consists of the keys of 
| heaven and the other place; and after his Holiness’s benediction of 
| cinders, Rosricuiosi’s cook may perhaps have thought that he was 
| not making much of a profane ass of himself by playing /eporello, as it 
were, to his dead master for Commendatore in his coffin and in a 
Church. 

There are, however, fools in other places than Rome, and so long as 
when we look at home, we see that dismal zanies are customarily hired 
| on mournful oceasions to attend black vehicles pranked out with 
| feathers, and masquerade in the guise of Lord Lovel, we must not say 
very much about the above Italian tomfool, who rendered himself 
more ridiculous than a British mute only by speaking. 


‘ 
im<¢ 


see it to 


Mother Wit. 


Tur following bit of playfulness was overheard in the crush-room of | 


| Covent-Garden Opera. The intellectual gladiators were Sin Roperr 
Pert and his great chum Srooner:— j 

“I say, what division of Natural History does the Talking Fish 
belong to?” 


“ Why, my dear Dick, from the very facile way in which it says | 


*“Ma-ma,’ I should say it was the Mammalia.” 


Retaliation. 


rich ladies have entered into a solemn compact not to wear 


Tue Mu 
The Parisian ladies are about to take fearful 


any French d 
revenge. 
which is to take an oath that under no circumstances whatever, medical 
recommendation only excepted, will she drink a drop of Bavarian beer ! 
It is expected that it will be the tarn of the sausages next. Cut off the 
sausages and the beer, and you abolish all the exports that Germany 
sends to France. 


resses. 


The Crossing Sweeper’s Best Friend. 

City Swell (splashed by a watering-cart); The Deuce take you, you've 
spoilt my best peg-tops. 
|  Crossing-Sweeper (appealingly). Don’t swear at ’em, Sir—please, Sir, 

don’t. They ’re the wery best friends we’ve got. We should starve, 
Sir, in this ‘ere dry weather, if it warn’t for them blessed watering- 
| carts. They’re bread and meat and drink aud washing to ws, Sir. 
They do =e such a jolly mess! 


A female league will shortly be formed, every member of | 


CHARIVARI. 


THE PUPIL TO HIS PARENTS. 


“ Buphemia House Academy, 28/5/59. 

“ My pear Para ann Maw™a, 

“ Ar the request of my Preceptor, I take an opportunity of 
writing you a few lines of my own composition, and consisting of remarks 
on a subject of interest which has presented itself to me in the course 
of my studies. 

“ Laurence Junion’s parents, the other day, sent him a cake—that | 
surest token of paternal and maternal affection. It was wrapped up | 
in a newspaper called the Morning Post, in which I read a singular 
account of a horse-race at a place named Newmarket, signed with the 
name of ‘ Ancus.’ 

“ Arons was the son of Arestor, whence he was sometimes called | 
Arestorides, on the same principle, my beloved parents, I believe, as 
that on which is formed the well known name of Jonnsoy, which | 
originally signified Jouy’s son, or the son of Jonn; being what the 
learned denominate a patronymic. Argus marricd Ismene the 
daughter of Asopus, son of the heathen deity Neptune, and the tutelar | 
divinity of a river in Thessaly. The poets represented Argus with a 
hundred eyes, thus elegantly adorning with the garb of fiction the fact | 
that he was always uncommonly wide awake. I am at a Joss to explain 
how this peculiarity coatlanal the adoption of his name by a writer | 
whose observations relate principally to the —. of horses. 

“ Among those observations I encountered the following extra- | 

| ordinary passage :— 

‘Ma Merry 
dition was quite as g 

“ Thave devoted several moments of leisure to the consideration of this 
yassage, which contains an expression of extremely doubtful propriety. 
Pet us, my dear parents, cndesines to analyse this very remarkable 
phrase. What may we imagine to the meaning of the statement 

| that Mr. Meany ‘stood a monkey on his mare.’ 

| “The lower orders, with whose idioms, I have thought it my duty 
Ito acquaint myself, only, believe me, in order that I may carefully avoid 
|them, are accustomed to talk of standing an object in a position—for 
jexample, standing the poker im the corner, or standing the pewter 
om on the mantel-piece. This is incorrect. Instead of saying I 
stood the poker in the corner, we should say I placed the instrument 
so called in that situation—should we not ? 

“May we therefore conjecture that, when Arcus stated that Mr. 
Merry stood a monkey on his mare, he intended to describe the gen- 
tleman in question as having, with a view to create diversion, placed 
an animal of that mischievous disposition and ridiculous appearance on 
the mare’s back? If this supposition is correct, the sport of horse- 
| racing must surely be regarded as consisting, in part at least, of very 
puerile absurdity, and we shall be inclined to suspect that the name of 
Mr. Merry is an abbreviation of that of Mr. Merrman. 

“ The above conjecture is, however, irreconcileable with the general 
correctness of Arcus in point of grammar; which is the more striking 
from the consideration, that persons who are conversant with the 
stable are exceedingly apt to contract the style of conversation which 
characterises those who are employed in it. This contagion, however, 

{he has not, I fear, entirely escaped. There is too much reason to 
apprehend, that in the passage under consideration, he uses the word 
‘stand,’ not, indeed, ungrammatically, but as a cant expression. I 
have ascertained that, in the language of the populace, to stand a 
measure of porter, for instance, means to undertake the responsibility 
of paying for it; to stand, as it were, sponsor for that quantity of 
liquor. 

“ Limagine, therefore, the meaning of Arcus to be, that Mr. Merry 
rendered himself responsible for something called a monkey, which, I 
fear, is another popular synonym, and sigmfies a sum of money. My 
Preceptor informs me that the vocabulary of persons who frequent 
horse-races, and are in the habit of laying wagers, abounds with similar 
expressions, which are also commonly employed by all those classes 
that devote themselves to the acquisition of wealth by other means 
than those of industry. 

“ | trust, my dearest parents, that a scrupulous purity of language 
will always accompany and correspond to that refined morality to 
practise which will ever be the undeviating aim of your affectionate 
and obedient Child, 


wi 


» was not present, stood a monkey on his mare, whose con- 
od as her opportunity.” 


a 1¢ 


“ Josern Puncnu.” 


“ P.S. Enelosed is a little sketch, which I trust will attest the 
progress | have made in my drawing. It is the portrait of my vener- 
ible Preeeptor. Perhaps I need not observe that old Wispus has 

| not perused this concluding portion of my epistle ; to which I will only 

ladd that | am hard up, having been regularly cleaned out at ‘ Heads 

and please, Mother, 
“ Joz.” 


|and Tails,’ and | hope, Governor, you’li fork out ; 


send us some grund. 


rvz Horrors or War.—Me. Davip Unquuant lecturing 
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Papa, “ Tuere, THERE! my Littte Porrer. Dow’r cry! 
ARE GOING TO HAVE THE MEASLES, YOU WILL SOON BE WELL AGAIN, 
THERE, THERE !” 

Blanche (sobbing violently). “1—I—I—I'™ wot onymyc, Para, Because I’m corse move on in Cornhill, how many policemen will be sufficient 
TO HAVE THE MEASLES; BUT BECAUse I—I—I rHovont I was cornea To RIDE to clear Bride Lane, Fleet om, an obstruction con- 

: oe 


Mary's Pony ALL THE TIME SHE WAS ILL, AND NOW I sHan’t!” 


















DON'T cry ! 





CANZONET FOR THE CABINET. 


BY AN UN-CHRISTIAN MINSTREL, 
Ain—“ Come where my love is droaming /" 


FIRST VOICE. 
Come where my Drz. sits dreaming! 

Dreaming the happy hours away ; 
While Fancy’s eye is bon ah 

With — + lusive ray : 
a in ig ead || <7 

! prophetic Punch says, “ Nay!” 
Chorus, Come ee &e, p 


SECOND VOICE. 


Soft is his head, yes, soft must it be, 

To dream that much longer he’!l sack his salary : 

The Whigs soon will meet, and then out will go he, 

Sacked not his pay, but himself, we shall see. 
Chorus 


Come where our Dz. sits dreaming ! 
Hope o’er his brain sway ; 
| His mental eye is i 
With its delusive ray : 

He dreams that still in power he ’ll stay. 

Punch simply answers, “ Wish you may!” 


PREVENTIBLE DISEASES. 


Surety, amongst the number of preventible diseases 
ought to be included the many fatal cases which are con- 
tinually resulting from the practice that ladies will 
suicidally cling to, of wearing tight stays and thin shoes? 

| We think, if the sumber of deaths that annually occur 
from obstinately persisting in such injurious habits were 
| regularly published, the female mi 
brought to see that the Family Doctor has not two better 
friends in the world than the lady’s Shoemaker and Corset- 
maker. It is sad to think that 
be so often sacrificed to such an offensive folly as a taper 
waist. 


A Sum in Proportion. 


IF yor 
I HOPE. 


might at last be | 


ladies, good housewives | 
as they —— are, should allow life’s sacred flame to | 


| 


Ir 1 policeman is able to make 12 honest orangewomen | 


sisting of 200 rascals engaged in betting and gambling! 














ALDERMAN HUMPHERY’S MARIA. 


Howovur to Atperman Humpnery for the munificence with which 
he has provided for poor old Maria Woop, so that she shall be taken 
care of for the remainder of her days! The worthy Alderman has 
| bought Manta for £410; she was knocked down to him for that sum. 
No, Jovatuay ; we do not buy and sell humans. Mania Woop was 
not a Divine image carved in ebony; she was not a female nigger. 
No, Monsieur; Manta Woop was not sold by her husband Srr Woon, 
late First Lord of the Admiralty, in Smithfield. Manta Woop was 
nobody’s weaker vessel, though a vessel she was; but not a vessel of 
| Her Masesty’s Navy, nor yet of the Mercantile Marine, exactly. 
| She was, in short, the old City Barge, the State Barge of the Lorp 
| Mayor, in the days when Lorp Mayor ruled the waves of 
London’s river with undivided authority. When the brightest jewel 
of the Civie crown, the conservancy of the Thames, was stripped from 
that ensign of sovereignty, Manta Woop and the City Monarch d 
company. She the joint property of the Corporation ile: 
that worshipful body commanded her to be sold. Accordingly, on Tues- 
day last week Manta Woop was put up for sale at the Auction Mart 
of Messrs. Putten & Son. cost of Maxta’s construction had 
| been £8,000. It ought to have amounted to some money: she is 140 
| feet my Py! 19 and draws 2 feet 6 inches of water. Her grand 
| saloo eet in length, will hold and dine 140 persons, many of whom 
| are rmen and other individuals who occupy considerable space. 

Her saloon and cabin windows are all of plate glass; and Mania Woop 

is, as to the whole of her outside planking, ee! wood. She has 
a powertel cooking-apparatus on board ; a fact, of which the mention 
dispel any erroneous idea that the banquets which used to take 

place on board of her, during Civie royal progresses on the Thames, 
| consisted merely of cold capon and other meats of the same low tem- 









perature. From £100 the biddings rose to the sum at which, as above | 


stated, Maria was knocked down to Atperman Humpnery. The 
object of the generous Alderman in purchasing Manta Woop was, we 
are told, “ to save her from the fate of becoming merely a tradition of 


civic grandeur, and to enable the corperation and civic companies to | 


avail themselves ‘gratuitously of her many conveniences for pleasure- 
parties as long as she lasts.” And last she will, let us hope, for many 
and many aday. Bless her old timbers! As her only bones are those 
timbers, we cannot say that there is still flesh on them; but we ma 
express the belief that there will be meat in her yet—meat which will 
often include plenty of venison. 

Mr. AtpermaN Humpuery is one of the Conservators of the 
Thames, a member of that body of governors amongst whom the 
aforesaid jewel of its conservancy was, ing been broken, divided. 
Long may he wear that fragment of the civic Koh-i-Noor ; long may he 
be requited for the rescue of Maria Woop from ion or demo- 
lition, by her faithful and efficient services; and, in the meanwhile 
may he often have occasion for them, always enjoy them, and never fee 
the worse after having employed them. 


_ | 


To Persons fond of Prodigies. 


Ly the vay of Prodigies, we beg to introduce to the reader the Pet 
Polka and the Daisy Waltz, both of which are composed by a Masten 
Cowewx, who, we are informed, on the pameeey of the yy 
Ciogaye speak the truth just as much as tombstones—is “ only seven 
years of age.” This young gentleman must be a prodigy far in advance 
of his time, and must put old Cocxgr’s nose completely out of joint 
for he notably proves, in spite of all the numbers which that elderly 
gentleman can bring forward to outvote the fact, that seven can make 
a score ! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. DERBY-DAY STATISTICS. 
vespay, May 31, 1859. Mr. Picked up on the Course by our Ubiquitous Reporter. 


Punch went down to the - “ 
Frve hundred and fifty Clerks in oy bey were so “ sudden! 
House of Commons, and/. 5. ro “ id 
red that Ma. D ? | indisposed ” (for work) upon the Derb , that they were “unavoid- 
desi ‘ NISON | ably compelled to absent Denetinns Sem business,” and to prescribe 


might be sent to him in the themselves a dose of Epsom “ malt” as a restorative. 


More than a thousand Husbands of high commercial credit told their 
¢ aa eae rte ss oa Wives that they (the H’s) bad been summoned on a jury, and that they 
affably, but firmly, expressed (the W’s) had therefore better mot sit up for them. 
his gene | satiate bie with | Out of a ee a were — 7* —_ Aunt Sally,” 

, an average of only one a cent, prov > - 
él ee ne See ng No fewer than ee | thousand bets were made (and lost) in conse- 
\) i that Dewison ought to be a| Tuence of Tl “private informotion,” or from the insanity of 


6 ; trusting to a ; 
little more wide awake, Exactly half « million “¢’reet cards” were sold, and — of nine 


evince a little more decision. | ts — Set 
Deumon, ia 6 very becomin pepe ro men ” inquired whether, for a change, could buy 
| manner, thanked Mr. Pune Two thousand and t 5, men” submitted, for the 
| A Met Bn | lark of the thing, they oe A re esane told thon. Nine 
tt — iz, ok oe hundred and nmety-nine were cautioned to beware of trusting a dark 
ag i+ 3 he en | lady, and no fewer than five hundred were informed, to their t com- 
et he ” ould . ee : that a “fair face would smile on them” before the month was out, 
= be and that if they crossed the hand of the prophetess with silver, they 
ing “ -bag” e 


Smoking Room, Denison 








cause Mr. Denison to ‘ : : 
: : rely on being toa re Christmas. 

peated a en w= him | "Ta cix hundred and six hampers (all of whith had been home-packed) 
into _ House, intimated | 9. inives and forks and salt were all “ conspicuous for their absence.” 
the imperial wish to COLONEL | 7), seven thousand others the corkserew was so the phrase 
Wisox Putte and Stm| of “cracking « bottle” had to be carried out in literalness 

Francis Baniwe, They, “pleased their master’s mandates to per-| Of sheee hundred thousand tougues which shouted “Now 
form,” immediately pro and seconded Mr. Denison, who was ve off!” more than 99 per cent. cried out so when they were not. 


: 
i 


| of course elected, and thereupon complimented by Ma. Disra.et and © fewer than two hundred prudent Patres.familie put their wives 


Loxp Patmenstox. Co.owet Frencn then desired that the House : : dig 
might not meet on the next 1, Derby; but Ma. Disrazvi said at penne + pe —~ _ plea that they “dis 
R 








it was necessary to meet, but Frencu might to the Derby if he « ” 
| liked. ‘Next day the Onawcutton intimated to Ma. Dzmisox that the | , Owt of twenty thousand men whe ‘put the pot on.” the wrong 
Qt EEN approve her friend Mr. Punch’s selection ofa Speaker. The | that if they *d trusted their own judgment, they would have won a 
rest of the Parliamentary week was devoted to swearing. hatful. 
eS I St ee An average of nine and eight-ninths in ten got so screwed 
after lunch =. —_ = = of Pe a should 
RIT , aw | turn postilion. But when the time ——— came, ‘unct gave 
NEUTRALITY AND WAR. | si s of life, and being lifted to their saddles, by some cain 
Ain—* Il mio tesoro.” wen ay ~~ os me + Te them. F a 4 of th 
Yes. dear J ;HT, t you, *recisely fifty thousand and five pairs of gloves were bet, and, of the 
T don't ome ne nebo | forty-nine thousand and nine ladies who lost, only two have had the 
You very well can see why—can’t you ? honesty (as yet) to pay their bets. 


I’ve nought worth fighting for. 


Of the thirty thousand gehts who “tooled down” by the road, 
| twenty-nine thousand and nimety had to walk up all the hil eleven 
But if either side, my hearty, | hundred and eleven stopped for beer at Sutton Cock, seven thousand 
Shall conquer too much sea-shore, | and fifteen sported pasteboard noses when they left the course, and 

I am down upon that same party, | twelve thousand came home with naked dolls stuck in their hats. 
And soon you will hear my guns roar! | Of the thousand flats who lost their half-crowns to the cardsharpers, 


an | all but six have since declared that they just threw down their money 

— og ow might _s the trick. , 4 See . 4 

| There were exactly twenty millions and two throws at the sticks; 

New Imperial Titles. | by these, in all, eight thousand pincushions were bagged, five thousan 

Louis Naro.eon, from the fact of his having made preparations for | five hundred and seventy-six rattles, four hundred four cocoa-nuts 

the present War long before any one suspected that gunpowder was | (of which only three had any vestige of milk left in them), three 

brooding in the atmosphere, has been called Homme a précaution. thousand six hundred and nineteen snuff boxes, one thousand six 

Certainly, Pamvce Naporgon is entitled to a similar honourable title, hundred and twenty wooden lemons, two hundred pen or pencil- 

in all matters where personal safety is concerned. In fact, precaution | cases (we may call them which we please, as they are really neither) 

is his great military virtue, and he has been known, whenever the danger and eleven thousand and ninety-nine lavky-legged Dutch dolls, of 
appeared great, to carry it to an absurd length. On one occasion, it which ten thousand one hundred and si 








sixty had either an arm ora 
took him all the way from the Crimea to Paris. leg knocked off, nine hundred had both, and only thirty-nine were not in 
| some way maimed for life before their owners could get hold of them. 
Ten thousand cigars were lit on the road home, and of these only 
THE RIFLE SERVICE. | fifty were smoked above half out. ‘ 
Tue Irish Brigade are about to form themselves into a Rifle co | Upwards of five hundred prudent gentlemen in chambers, for safety 
for the ensuing Parliamentary campaign, ‘Their services are to took their keys out of their pockets when they started, and having (of 





restricted to the field of politics. Mn. Lever, of the Galway Mail | course) <n oyry to take their latch-key off the bunch, were forced to 
i ’ 





| Steam Packet Company, is to be at the head of the Riflemen. ae night of it, and come in the next morning with the laundress 
rr } and the milk. , 
| Of the thirty thousand headaches which were suffered the day af 
Character of the War. |eighteen thousand were allegedly occasioned by the heat, nine h 


| against the slothfulness of the War. The Austrians, they complain, | 





and nineteen by the banjoists and bagpipers, and as many as one 


Miuit tl oy si od i 
Initary gentlemen, “who sit at home at ease,” are erying out thousand and eleven by the dust ! 








| are dreadfully backward in coming forward. If the French accounts | —— = 


| 


be true, it must be confessed that the Emrsnor Josern’s army has _ 








distinguished itself as yet not so much for its action, as its exaction. | Lavater at Pault. 
| Tae first days of Parliament were occupied im swearing in the 
’ |Members. Wuiscouyt Vitiams says that he studiously wate the 
14 SOmgUE, | countenances of Loxp Joun Kusse.t and Lorp PaLMeRstToN, W 


L,’Emrrre c'est la paix ; la guerre est arrivée : | they were taking the oaths, and for the life of him, he could not tell 
Voila de |’Empereur !’ Empire terminé. | whether they were sworn friends or sworn toh ms 
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| visible, but most obviously suitable for our rifle suits just now, as it 


PUNCH RIGHT AGAIN FOR THE MILLIONTH TIME!  symbolled our neutrality, being itself a neutral tint. (Cheers from the 


HOORAY !! Cheir.) . 
Mr. Punch having held up both his hands in its favour, declared his 
MR. PUNCH, IN HIS PROPHECY OF LAST WEEK, resolution carried memine contradic. Voting himself his thanks for 
his conduct in the chair, Mr. Punch then brought the business of the 
was Meeting to a close by moving that a full report of the proceedings 
THE ONLY ONE OF THE PROPHETS WHO ANNOUNCED | should be published in his universe-pervading paper, with the view to 
THE TRUTH. their obtaining the publicity they merited. 
Mr. Punch then proceeded to his practice ground, and having 


He stated that in his observations he had named the Winner. And | assumed his easy chair, and lit a calumet to prove that his intentions 
he had. were pacific he showed with what good aims his Rifle was 


In the ninth line of his prophecy will he found the word PROMISED. | forme: by pian’ ing his first shot in the bull’s-eye of the butt: a report 
In the fourteenth will be found the word LAND. of which he telegraphed to all the Eagles on the Continent as being a— 


“ But Promised Land did not win,” eagerly shouts a well-informed “ Butter-2y erom tae Seat or Prace.” 
Hold your tongue, Spooney. Whe says he did? Im the tenth line 
of the iaumectal eadle watts teund tisie wend: 
“OR SOMETHING ELSE.” 
Sold again, and bought a Rifle with some of the money. 


so 


r 








MR. PUNCH’S OWN RIFLE CORPS. 











inereasing our national defences. Keeping punctually the int - 
fiad made with himself, Mr. Punch, having voted hi into 

the chair, forthwith opened the by calling for some beer. 

ing to himself as a for bis doing so, that he felt some- = <= 

hanes he should be well sagpor meee wee eee ECUT ASTO 
as shou : is preliminary over, 
| Mr. Punch informed himself that object of the meeting was to PERS ION. A P. RAL. 

determine how he best might serve his Quexn and County, (8 re Tuwe—* Gay Parkes.” 
serve thet ope = ype sg :> gm . ne We, Nicnotas, to all the Faithful: Benediction, greeting, 
a pom - cS — te te to ——— aan - And health, whilst you on Fridays fish shall persevere in eating. 
form a Puncn’s Ririe Corps, and take immediate steps to place him- | ~ ~y — pre bey tee rye oa a “ 
self upon a war footing. Mr. Punch declared he had no wish to give ad a Oh. oh. oh! y- 
offence—in fact his writings proved him quite incapable of doing so ; 7 Hi cockalorum, biddy, boh, oh oh ! ¥ 


but England was expecting him just now to do his duty, and his duty 
was to arm, and have a care that no harm eame to her. The bare Under an execrable law, that Evil One’s invention, 
announcement that he (Mr. Punch) had formed a Rifle Corps would, A holy Priest—oh sacrilege !—has suffered apprehension. 
he could assure himself, strike terror to the hearts of all the double- Nay, what will add more fuel to your pious indignation, 
headed eagles, and scare them from the nest of the British dove of | This venerable man has undergone incarceration. 
7 (Hear! hear! from Mr. Punch.) Every man, he thought, who Chorus, Ob, oh, oh! &e. 

ad a stake in the country, must wish as earnestly as he did to keep! _ p ' 

i That law against us levelled as a means of perseeution 


his hand from foreign broils. But, if he might forgive himself for e | & means Of pel 
“ “ S vis ee para bellum” Is a part of the abominable British Constitution, E 


using a quotation, he thought the maxim “/ : a 
ought to guide us (a cheer from Mr. Punch); and he for one meant to I mean the Habeas Corpus Act, opposed to monasticity, 
be ready, if he might use one more quotation, to “ Cry havoc! and let | And many other beautiful extremes of Catholicity. HE 
slip the dogs of war.” (4 growl from Toby.) Mr. Punch would not | Chorus, Ob, oh, oh! &e. H : 
detain himself with further pref remarks, but would request him- The horrid writ a good Priest bade a small school-girl deliver wp 


self at once to move the following lution :— To her apostate father, and the Priest declined to give her up; 

“That in the oe of this Meeting, Mr. Punch being entrusted | At least he swore—and of their oaths what men than priests are 
with the national) defence, it is expedient for the safety of both Great | tenderer ?— 
and Little Britain, that Mr. Puech request himself forthwith to form | That he didn’t know her whereabout, and so could not surrender her. 
a Rifle as in conformity or not to the rules laid down by Govern- Chorus. Oh, oh, oh! &e. 
oe my os 9 eaaad € Rip expesier ev. Contempt of Court the Judges termed this plain direct assertion, 

Mr. Punch, in rising formally to second the resolution, observed that | ecause their minds were biassed by heretical perversion. 


its last phrase was an addition of his own, made without imputing any | (‘onfined three days for what the Court called his evasive answer, he 
This right te dota thin ex enpthingy tpociecly co be picasod. "As his| 47 i the Street of Casaiter, thet joins the Lane of Chaney. 

p x , 
“ superior ity” was a world-admitted fact, he would not be so| aa - a 
weak as to shrink from an avowal of it; neither would he condescend Then was the girl delivered up, and he was liberated, 
to be guided by the Government in points whereon he knew he was | But the malice of his Judges was as yet unsatiated ; ’ 
more fit to judge than they were. For instance, the authorities ap. They ordered him to pay the costs attending the transaction, 
proved of dark green uniforms, as being the least visible, and therefore And thus their cruel hearts enjoyed a pleasing satisfaction 
ba gest ae dress for a But he (Mr. Hn could | Chorus, Ob, oh, oh! &e. 
tell them he knew better: to suppose green was invisible, was an | ,. , ape 
optical delusion, and only those who had that colour in their eye would Now, all you faithful, on your knees! a — every tongue go, 
view it as a safe one for them to wear as riflemen. It might be proper | Addressing tomy, ae eon to adorable | - —, 
for parade, and would look well enough on field days; but though Phat arog mye in — t profession, ; 
quite prepared to lay his life down for his country, he (Mr. Punch May Habeas Corpus sacrifice by ie | next concession. 
was not quite such a fool as to sacrifice himself for the mere sake of | Chorus, Oh, oh, oh! &e, i 
appearances. Mr. Punch felt that his life was far too valuable to risk ; — —— 
and as for wearing visible green when gomg out a sharp-shooting, he oe, 
(Mr. Punch) wight beshot fhe would. (Hear! hear! from Mr. Punch.)| We always hate those whom we have wronged. This is consolation Bi 
No. The Government were green, and they therefore wore it; but he | for those who, having been by the world, are, like all ill-used ii 











(Mr. P.) wust own a preference for Grey, which not only was least | people, unpopular. —Punch’s Desw-drops. - 
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THE ROAD. 





7) a 
i oe 


Gent (with much pride). “ Twenn’s ONE THING, ’ARRY, AS ALWAYS STRIKES ME A GOIN’ DOwN TO Tue DARBY, AND THAT IS 
now THE Numper or Sptenpip EquiraGes MUST ASTONISH THE Foretener!” 
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THE EXPERIENCE OF A DOWNING STREET 
LETTER-BAG, 


Grve ear to the s of a Downing Street Letter-bag, 
Impressed with Victoria’s broadest red-seal, 

Than which there was never a kinder, or better, bag, 
One stouter to travel, or slower to feel. 


When I first came on duty, I might be conceited, 
At Post-Office bags apt to turn up my nose ; 

Had I dreamed in what style 1 was doomed to be treated, 
How small I had sung, not e’en Downing Street knows. 


I flattered myself I was meant to be trusted 

With weighty despatches—important and grave— 
With cipher and signet of office encrusted, 

To spi down the rail, and to steam o’er the wave! 


State-secrets, I deemed, would be placed in my keeping ; 
And protocols monarchs were dying to see, 

One whisper of which would set Europe’s heart leaping, 
Methought would be freely entrusted to me. 


Nothing less than a Consul I thought e’er would handle 
_My bright Bramah lock, and my leather so white ; 

No taper, below an attaché’s wax-candle, 
The wax of my seal be permitted to light. 


Bright dreams of my youth, how I laugh to recal you, 

y ay ey 2 the — Le \ hyww— ye wove a 
oung y my side, | am loth to appal 
Deveriing the mean and mixed calling Vaave. 


There ’s nought that a Custom-house duty is pai 
But I ony rudely compelled Saleh on 





No burden, the basest that bag can be laid on, 
But I must find room for it, blush as I may! 


No man or no woman that boasts an attaché 
By way of acquaintance but makes me a fag; 
Noughi ’s too hot or too heavy, too trenchant or trashy, 
To ask for a place in the Downing Street Bag. 


Odder bed-fellows misery ne’er brought her, 
Than at times in my bosom have lain side by side ; 

Till with laughter I oft could have split my own leather, 
But that laughter was checked by my sore-wounded pride. 


Pork-pies in my depths have with protocols jostled, 
Dutch cheese and despatches disputed for space ; 

A Treaty I’ve seen in a crinoline nestled, 
And a pink 4i//et-dour, round a Hampshire hog’s face. 


I’ve borne toys and tariffs, ties, trimmings, and treaties, 
Pills, pickle-pots, breaches of peace, hunting smalls ; 
Declarations of war, sugar-candy and s - 
Shilling razors, sharp answers, revolvers, recals. 


I have ta’en parcels heavy as Matmessury’s letters ; 
Lace light as a Patmenrston’s touch-and —_ ; 
Many bales of red-tape, and some deve tei ters, 

The Complete Story-Teller and Moniteur’s file 


I’ve carried the news of the exit of Bomsa; 
The report of Pozrio’s escape from his chain ; 
Cavour’s declaration, and “ | la tromba,” 
And a head of Priyce Pion-P on in alicampane. 


And wonder of wonders—o’er all I have carried— 
A despatch of Lonp Matmessvuny’s late I conveyed, 
Wherein common sense to guod English was mguied, 
And not e’en a blunder in spelling was made! ! 
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THE GIANT AND THE 


DW ARF. 


“BRAVO, MY LITTLE FELLOW! YOU SHALL DO ALL THE FIGHTING, AND WE’LL DIVIDE THE GLORY!” 















































Joe 11, 1859.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











A DERBY 


STEREOSCOPE. 
BEING TWO VIEWS OF THE SAME EVENT, 








BY A GENTLEMAN WHO PUT HIS MONEY UPON 
MUSJID. 


A Lovety day, with just enough uncertainty about the weather to 
interest without frightening one. We started at 9°35, which was only 
five minutes after the ap: time, in a capital trap, with an excel- 
lent postilion. Party was toconsist of myself, and five friends, namely, 
—- Gracecuuncn, Pxetrrsoy, Tom Barwacizs, and 
Cuartey Vaz, but some ing law business kept Prerrrsoy 
am Gren ae eens ae on the course, which was for the best, as it 
materially lightened the vehicle, and moreover, he brought us 
latest telegraph of the War. A very pleasant journey down, Grave- 
CHURCH'S and think 


e 

ons I I never saw so m ty 
girls at the rs and windows. The road was exceedingly full, but 
not inconveniently so; time was i 


Derby day all folks keep heir t Sooner — ns 
y all wise their temper. of the stoppages were 

a was Mn high spirits, from the hand- 
and white coats, on their lofty , to the 
ing wife and crowing baby in the 
and I said some things which, if 
did; and BaRNacLes gave some 
to the girls. At one place we 
LES saying that one of Lonp Matmes- 
and pointing to a little house 
A MADE HEAR.” Afterwards, 

in vain to Tom, who was on the box, with 
Pie oe oe 
at Sutton, we pulled up by the 

and wetted the horses’ mouths, and as it is good to have sym- 
we also wetted our own. Some hock and 
sandwiches of pressed beef, set us 
e bought lots of “ correct cards,” 
bec ut the poor vendors looked so eager, 
it is their one of lue r creatures. The fresh wind was 
ious as we got on the Downs, and we secured an excellent plate 
for the carriage, opposite the Grand Stand. Here Pretrrsoy joined 
having come down by rail, and gave us some hints about the race, 
which were invaluable, and which he had obtained from first rate 
authority. He told us that Musyid was to win, and no mistake, and 
when Str Josern, Weis, and a horse like Musjid unite in a resolve 
to win the Derby, it isa very likely thing to be done. So I betted 
accordingly, in a good many places. We strolled about, met all sorts 
of people we knew, who all seemed as jolly as sand-boys, relieved a 
few beggars, knocked down a few pin-cushions and jointed dolls, for 
the chi and amused ourselves with a 
sweepstakes 


of such of us as have an 
‘om Barnacizs and [ got rather hungry, but as the 


:. 
others preferred wai longer, we would not hear of touching the 
hampers, but wy & sandwich or | and a glass of sherry. 
SPOR pene es Sea Tey goed eae, tages to Saew'Se 
winner, Orchehill, ridden by a jockey in white, whereby I pocketed 
sundry half. of which my youngsters wil! have the benefit. 
Then came the Derby. The sun shone brichtly, and the crowd, which 
was immense—I never saw so many people—was a stupendous sight. 
race was one of that ever was run, and at the finish the 
sight was superb, so close did the splendid animals keep. But Prerry- 
Boy proved a true prophet, and Musjid won famously. I calculate 
that I have made about three hundred pounds, which will buy Laura 
a new piano-forte, and leave a handsome balance for the autumn trip. 
Then we dined, and admirably well had Tom Banyacues catered, the 
meat pie, lobsters, and salad Les particularly noteworthy. He had 
forgotten nothing, a —_ of ice as big as a coal-scuttle kept every- 
thing deliciously cool, and we mopped up a” precious lot of first rate 
cham , to say nothing of hock and seltzer, and other neat things 
in the libation line, as Cuarey classically called them. A many 
food fellows came up and had drinks, and we chaffed like fun, asking 
‘omxkuns, the cee Old Bailey barrister, whether he had laid on 
——, icket-of-Leave, or Gallus, and on Sam BicGins saying 
he had drawn Polonius, ing him with a cold sausage on account. 
In fact we smoked, and ) till we could get away, which our 
postilion, who had kept sober, ike a good fellow, managed admirably, 
with the aid of Barwacuzs’ invaluable servant, Haypoy (who was 
le in care of us), and we all came off to town, rattling 
along merrily when we could, and taking it easy when we could not. 
course we had lots of jokes from other vehicles, but all were in good 
a and I was delighted to see so many thousands, especially 
of humbler classes, enjoying themselves. We got to town in 
extremely good time, and went to Pretrrnoy’s house, where we had 
some anchovy toast and a quiet weed, and home early. My wife was 
delighted that I had enjoyed myself, and upon my word, I don’t know 
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that next oe I shan’t see whether I can’t 
race, just 


‘ me py « to let her see the 
‘or once. A very good night followed a delightful Derby Day. 








the hungry face; I shouid like to know 





BY A GENTLEMAN WHO PUT HiS MONEY UPON 
THE PROMISED LAND. 


I samp I’d never go to the Derby again, but like an ass, I let myself 
be persua old Sy Biosper, and Mearrevce to join them 
in a carriage this time. We were to meet at 9, but of course I was 
kept kicking my heels at the club till near 10, and when Biopper 
came, he had his ass of a brother Jr with him, who, he said, poor 
fellow, could go on the box,—he seldom got a holiday, poor . A 
seedy looking snob, with blask and a sycophant smirk on his 
I shoule ) I am to pay for taking him to 
Epsom, and giving him grub, which he too, as though he seldom 
t a dinner any more than a holiday. e got a at last, and 
Sykes and Meatysvee began ing directly, though they know I 
hate smoke in the morning. So I Master Jm Bropper get | 
inside, instead of me, and f had the pleasure of seeing that he looked 
recious sick with the smoke, but Buopser could i 
ASTER JimMyY went is. Of course, as we were the road | 
was crowded, and the fellows in vans and carts were as insolent as | 
ever, delighting in seeing their betters annoyed, and ing the same | 
a —— jokes as ae. of women an but | 
atter myself I stopped one woman’s impertinence. ught | 
a young child (the idi their brats ae poe and I ‘told fet 
that if amy accident to it, I be sorry to be in Aer | 
shoes. Didn’t she turn white? Muaursvec and the others made a | 
at noise in the carriage, wi and joking in their loud way, 
ut I heard nothing that wasn’t as old as ills, or else the most 
ridiculous nonsense, and Sykes made a ass of himself, 
smiling and bowing to the females‘as we went by. The women, by the | 
way, get uglier more foolish every year, T should like to know 
what right a person has to cogs Sey eneen 5 en eareiang 
the same road. We got to Sutton after the most dawdling journey 
ever knew, and then the ether fellows must 
of waiting till we got tothe Downs. Here I gave 
not take an answer, in charge 'to a but 
let her go as soon as we were 
The delay in town of course 
were hear some chaps whom 
introduce, and that created mote 
I did not talk to them, 
Srxes, like a booby, asked 
wanted to put off diner till after the Derby, 
be dictated to, and I insisted 
those who didn’t like it then, 
they were oi to give 
seeing, | soon got to work. 
sariat, just because Sykes had 
but what it ought to have been at 
shetry was simply yg Oe em a 
(except brandy, which I ) 
to the lamb. i 
tumblers. 


others had 


to back Muajd, but he always 10w such a deal more than 
anybody else, and I was besides I had heard that the 
Land was safe. He lost, having been abominably ridden, and being a 
much better horse than any that came in before him. I have lost about 
a hundred and thirty pounds, so there will be no parties this year, 
Mas. GRUNTERBY, it will be a case of Gravesend instead of 
Belgium, I can tell you. I wouldn’t let the other fellows see I was 
savage but I tried to make them come away. Not a bit, they would 
stay till the last race, and then our chaps were at least an hour before 
they got the horses to. The road was even more abomi than in 
the morning, and we were exposed to all the insults of the ruffians in 
vans and carts and omnibuses, who were perpetually mene One at 
us, and annoying us (or at least me, for it just suited the others) with 
vulgar remarks, coarse laughter, and Soeealy ening and yelling all 
the way up. Some of them came to , which I was glad of, as such 
people have no business aping their betters, and insulting them into 
the bargain. I believe the postilion was drunk, like everybody else, 
man, woman, and child; but we got to town with no broken bones. 





However, it was 
resolved that 





The others wanted to dismiss the man and the horses, and some 
where for a glass of grog, but no thank you. I’d had of my 
company. I made him take me from the Strand to Havers Hill, as 


being taken home was in my bargain, and I chose to have it. Had a jolly 
good row with Mas. G., who “ thought I might have taken her,” and 
swore I would never go to the ay oe as long as I live. Couldn’t 
get to sleep for indigestion ; but at last had a comforting dream that 
old Sykes been riding Muayid, and was to be hanged for breaking 
the beast’s knees. The only p t thing in twenty-four hours ! 
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THE 


| Twe Van, the Van! the hurrying Van! 
Terror alike of beast and man ; 

With awful rush and roaring sound 

It thunders merrily over the ground. 

It smashes the cabs, it crushes the flies, 
Before it in ruin the tax-cart lies. 

I’m on the Van, [’m on the Van! 

Let people get out of the way who can. 


Jolly the day when the Van was born, 


Horne 

















VAN-DEMON. 


We’ll build a Van that hath equal space, 
And horse it with horses that go the pace ; 


Says they, “The people denounce as slow 
The waggons so huge from our yards that go. 


With ascowling black guard the box we’l! man, 


Let people get out of the way who can.” 


I have lived since then in storm and strife, 

The fierce Van Demon’s right jovial life. 

I drive like mad,—if a cove complains, 

a oe an oath or a cut for his pains ; 
right and left doth the traffic fly, 


A 
In the noddle of Prcxrorp, or Cuariry and | When my thundering Juggernaut car comes by.| wagram, in 1809, it has the privilege of beating the 
I scrunch folks’ spokes as you’d scrunch a| ‘@renadier’s March.’” 


an— 
Let people get out of the way who can. 

















Tue Arrictz rx Demaxp Just Now.—Tae Neapolitan Government, it is announced ch a sin- 
have prohibited the exportation of sulphur. Can it be that there is an increased demand | gular 7 oem does exist, we are afraid it has 
for the article, down-stazrs, since the arrival of the Ghost of Kuve Bosna ? 


THE BALLET OF THE BRAVE. 


A Lerrer in the Pays represents a portion of 
the French army in Italy as a questionable race 

of beings. Describing some amateur theatricals 
got up - some of the men, it says that— 

“ Some of our Zouaves were lodged in a barn which the 
inhabitants had converted into a theatre for a strolling 
company, and there still remained a stage, a curtain, 
seenery and foot-lights. ... . In the evening the 
theatre was crowded, and the performances were charm- 
ingly varied; namely, a vaudeville, a pantomime, a 
ballet, and singing. For m ‘ee ¥ I laughed till tears 
fell from my eyes at the tallet, which was executed by a 
dozen Zouaves who were attired like the dancing-girls of 
the opera.” 


On the eve of highly probable battle, and con- 
sequent departure from this life, beings capable 
of dancing with the ae Wrens by these 
Frenchmen, must be eit much more or 
much less than common men. Either they 
| must have been endowed with a fortitude and 
cou capable of contemplating any amount 
of bodily ee and of meeting death with 
indifference, in addition to enjoying a conscience 
entirely at ease as to their ultimate destination ; 
or they must have been incapable of fore- 
thought, and destitute of rational souls. On the 
former supposition, they were saints and philo- 
sophers: on the latter, apes. Their countryman 
who witnessed and described the performance 
was himself clearly a philosopher—a double | 





sage: Democritus and Heracuitvs in 


one. 
: | The sight of it occasioned him both to laugh and 


weep. He naturally laughed—though he might 
more naturally have hissed—at seeing the heroes | 
display their pas, “ attired like the dancing- 
girls of the —_, He more naturally wept, | 
| perhaps, to think how soon shot or shell might | 
shatter the athletic frames enclosed in corset and | 
| petticoats, and spoil the manly limbs attired | 
in pink fleshings and decorated with white satin 
| shoes. He deserves credit alike for his laughter | 
| and his tears. 





VIVE LA LIGNE! 


| Ip the French and Austrians are at open 
| warfare, the same can be said of their telegrams. 
| It would be difficult to say which lines have 
| warred with each other the most, or which side 
| has charged the opposite one with the greatest 
ferocity? Certainly, the can boast 
of afar greater number of killed and wounded. 
One shock of electricity would seem to destroy 
more than a whole day’s cannonading. The needle 
picks off more persons than the bayonet. By 
its irresistible agency, a whole army 

known to be destroyed in a minute. Why 
don’t the French and Austrians fight their 
murderous engagements in the telegraph office, 
| instead of on the battle-field? It would be a 
| great economy, though we are perfectly aware 
| that no general, a he is drawing iP a 
| victorious bulletin, is particular to a few thou- 
| sands or so. 





| 
A Pact worth Knowing. 


Count Grvutat, in one of his reports, writes 
|to say of a splendid infantry regiment, which 
| formerly bore the name of «Wellington :— 

uence of its heroic conduct at Deutsch- 


Which of the Austrian regiments, we should 
like to know, has the privilege of beating the 
| “ Rogues’ March?” Or, better still, is there any 
| particular corps that can boast of the unusual 
| privilege of beating the enemy? If such a 


not yet 





seen on the field of battle. 
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THE BEGGING MARKET. NATURALIST AND PHILOSOPHER, 

O, it seems that the’dif-| ,ex clouds obscured the orb of day 

ferent Governments of thundery mist oppressed the alr 
of Europe are at the pre-| t mye whole pot week in May, 
pe sent _—— begging for | une’s first days were not more fair. 
ils no less sum | 

230,000, 000 dol Yet still I took my daily stroll, 
mn least, so says the hited | In old attire that feared no show ers, 
~— States’ Economist. Eng-| Full many a storm did o’er me roll, 
n. that is the _ country! § And I plucked none but withered flowers. 

not ap in fs 

~ the above Casmely sd | What then ? The moist electric air 
a doliarous attitude. The To fi growth the soil inclined ; 
7” monster standing armies I gathered lots of toadstoals rare 
of of the different powers A feast for the contented mind. 

have driven then to the 
m- brink of bankruptcy and So 
ble very verge of despera- 
$e tion; and so desperate} Importemt to gs Crowned 
or ve many a 
ey come, t ve 
ind — though they} Tue English niente and no blame to 
ant searcely A arthing|them for the en, is displaying great 
ith in their pockets to pay |activity in constructing Harbours of Refuge 
nce their shot with. Every |round different parts of the coast. But we 
mn ; . , -——— Englishman who gives | would ask, is not the wiels of England one 
yre- } Teas J AU TAN AMLP ETN WOU” = anything to these - vast Harboug of Refuge? a harbour which 
the } : - a bed nave wats : seareecgsie Soecign Seape, and and crowned knaves and fools, 
ilo- abets the war. Nonation are always too glad to avail themselves & ~ 
nan longuponeredit. the hour of adversity. We sometimes f: 
nce Cut the oveel war, that this same Harbour would look all the better 


ible andthe arms on bothsides without the presence of these suspicious-looking 

















me. of these belligerent bodies must mecessarily drop and fall to the ground. We hope that craft, but then the glorious charter for freedom, 
and | will carry its neutrality owt so far as to have nothing to do with these loans. Every which it enjoys all over the world, might have 
ight | remy ~ cheb its high character somewhat impaired by the 
oe | of an officer of the Mendicity | absence of them. 
ing- 
ept, | — | 
ight | This is what a man does who has feelings—he gives way to them. | 
and AN OUTRAGE IN ESSEX. On this occasion Mr. Havens became dies his colleagues | 
ired were, of course, ashamed of him, But now—to reason coolly—here we | 
atin Tue Exeter Telegrapt publishes a Bvwy case, which, if true, ought | have been exhausting the vocabulary of execration in abuse of the 
hter | to have been hushed up, as it is caleulated to bring British institutions Austrian government for whi women: what will il Austria say of 
ake contempt abroad. Our imprudent contemporary inform the world | ys, when Austria comes to le learn t theve are Ma trates in J agin d | 
| “Tie following te the oy om oe eed be ins 4 
report of a case adjudicated upon by the County Magistrates to gaol to be the hangman ? 
= p aenne | on Sender net, et Zist inst, The Justices of the| In another part of the by the Be pares is a much too-exciting | 
CooKE, ee Raupes Havens, Camzen Surrarme, and Leviwsox Gower, | rei iie eae evinced - 4 ceneere supe, Som me 
-_ a cons: F | 
‘ igned by their worships of =. to x pared and a felon’s cell. 
vo Then follows the charge :— Those violent the” Monday evening that followed the child’s | 
side “ Wuitiam Hevey Faewcn, who was said to be only nine years of the son of | incarceration, ae an the prosecutor, adorned it with 
atest toh toler fom Gro. BaSren, guages” * P™ASE| half-e-pound of butter, par “7 tt hoy ot yh] 
boast Next comes the evidence by which this fnafiy burnt it on the Gh aio a 
yw grave accusation was y burnt it on the Green, “ the yells and execrations of the 
stzoy supported— large body of we, ee eee 
o that r ‘aa ‘or t inflicted, some more enthusiastic av on 
oe ery ane aeemdinans eo he a and ering ‘ater sale. bat Ma. ye was understood to have - in his resolve to 
finding a curtmer, be he carried it er instantly started to make | prosecute lit: RENCH ssvtthetendins criminal’s father 
Why Scan abs Guten Oh ponent a ce conraie child's ned infers ation of the rob- | gered to shut up the ~ in No. 1 Tower for a fortnight, and feed 
him with bread and water, or visit him w 





their eam a ma popert, sien that the child | ment which Mr. Baxter me mob broke merciful 
_ hay aa hat his shop and his | Mn. Baxren’s windows ; might suggest. | 
ee garden had been freq “he could no cs ye Se Se “ As a further proof of the fooling of the pariah, St i said that not ome of the | 
up 7 prisoner. He also - ere it had . _ tradesmen will accept the work of repairing the broken windows.” 
. gaol, which “ father, an an honest-looking 7 tar, gy Really, this is an unpleasantly practical ing what 
on The Essex Justices to have looked half. A 7 way of ovincing 
repudiated.” dof butter, and the safe, at the ie uie can h highly. gentlemen of pure, if limited, ~— top y+ . a stereot; 


sneer, denominate “ virtuous ae factory to know 
that popular excess went no f: The mob etd ons ae Chisel 
| 


it 


-§ 





sth tutteanatte lugve grent difteaity tim dealing with the cese, and | their animosity. The Home Office may consider to porn et | 
cleared the Court for a consultation. Upon the re-admission of the public, the suffer the Great Unpaid of Hesex $0 remain the Great Unpaid. 
eee Cistaaee caid the Magisteates Sit, bound to make an example of the boy, and | On behalf of the County Bench in this case, should they be deemed | 
which whipped 111” : _ ake es ee oe . the milk of human we may, be at — 
ae t it is too much to expect trates of Essex to more 
fee webekly souned Chat 0, ont. Tike theft deserved the punishment cies 7 ae | 
y than creatures who have never sucked any milk but that of 
of the cat. On hearing his sentence— the cow. 
“ The child ‘was seized with ssought the Bench not and wringing hi« hands, — 
mech not to 


and most bitterly, he : send him to gaol ; but he | 
was removed from the Court by the Wounded Honour. 


It weld te leavi one, penton 8 name in very unmerited asso-| , — epenpntet & oe ee —_ a yd that 
During eens a on cre From this statement it would seem that the 
pte Bae ced his hat, rode fe, this no | pollens dehcaders of + women Geggng despotism have themselves 
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THE ROAD. 


Party in the Cart (to Tomkins, who is immensely proud of his Steed). “I nec your parpow, Sim, BUT YOU DON’T ’APPEN TO ’AV 
ANOTHER. Came. as YOU WANT TO DISPOsE oF?” 














ORTHOGRAPHY AND SPELLING. 


To the Secretary Yor Foreion Arraras. 


My Dear Matmeszury, 

Dw reno ever see the little farce called The Fish out of Water ; 
or, the Cook and the 

Listox, as I have heard . 


| menu on eonbansedier’s i 
| cause the cook to exchange places with a y 


i neiieom y, and as may recollect, 
of a ak. i> pet en 4 

Circumstances of a farci oe 

swell who has gates 


SR yt py en en rn gee 


j- | still, my dear MALMESBURY, ma 


i 


the disguise of secretary 
* nm 4 an arrangement of 


however, arrives Fm he nec of putting the word “ con- 

ity, into black and white. The | 

not floored. A Johnson’ 

mn a shelf of the ey Se is thet scene of his task; 

rer’s (back turned, he catches at this straw—so to speak 
through his fingers, and falls—with his last hope— 

Sir, you are ignorant of the = ee principles of etthe- 

the nished 
isinemarigt, do-pernsse tab epeciaen ef euigiedl 


Fhe er oe <4 yr J 


bre 


ai 


Id) used to answer, 


the tenor of yous 7 cap ul have involved his distinction between 


ortho You, it seems, would define 
een as an een demanded by examiners of 


candidates for 

diplomatic service, and other employments or honours—as the art of 
forming words with letters acco to fashionable usage. 
phy, on the other hand, according to _ definition, wo would be 
poe mode of spelling, on the part of everybody, which everybody 
or his own part thinks right. Accordingly, had you found yourself in 
to | the embarrassing situation in which Liston used to appear as the 
secretary who could = spell, your reply to the Ambassador would’ 
perhaps have been : , orthography is my graphy, and heterography 
is another man’s aaphy 

But, admitting that aphorism to be as os ines as its ie Seems pre-parallel, 

the Civil Service “Commissioners 

reasonably regard that same speling which og ed qualified with an 


expletive—that dictionary spe in use—as a thing fof 
some importance, because of at a some touching 

attainments ? agony were not ta’ J * and Latin ; you 
were not taught to spell French : never make mis- 
takes of ! ignorance in the orthogra or living foreige 


? i i not bomeoee yee er sed, ig erin 

Gs ned rome classical and foreign spelling up? Just so, if an 

can spell his own language properly, he shows that he be his; fm 

phe teed teoks Let me recommend Foe, 100, read your book, 
which I suppose will be a Blue oe Se now, unless an elementary 
work of Mus. Barsavip’s, or Da. Dewortn’s, is more likely to 
afford you the information which you may be in want of. For amuse- | 
ment, modesty alone prevents me from referring you to the pages of’ 
your ever affectionate Brother Statesman, 


ie 


. 


P.S. Ill tell you what I think, however, about Civil Service Exami- 


- nations in spelling. Written exercises are no fair test. The hand of a 


‘a a rah and 

orthography, Sir, stead I enzo shout, but “tin thet deakad ape 

7 ing dene Mas Matuessury, if you had ete iotapeetten 
of the character al 


ee net eae ee ed yh, i jo 





writer will often run away with him whilst a> Ses 
from other causes more pi e in the cases in question. 

sation’ chcald’ ka sted Soon ail the coniehihas Saat to'eemmigel to} 
classes, standing upon stools. 





No. } ee aed P rq ty at is of Middlesex 
or Witmdtioe ta wen Clay of 2 . aoa Pothicned byt hess 5, Fleet Street,in the Pe ie ca at 


Tea ane in Uaand Bret tae 
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AS 
CANDID. 


Cook. “ Furr pay, Mr. Caartxs!” 
Mr. Chalks. “ Yes, CoOKEY, IT’8 A VERY FINE DAY; 


BUT 
Ray soon, I Don’? KNOW WHAT WE SHALL Do ror MILK!” 





Uff 1111 
Yi, 


jt 
ie 


‘ 
7 
i“ 


Whi 
va) 
/, 


Y i ly j 





IP WE HAVENT SOME 


| MY STARS AND GARTERS ! 


I Sometimes wish I were a Kin 
That Honour’s fountain I mi 

And oh how fresh 
If Honour bubb 


a had tie pers 
‘oud find the spring 
fed forth from me! 
For rank and title 1’d bestow, 
_By an old rule, on objects new : 
Since I should by the maxim go, 
Honour to whom the same is due. 


M 4 coronets the heads should grace 
That held within the highest brain. 
Science I’d give at least a place 
_ As good as eminent Chicane ; 

For I think useful knowledge ought 
To hold its head as high as law, 
And do suppose that men of thought 
Deserve no less than men of jaw. 


Brave Soldiers I would still promote, 
And Sailors—for they keep the peace ; 

And for that cause, with ual note 
Would I distinguish the Police. 

The knife encountered in the slums 
Should merit Valour’s Cross to show ; 

Death from a home-born savage comes 
As like as from a foreign foe. 


WA 


¢ 





MLS i 


han Sepoys, or than Sepoys more ? 
What else are slaves, with fell excess 
Who burn to ravage England 
From equal blackguards, guards alike, 
Policemen act with soldiers’ hearts, 
| And soldiers for Barrayyta strike, 
As Constables for Foreign Parts. 


| What are domestic cut-throats less 
| 
| 


’s shore ? 


Inspectors I would Captains make, 
Superintendents all should be 

Colonels ; Commissioners should take 
A General Officer’s degree. 

Our heroes, blue and red, should share 
An equal glory and renown, 

For braving danger here and there 

In putting thieves and ruffians down. 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
LATEST TELEGRAM. 


Saturday Morning, Two a.m. 
Lovis Napotzon Patmerston and Victor Emmanvet Russe. | 
have crossed the Floor, under a tremendous fire from the Austrian 
invader, DisraE.i, who has been compelled to retire. 
of character on both sides has been awful. London is illuminated, as 
usual at this time of night. | 


June 6.—Monday. Into the House of Lords came the elegant | 
Cuetmsrorp, as Chancellor, not long destined to grace the Woolsack. | 
Probably, as he sat there, and listened to his fellow-peers a swearing 
he thought how very much better he must look in his robes than would 
either of his probable successors—the subtle Betue i, or the fiery 
Cocxsurn. But he did not give utterance to any such sentiment. 

Into the House of Commons came an Austrian nobleman of the 
name of Rotuscuiip, and another Austrian nobleman, his brother. 
Likewise came a City nobleman called Satomons. Before which three 
children of Israel did the frantic Newpercate dash himself on the floor, 
and wildly seek to trip them up in their way to their seats. But Lorp 
Joun Russert and the Speaker straightway clapped a strait-waist- 
coat upon the enthusiast, and the Hebrew noblemen proceeded to their 
places in peace. 

Tuesday. Lory Dersy’s Parliament opened. 

Her Gracious Majesty Qurew Atexanpriva (Mr. Punch is on such 
terms with his Sovereign, that he may call her by any respectful name 
he chooses, and he chooses to air his Monarchs first name, out of com- 
pliment to Dr. Croty, the poet, who has been writing a long letter in 
the Morning Advertiser, abusing the Crry CuamMeer.atn for scoffing at 
ALEXANDER THE GREAT) came in state to the New Palace of West- 
minster, and read the following verses :— 


“1 am grieved, my dear Lords, and dear Gentlemen too, 
To state, as I now most reluctantly do, 


| 
} 
The slaughter | 


| "That 


r Matmespury there (though I’m sure he’s had due rope) 
Has failed in suspending the conflict in Europe. 


“ The French and Sardinians have joined in alliance, 
And bid Francis Josern the fiercest defiance ; 
All parties declare that they ’re friendly to me, 

So I shall be neutral, till——well, we shall see. 


“T have faith in that pledge and that promise of peace, 
And, therefore, my navy I’m beased ts increase ; 
Ready votes of supplies I perceive on your lips 
And I know you will help me in manning my ships. 


“Krye Frawcis informs me his father is dead, 
And that he is the Sovereign of Naples instead. 
I’ve renewed the relations (he may turn out well) 
Which I broke with the wretch who is now—in his shell. 


“Tf you think, while preparing for probable storm, 
You have time to attend to the thing called Reform, 
Why, do; but if not, make no needless delay ; 

The affair should be settled and out of the way.” 


The Queen had scarcely withdrawn, looking at the Mistress of 













the Robes with a compassionate glance (as a kind-hearted lady looks | 


| at a lady’s-maid who is going to lose her situation for no fault of her 
'own, but on account of the other servants’ quarrels), when prepa- | 


rations were made for conflict. This, beginning on the first night of the 
Session, raged for three days; and rather before dawn on the Saturday 
morning the banner of Loap Denny had gone down. 

Memlens of Parliament grew so terribly Cocky at Mr. Punch 
noticing them all in his Report of the Reform Debate, that there has 
been no bearing them. ‘The complaints which reach him on the 
subject are constant and piteous. Everybody who was mentioned in | 
that astonishing Homeric Poem is always pulling the Number out of 
his pocket, and with pretence of not caring about the honour, =e | | 
that it has flushed and intoxicated him. This is very natural ; 
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| Mr. Punch, whose pages were justly described by Cartatn Vernon (finally and wrathfully responded: “If I wasm’t a lady, I’d poke this 
(heir to the collector of the Veawow Gallery, in which there is nothing here parasol in your mouth and punch your head for you, you dirty 
more splendid in art than Mr. Punch’s gallery,) in Friday’s debate, as &c., &c., &c.” Perhaps Lonp Curumsronp thought of the anecdote 
“immortal ’’—(the Cartaiy’s Parliamentary career is gonna: for | (he tells anecdotes capitally), and had it on his mind to tel] Campnett 
) he already knows how to speak the truth)—cannot be angry with the | that if he wasn’t a Chancellor he ’d take « sight at him. If so, it was 
Flies who are so proud of being preserved in his Amber. But he will very vulgar, and we don’t believe he thought of amything of the 
| not squirt too much water from his fountain of honour, and upon kind. 
the present occasion imtends to mention a very few names. his; Bat in the Commons, as hath been hinted, the deed was done, and 
resolve is the more righteous, inasmuch as everybody knew that the | the Deasy Cabinet was put todeath by the Parliament it had assembled. 
debate was mere matter of form, and carried on only that the whips | The manner was thus. 
on both sides might have time to bring up their men. | orp Harriserton, son of the Doxe or Devonsutae, moved, to 
The House of Lords may be briefly dismissed, as the hostile armies | the motion for the Address, an amendment to the effect that the Ministry | 
did not engage there. Loup Graxvitte made a gentlemanly attack had not the confidence of the House of Commons. Ropeat Hansuny, | 
upon the Ministers, and. Loap MaLmessury made a mild reply on his | Brewer, seconded, wishing to see all the Ministers Ex, Ex, Ex, Idx, and 
own behalf. A sort of feature in the debate was the resuscitation of | the administration on its Bee. 
Lonp Normansy, novelist and diplomatist, who lately wrote a blan-| Ma. Diseauia accepted the challenge, made a slashing speech 
dering account of the last French Revolution but eight or ten—we | defied every! specially pitched into Sik James Granam, and asked | 
forget which—and was remarkably castigated by M. Louis Banc. | for the division ly. This was because a good many Members had | 
He made a speech of Anstrian te , and the Daily News rewards | not been sworn, and Ministers might therefore have had a majority. 
him with the title of “a smirking Potowivs.” Lorp Baougna,m, also, | But it is childish to write as if he had been trying “trick.” He | 
assailed Sardinia for causing the war, and recommended us to be on | knew perfeetly well that Lory Patuenstow knew all about it, and | 
our guard. The Paemier delivered his last speech in that capacity, | that no division would be allowed. The defiance was only a Parlia- 





and an able and pleasant speech it was. Among other points, Lonp | mentary flourish. The diseussion was pro and, after avery good 
| Dexsy touched upon the ancient ill-feeling between Lops Patmen- | attack by Lonp Paswenstom, the was adj y 
ston and Joun Russe.., and rather ridiculed— was aiid, Thursday, the debate was renewed, and Mr. Baron fired 


[By the way, it is not exactly Parliament, but it is fitting to state | hot shot into Ministers; Sm Jawes Gnawa made a lumbering and 
here that the day before, between two and three hundred Liberals had awkward defence of his loose tongue at Carlisle, but was statesmanlike 
met at Willis’s Rooms, and Lorps Patmerston and Jonny having | and elegant in calling Mr. Disnaztia Red Indian, who had won his place 
there and then sworn eternal friendship, it was arranged that the Dens | by tomahawki it by sealping. Ma. Wurresipe availed him- 
Cabinet should he floored. } self of his last ome of abusing his antagonists, and again the debate 

the new friendship between those great persons. His Lordship! was adjourned, to be renewed onee, and only once more. On Friday, 
remarked that though, as had been stated in debate, Ma. Fox had| Mruwex Grasos, Stover Herseat, and Sim Gronce Lewis attacked | 
been called an Angel by a colleague, Lory Patmerston had hitherto | Government, Sxm Jouw Paxtyoton defended it, and modestly took | 
abstained from calling Lorv Joun an Angel. Loap Deasy also denied | credit to himself for having reconstructed the Navy. Finally, Loxp 
having spent £20,000 in helping the elections (four election petitions|Jouw~ Russett admitted that a Party move was being made, and 
are already presented), but did not deny having done something, as| declared that the Government deserved all they were getting, and 
was customary. C.Lakenpon lifted up his hands in pretended astonish- | going to get, and Sie Hueu Catnns, Solicitor-General, wound up his 
ment, whereat Deasy intimated that he was a Muff. The Address was | brilliant ministerial career (for the present) by an Oration in defence 
agreed to. There was nothing else in the Lords this week, except a| of Lonp Dersy’s Government. 
malicious speech of Lorn Campnett’s, who hoped that Lor | The jury then retired, and in a short time returned. The Four-men 
Curtmsrorp would long oceupy the Wooleack. There is a story of a/| advanced to the table, and it was announced that by 323 to 310, 
respectable female, who, being gotnee for alms by @ pertinacious ogee Beye Lorp Dexrsy’s Government was found GUILTY 
mendicant, with "Do, there’s a lady! do, there ’s a good lady!” | of not being the thing wanted by the people. 














| fails in what she chooses to attempt, there is no handle for the doubt 
GIVING HANDEL A TURN. |that her show of hands will bear away the palm from other 


iving in | celebrators. 
~ faitfol ae ae . rn If you question this, O Croaker, down with your balf-guinea, and go 


Tee 
NS \ while ago we had the Burns ‘© the rehearsal. The first beat of the big drum will knock conviction 


» 
» 


Centenary. into you. All doubts will be dispelled at the first crash of the chorus. 
A ey = Pay no heed to what you hear about the Crystal Palace not being a 
pr the Hanne. Cente- | _—e for magia, about its “too ny area,’ mr “known ee 
the i, | defects.” These are mere spots on the sun. ot one man in a thou- 
Se ta eae | cond. if unbelped by the orice, would becita te detent thems, ” Mot 
in the Borys Festival. the ex. | me man in ten thousand, who has any ear for musie, would, when he 
citement which is shown as to | ©". fill it with such music as Hanpe’s, ever waste a whit of his 
the HanpE. one exceeds it, | #¥ricular capacity by taking pains to listen for “ acoustical defects.” 
This is as it should be: the Besides, be the acoustic imperfections what they may, they cannot 
interest is greater, as the ge-| interfere with the ocular enjoyment ; and everybody knows that the 
nius was greater. Ina pecu-| Crystal Palace Music Shows —— nearly as much to the one sense as 
niary point, too, this is as it | the other A deaf man or a blind one might alike find pleasure in 
8 should be. On the attractive-| them. Why, the sight of that great Orchestra, full to brimming over 
ness of festivals depends mainly | with its sea of beaming faces, is a sight quite worth a trip from the 
their success; and to keep up | Antipodes to see, and those who live at the ’s End merely should 
/ their attractiveness, every cen- certainly not miss it. 
tenary should eclipse all thdse| Long before, and ever since the Frogs of AntstorHanes, there have, 
receding it. Perhaps unre-| in every corner of the universe, been croakers; and although the 
cting minds may think that | Hawpe. Festival of two years since was a success, and that was 
there had better no more | merely a rehearsal for the one which now succeeds it ;—although the 
centenaries, for the reason that management is trusted now to the same heads, and the performance of 
the climax of genius is now | the music to the same hands and voices, both powers being strength- 
reached. But it will surely be | ened by well-drilled reinforcements ;—although we know that every 
enough to silence these un-| one of the army of Three Thousand, from Conductor-in-Chief Costa, 
thinking ones, if we point out | up to (in position) the blowers of the organ-bellows, bas been for 
that ‘within the limits of a century our ‘great-great-grandchildren will months in training for this y= week, and has scarcely passed a 
celebrate the centenary of Punch: | day without taking a turn at Haypet ;—although they have a perfect 
| © However, it is early yet to speculate on this latter event. When | knowledge of all this,—there are very likely wiseaeres still extant who 
the Punch Centenary comes, England will expect herself, of course, to | affect to have a doubt if all will go off well, and to fear that the 
do her duty. At present, England must content herself with going performance will not realise the promise. Now, croaks are at all 
down to Sydenham, and in duty having a hand in the Hawpet cele-| seasons unpleasant sounds to listen to, and when ears are being 
bration. Ali the world joins in concert to do honour to its Haxpet;| sharpened for the notes of a Novetto, they naturally become more — 
and in the concerto England plays first fiddle. Renking first in music, than usually sensitive. It devolves on Mr. Punch, then, in the inte- | 
(as im all the other arts,) England tes herself to head the show of | rests of humanity, to act like a St. Parrics, and to crush the 
hands for Hanpew; and as England, like her Pwach, by no chance ever! croakers. So Mr. Punch will not mind risking his prophetic reputa- 
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tion by predicting that, before he goes to press with his next Number, | in which blunders occur clustered in a heap, at once so rich and so 
he will have split above a dozen pairs of best kid gloves, in applauding | crude, that we cannot venture to play the part of Jack Horner any 
to the echo the trio of performances ; and will have knocked the heels | longer. It is impossible to put one’s thumb into this cluster without 
| off eleven pairs of boots, in stamping his approval upon all who had a| detaching a whole clot of plums. This is, the sentence by whose 
hong. or hand, or voice in the matter. | lumbering machinery Her Masesty is made to flounder into, and out 
ith this prophecy to back them, the Committee may rely that | of, the subject of Parliamentary Reform, in a style never surpassed by 
their “ Commemoration Festival” will prove a great success. If any | any master of the slip-slop or higeledypiggied style, so much in vogue 
| lover of good music wilfully absents himself, the fact should be | among advertisers, auctioneers, and nable novelists : 
| regarded as @ proof of his insanity, and his friends should all sub-| .. ; ......14 with Pleasure gee My Sanction to any wall-cencidered (Minsure for 
| 





scribe to buy him a strait-waistcoat. Tastes, we all know, differ. | tac)! Amendment of the Laws wh mtation of My People in 
There are some men, it is true, who have no more love for HanpeEt | Parliament ; and should you be of aglaon tas Shue v me rad immee- 
than Pxince Pxox-Pron has for fighting, and whom one no more | dai 4ivetion (0 Meee ee oi mthclent der tagiolaninn atthe ane Dotteoredion 
expects to see at the Messiah than one expects to see Loxp MALMEs- | during the pt Ber Session on a Subject® at once so difficult and so extensive. | 
BURY presidin ata charity-school for the purpose of distributing the | trust that at the Commencement of the next Session your earnest Attention wil! 
prizes for aoe spelling. But these are merel7 the exceptions which | be given to & Qnestion of which an ‘early and satisfactory Bettioment would be 
_ serve to prove the rule. The majority of Euglishmen love HawpeL as j@raatiy to the Public Advantage, 
| they love their national roast beef. His chorusses are good, sub- (1) Words in italies much better omitted. 
stantial mental food, and make a most delicious change from the| (2) It is not “the necessity of giving” which “ will not leave time,” 
| towjours-Verdi diet with which the British Opera-goer is now annually |hut “the giving.” Again, “measures of urgency” is only another 
ia ‘ tl diet on a Oe) en ake calgen? po a > o. 
music wi pleasures prove,” go, then,| (3) _ wi ject | or the financial condition 
ache at the Haswet feast. Mind | of the country. im, “so difficult” as what? 
Day,| (4) If an “ ” settlement is desirable, why defer it to next 
_ or the Lonp Mayor's dinner. Go now, or never; there will be no | Session? Of course a “satisfactory” settlement must be “to the 
alternative. However well it may go off, you'll not get it encored | public advantage.” 
for you. Centenaries come, like aloes bloom, once in a hundred years. 
1G then, oh! gather ye, such blossoms while ye may! Unless you 
i of Oxp Pann, you cannot hope to live to see 
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Ministers, we know 
7 of a Reform Bill. bably it is this obscurity which reflects 
i in the haze of words we have just quoted. 
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MALMESBURY v. MAVOR, CHARMING NEWS FOR OLD LADIES. 


| axp Tur ~~ Herald is about to open a (/randma’s School for Sucking | 
DISRAELI v. DILWORTH. Poltwians opening is expected about Parliament-time, when 


there will be a grand ovation for the purpose of imstructing elder!) 
| Sucu is Mr. Punck’s loyalty, that he" is reluctant to criticise the ladies im the refreshing art of sucking eggs. It is not yet decided 
| language which issues from the lips of his Gracious Sovereign, even | Whether MR. Sroowex or Ma. NewneGate will be appointed to the 
| when he knows it has been put into that august mouth by the Ministers | honourable post of Head Grand Ma’rian. 

| for the time being. But in the case of a Quezn’s Speech proceeding | 





from the present Cabinet, Mr. Punch has a special reason for being anu MAS re Te 
critical. “er: ot 
If the Ministry include a Matmessury, nobly scornful of ortho- iw + not 2a 


graphy, who considers Priscian honoured, every time an attaché 
“of tact, temper, good manners, and savoir faire,’ condescends to 
break the head of the priggish old pedagogue, it contains, also, a 
Disraet, who has wielded the poet’s pen as well as the romancer’s, | 
and a Butwer, who has won his spurs—(whether golden or pinch-beck 
is not the question)—in almost every field of literature in which money 
can be made. 

At the threshold of the Royal Speech, Mr. Punch breaks his shins | 
over an unlicensed adjective. Her Masesty declares that— 

“he avails Herself with Satisfaction, in the present anxious State of Public | 
Affairs, of the Advice of Her Parliament, which she has summoned to meet with the | 
least possible Delay.” 

“ An anzious state of affairs?” A Minister may be anxious about | 
a place, or about a pension. A Cabinet may be anxious about a! 
division on a motion of noconfidence. A “state of affairs”’ may inspire | 
anxiety. But how a “state of affairs” can be “anxious,” Mr. Punch’s | 
knowledge of his native tongue is not profound enough to inform him. 
Perhaps the Civil Service Commissioners will propose the question to 
the next bateh of competitors for Clerkships in the Foreign Office. 

War, we are informed, has been declared. Her Masesty— 

“ Receiving Assurances of Friendship from both the contending Parties, intends 
to maintain between them a strict and impartial Neutrality ” | 

Why “strict and impartial ?” Can a neutrality be “strict” with-! y 
out being “ impartial,” or “impartial” without being “ strict ?” —_— —— 

Her Masesty hopes— ‘ 

r= With God's Assistance, to preserve to Her People the Blessings of continued The Empire Burlesqued. 


It is time that Louis Naroueos began to burlesque some of the 


a If = he es to “preserve” peace, Mr. Punch would submit that | sayings of le Grand Empereur. He is not ee enouch with his 
| Continued" 1s impertinent. | parodies. However, he has a chance now at Milan, which he is not 











Her Masesty has thought fit, she tells us,— | the clever man we take him to be, if he we Kc) - a on his 
| “To renew Her diplomatic Int with the Court of Naples, which had been | fingers. Let Louis Napo.kon ascend the cathedral, and then, bearmg 
| Suspended during the late Reign. | in mind what the first Emperor said about the forty centuries contem- 


What has been suspended? The Court of Naples? The law of | plating the French soldiers from the top of the Pyramids, address his 


that the law of political antecedents is not equally strict. The “Court | siécles, mais Milan vous contemple.” 

of Naples,” whatever it may have deserved, was not “ suspended” 

during the late reign. It was only our intercourse that was suspended ; . . 

—greatly to the Tovteiniees of the sufferers from Koyal misrule in| “Tae Romance or Wan.”—The bulletins published on both sides, 

Naples. in which there is a difference sometimes of only 14,000 and 15,000 
hese, however, are but a few of the undigested plums of the | killed and wounded, and a like proportion of guns, standards, and 
inet Pudding, selected almost at random. ‘here is one sentence | prisoners ! 





grammatical antecedents would lead one to conclude so. We regret | brave army thus :—“Soldats! du haut de cette Cathédrale, non quarante | 





, are by no means clear in their notions on the | 
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| great metropolis and its suburbs. A rumour, inse 
| with some likelihood, has gone forth to the effect that steps have been 


| themselves as marks to the observant eye of mature age, or the 
pemgectile pebble of youth. 
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PARK, - > i, ° 
Tue roon FLY-rRIVERS ARE UP $0 LATE aT NiGHTS, THAT THEY ARE GLAD TO GET A NAP WE nasty Tims Is oT To 


BE WONDERED AT, BUT IT IS NOR MIKELY 10 app To THE REPosE 
WHO ARE OUT FOR AN ArRinG! 


EITHER OF OLD Mus, DUMBLEDORE OR OF OLD Mas. Brownann, 
— - Tate 
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THE COMMON LOT AND WIMBLEDON COMMON. 


Tue Surrey Comet has appeared with a tale calculated to excite 
serious alarm—with fear of change perplexing the inhabitants of the 
by the Comet, 


taken towards the enclosure of Wimbledon Common. This horrid 
whisper may have intimated the discovery of a mare’s nest ; but lest it 
should turn out to be the prediction of a deplorable event, let it be 
noised it may either create a laugh or excite an agitation. 
The idea of the possible enclosure of Wimbledon Common must make 
the heart of oner who is not a Cockney sink within him, 
and affect him with a qualm like that which is the effect of antimony. 
Wimbledon Common is a part of the respiratory system of London, 
whereon we for a change of the air we b , which if we get 
not we die, hen we stamp on Wim , our foot is on 
one of our native heaths,— pstead is another,—and our name is 
Brows, Jones, or RoBINson. 

Wimbledon Common is as fine an expanse of heath and bramble as a 
pedestrian could peram on a summer’s day. Botanists find 
several choice weeds there,—entomologists no end of beetles and 
butterflies, which juvenile collectors pursue with hats, and the more 
advanced with hand-nets. Ornithology, also, affords objects of interest 
to the schoolboy and the elder student: that rare little bird, the Dart- 
ford Warbler, occasionally cocks his tail on a briar in the path of the 
explorer, who may mistake him for a Cock-robin; and the Stonechat, 
the Winchat, and Wheatear, chit-chatting on bush or hillock, present 


ose Wimbledon Common? Pull down St. Paul’s! The only 
motive for either enormity would be that of slavery to the basest mate- 
rial interests; and there are those who had rather see St. Paul’s 
demolished than Wimbledon Common spoiled. To them, the sight of 
the Cathedral occupied by warehouses would be a less grievous spec- 





tacle than the heather and blackberry bushes of the Common replaced 


by turnips and mangold wurzel, or, Worse still, by eligible residences, 
principally stu villas. ar Seat 

Utility for ever; but heath, ; 
grasshoppers, cock-robins, and other : i 
fresh breezes and bright skies, are food for the is at least-as 
useful as food for the stomach—as turnips » Without such 
nourishment, life is not worth living, for any yy ody pig or an 
ass. Let not a brutal utilitarianism convert, as it t s to do, the 
whole of beautiful England imto a hot-bed whereon to raise crops of 
human beings! Ere we come to that, who that differs mach oT 
from a hog + not wish that his body may form part of the hot-bed, 
and he himself may be in a nicer place ? Coane of d, may it 

lease your honourable House to protect the Common imbledon. 

t not that bit of beauty be devoured by unsparing agriculture, or 

destroyed and defiled by the extension of this great copropolis. 
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Portrait of the Derby Ministry. 


Ma. Disraeti characterised the speech of the young Marquis, who 
qpened the indictment against Ministers, as being “ flimsy, feeble, and 
illusive.” ‘lf a photograph had been taken of the Derby Ministry, we 
do not think we could have had a more gaking likes than the one 
that is conveyed in the above three simple words. Is it not emphati- 
cally a Ministry that is alike “flimsy, feeble, and illusive?” The 
“flimsy” applies to Manners ; the “feeble” takes off MatwesBuRY 
tapitaly : while the “illusive ” is the very pieture of Disraexi himself. 


The Consciousness of the River. 


Otp Father Thames is not a very inviting ager = but if he did 
invite anybody to take something to drink, his invitation would pro- 
bably be couched in familiar, not to say vu terms. In language 
of the lower orders, the nasty old fellow would most likely with pro- 
priety, if not with elegance, express the offer by saying, “ Have a drain!” 
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SEASON. 


AND HAVE A NICE BATH!” 
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IMPERATRICE DE LA FRANCE ET DE LA MODE. 


T is to the wife of Louis 
NaPoLeon that the 

| fashionable world is in- 
debted for the elegant 
invention of crinoline. 

| Again, it is to the same 
—— imperial inspiration that 
the ladies have reason to 
be grateful for the endow- 
ment of that sumptuous 
and becoming colour, 
which modistes and Man- 
taliinis delight in calling 
Mauve. How many more 
tasteful creations have 
sprung from that imagi- 
native brain, our milliners 
= and Jenkiyses know in- 
_— >} finitely better than we can 
= tell ; but we think we have 





accomplished daughter 
of the ComrTzsse pDE 
Mowruo, and whom Scotland is not too proud to owm as one of her loveliest 
ildren. In grace and conception, in beauty and imagination, it must be willingly 
acknowledged that the real Empress of Fashion is Eueéwre. Her power is abso- 
lute, for her rule is one of love, expressed in the prettiest forms by all, from the 
viscountess to the washerwoman. We ask the ladies, the most m jadges in 
the difficult art of personal adornment, if they can point their little finger to any 
other Empress, whose edicts are more cheerfully followed by her millions upon 
millions of admiring subjects. Itis said that there is the love of Kashion in the 
‘of every woman. ing this to be truth, and not satire, it is therefore 
perfectly clear—much clearer t the Koh-i-Noor diamond—that Evcényre, as 
the undisputed “ Empress or Fasnion,” must live in the hearts of all those whose 
— happiness it is on this earth to pay loving obedience, even to a matter of 
slavery, to os 





Companion Heroes. 


Tue Zouaves have unanimously elected Kise Victor Emmanvet as Corporal 
in their brave regiment. He will be spoken of as Le Grand Caporal, and will 
figure as an historical pendant to the Empenor, who was known in the first Italian 
campaign as Le Petit me 





OUR RIFLE VOLUNTEERS. 
A Peace Song, 


COMPOSED AND VOLUNTEERED BY MR. PUNCH. 


Some talk of an invasion 
Asa Cs whereas to sneeze, 
And say we have no occasion 


To our and seas : 
Now, is no alarm 
Nor in moved by idle fears, 


But he sees no harm that we all should arm 
As Rifle Volunteers! 


*Tis well we be pre ; . 
Our Fleet—who knows ?—may fail us, 
Nor serve our shores to 
Por self-defence then, . 
Good reason there appears, 
To have, on land, a foree at hand 
Of Rifle Volunteers ! 


To show no wish for fighting, 

. Our poy inerease ; 
ut tis our foes fighting i 
We best may keep at peace. 

For who will molest us 


When, to buzz about their ears, 
All along our coast there swarms a host 
Of Rifle Volunteers ? 


Abroad ill winds are blowing, 
Abroad war’s vermin swarm ; 
What may hap there ’s no knowing, 
We may not ’scape the storm. 
Athirst for blood, the Eagles 
May draw our dove’s-nest near ; 
But we’ll scare away all birds of prey 
With our Rifle Volunteers ! 


No menace we’re intending, 
to none we mean, 

We arm but for defending 

Our country and our Queen ! 
To British hearts ’tis loyalty 
_’Tis love her name endears : 
Up! then, and form! shield her from harm ! 
e Rifle Volunteers! 











] 


MORE VOLUNTEERS. 


* Dean Mr. Ponca, | 
“ Your suggestion for the formation of a Ladies’ Corps d’ Armée | 

is delightful! Carotie and Jutta and I have been talking it over, «pg What 
to-day, and we have determined : 
Ladies’ Toxophilite Society, to pro the immediate formation of a} 
Volunteer Corps. We have y seen several of the members who | 
live near us, and are charmed with the idea! The time has cer- | 
tainly arrived when ‘England expects every woman to do her duty,’ | 
and all who have a spark of patriotism in their breasts will see the 
necessity of at once decording all f restraints and incumbrances | 


instead 


it will be le to have ‘aswashing and a martial outside,’ as 
serviceable, and by no means unbecoming. In the picture of my 
Grandfather, which hangs in the hall, he is represented in his uniform 
as Colonel of the Volunteers, in 1804, and 
then called a 





, & very prett -looking piece of gold armour for pro- 


indefence of our country. An tions you can send us before the | 
meeting, which will be on the Sth 
be acceptable. Much has been said 

rise in every one’s estimation when app 


inst our Hoops, but they will | ledge o 








u for the Campaign. Juxza and | find we can lie| 
quite comfortably under one. 

“TI would a design for a silk standard—a burning heart, 
engraved with Arms 








“ Yours very cordially, 


“ Gzonorva Bowyzn.” 


those f A- 
at the next meeting of the Heartly | j,457 ‘Did raube i made of that they called Mate 








. c ‘ : of the Imperial family and the Ministers were present. 
“ We have had a little conversation about the uniform. Of course Moxssioxeum Loovs, the Nuncio to the Pors.” 
J desirab Another telegram of the same date from Novara, conveyed the 
Rosalind says—and the dress you have sketched seems likely to be following intelligence :— 
“THE EMPEROR TO THE EMPRESS. 
. ** At 11°30 a great victory was won at the bridge of Magenta; 5,000 prisoners are 
he wears what I believe was taken, and 15,000 of the enemy are killed or wounded.” , 


Parodying a well-known free translation of a celebrated Latin verse, 


. : hich ‘th ays soe yg -— have suffered his Nuncio to sa be fuate 
or Ww ey are exactly adapted, | mean, of | ¢; hei : t . 
coe tl _ : ig | time that they were being ven y ites by the Frene 


A MASS OF ERROR. 


A Trzecram from Vienna, dated June 4, announced that— 


of : ; : : va “ This morning a great religious solemnity, with procession and public 
. laying aside the hoop petticoat and getting up & war whoop | took place here, imploring Heaven to bless our arms with victory. Ai the 


The Mase was read by 


“ Heaven and the Pontiff did in this divide, 
It chose the conquering, he the conquered side.” 
of June (Waterloo Day), will| {t is quite clear that papal infallibility does not extend to the know- 
which is the right side to pray for, or the Pore never w 
mass for the Anstrians at the very 


tecting the t —don’t you think we could have something of that 
sort with advan ? It might be of gold in the form of a heart, and We may observe that— 
studded with s rubies, emblematic of the drops we are ready to shed | 


|and red roses and tulips which we have, and branches of the laurels 
| we mean to reap. Believe me, dear Mr. Punch, 


bers 


Arrroacuine Marriace oxy Hien Lire.—The Achilles in Hyde 
of and surrounded with the white | Park, to the “Angelic” Lady in Apsley House Gardens. 
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‘ | CHANT OF A CHURCH MILITANT. 














a ~_—" Am—*“* Spanish Chant.” 


“a ye Hark, how the priests are chanting, 
. French and Austrian, through the nove; 
Either crew thanks Heaven for granting 
ig Their side strength to slay their foes ; 
Hostile Gregorian notes, 
, Papists cutting Papists’ throats, 
ea Whilst of Love and Union canting, 
ae ©, That ’s the way your True Church ¢o°s. 
th. My x — 
LL Te Deum both are rzising 
ry i UA | (, For Destruction’s horrid sum, 
"Va » What Power are those priests praising 
- With opposed encomium ? 
1 In their triumphant pride, 
' 7 
Wadi oe = Who is he that ’s glorified ? 
yf Me VN Pl er S For slain men and cities blazing, 
> ae | ie! Fiends sing 7¢ Diabolum. 
p= \! 


, “MA Nyy A Spirited Composition. 
Sart lees Iw Paris “an air has been composed by the 





ad ni 


asf a 


igen 


ame «soul of Ménvt, the words by the ghost of AnpRé 


_ 


Cutxter.” The price of this spirited compo- 
sition, or imposition rather, is omitted. Let us 
hope that the coin the musie-publisher deservedly 
receives for it is what is familiarly called “ the 
ghost of a shilling.” Of course, the song is 
written in a skeleton-key, and sold in a spirit- 
vault. 

A Bram to Hane a Joxe on.—One of the 
horses that ran for the Derby was named Gallus. 
The New Italian Rifle-Barrel Organ ; and if it prove half as annoying to theenemies of Italy Does Lorp Matmessory consider that the right 

as it w to the people of England, it will be the most formidable weapon of the age. way to spell the word ? 








Ive on . -_ rm > , buttons, buff waistcoat, and drab trousers. A good high crown and 
PHYSIOGNOMICAL NOTES ON THE PORTRAITS considerable forehead running up a little at what Srurnzuerm used to 
AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. call Poet’s Corner, but the organ of language small, and the poetry 

probably of the dumb inarticulate kind, as Mr. CanLYLe would say. 

Tue young man who has written the subjoined notes has abstained 43. Captain Sir Peter Quince, R.N.,C.B. (8. Ports.) An evidently 
from making any on those portraits with the originals of which he is | gallant officer, with a screwed-up face, the expression of which resembles 
personally acquainted. His remarks, therefore, relate only to the | that of a codlin apple. 
pictures, and do not apply to those whom they are supposed to repre-| 54. Archibald fh Pugh, Esq., UD. (T. J. Howes.) A forehead of | 
sent, but whom they may not at all resemble. Besides, physiognomy | some size, which baldness exaggerates. The organ of lan e large; | 
may be all fancy, and phrenology all fudge; and many of us are not | whence a great talent for small talk may be inferred as svehels e. The : 
such fools as we look. Let no gentleman or lady, therefore, take to | expression, that of sympathetic and respectful attention to a dowager’s 
themselves observations which at most_ affect aly the likenesses of recital of her ailments. 
themselves, which they themselves have allowed or caused to be exposed | 64. Thomas Snookes, Esq., late Sheriff for the County of Baconshire. 
to public criticism. (H. W. Partineron.) Deficient ideality and reflective organs strongly 

o proceed without further ceremony :— expressed in the countenance. Being in a Court dress, which looks 

3 Portrait of a Lady as Sappho. (A. Jonson). A plump figure and like a livery, might be taken for an unintelligent footman. 
unintelligent face, in an affected attitude. As much like Dipo as| 65. Mrs. Rind. (H. Wicerys.) Small forehead, but active tempera- 
Sarrno; but more like Miss Smiru. | ment; language large; probably a chatterbox. Arch and merry. Smile 

7. Captain Boakes, 100th Dragoon Guards. (J. P. 7, R.A.) | and posture natural. 

A fine picture of a bold dragoon, without the “long sword, saddle, and| 69. Zhe Countess Tilli Valle. (R. Bopstns.) Turn of the figure 
bridle.” A florid face, with large, staring, grey eyes, wearing a | and carriage of the head apparently meaning, “See, how pretty I look.” 
mingled expression of daring, anger, and disgust. | Does look pretty, too: black eyes and hair ; fair complexion ; plenty of 

16. The Lord Woollenstool. (¥. U. Epwaxps.), A handsome counte- | forehead ; a little, on the whole, like one of MvRILLo’s Madonnas, but 
nance, glowing mildly with intelligence, and intensely with gratified coronal region hardly high enough for a saint. Imitation, large; might 
ambition. succeed on the stage. 

19. Lord Gooseberry. (W. Loss.) The imaginative part of the head 76. Richard Shopkins, Bsq.,a Magistrate of the Borough of Liverpool, 
appears larger than oA is any reason to suppose it—except the noble and Member of the Town Council. (J. P. Squire, R.A.) Acquisitiveness 
lord’s known faith in homeopathy. very large. Probably a money-maker. Hope and conscientiousness 

23. The Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Stonehenge. (G. Rucaurs, A.) te on the side of a bald crown. A mean and anxious expression, 
No want of self esteem in this portrait. The head is drawn back in | and a bullet head ; but a forehead of some magnitude. Apparently 
the direction of the organ, and the under-lip protrudes with its no fool. ae 
characteristic pout. Acquisitiveness is rather largely developed, indi-| 81. H.R.H. the Price Commodore, as Master of the Unity House. 
cating an eye tothe main chance; and, but for some intellectual light in| (W. Atusrice, A.) Riding the whirlwind and directing the storm, 
the eye, this face might be conjectured to be that of a prosperous grocer. | we should say, that his Royal Highness appears,—were it not that he 

31. Mrs. Baillie Culpepper. (F. Gurimes, R.A.) O, Mr. Batixre, for-| is on foot, and standing screened by some rocks, with a scroll in his 
tunate Mr. Bartutre! A very handsome head and face; the latter| hand, in an attitude of ruling the waves, which rage in the back- 
expressing a little pride but no vanity, which is wonderful, considering | ground, and are dashing about a lighthouse in the distance. The 
the beautiful dress which it surmounts ; lead-coloured robe, and pink Pisbes appears to be surveying the storm, or rather, looking through 
satin petticoat, with bows of the same material on back-hair and bosom. | it, with contemptuous and reproachful indignation. Alimentiveness, 
Combination of colour suggests bullfinch. Ideality apparently con-| or the instinet of nutrition, is the most prominent organ; but the 
siderable, and, with self-esteem a little in excess of love-ot-approbation, figure is not so fat as it ought to be, with that organ so , such 
producing original taste: evinced in the peculiar elegance of the | opportunity as must exist for the cultivation thereof. 
costume, and, together with size, in its moderate circumference. | 106. The Countess of Belgrave. (W. Gress.) Buxom and comely, 

89. The late Charles Dobbs, Esq., Stanbrook Hall, Hants. (J. P.| with, oh! such a glance from under the eyelid at its outer ! 
Squirng, R.A.) A fine old English gentleman in a blue coat and brass | Under portion of occipital region probably remarkable, 
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109. The Abbé Samuelini, Rome. . Bossrys.) Looks like an old 
Jew Rabbi converted to Popery. Does know Hebrew, perhaps—large 


| AS. Baroness de Shekelsild. (R. Tuoursox, R.A.) A form of perfect 
| Mosaic heauty—with a f which betokens intellect, and a face 
| that expresses ame } 
133. Wm. Henry Sephies, Esq. (Six J. W. Goopway, R.A.) In the 
| robes of some civic r. The smirk of love of <r stamps 








(Professor Punch) was a better judge of jokes than any n living, 
jand he begged to say that such a joke was no joke. (“ Question.””) 
| Gents perhaps might differ with him, but he felt quite certain that 
| gentlemen would not. (Cries of “ Brayoo, Rouse!” and “I say,’ Arry, 
that’s a Corker !””) What gents spoke of as “larking,” or as a “ jolly 
| spree,” gentlemen had less slangy and more befitting names for. He 
(Professor Punch) \iked to call a spade a spade, 


“ larks” as these cowardly 


, the features, and a lovelock adorns the fore On good terms | shown; and they were cowardly, because they were generally prac- 
seemingly with his fellow citizens and himself. _ | tised upon those whe were least able to resist or to resent 
| 158. Lord Albert Parsons, M.P. (F.Gwaraes, R.A.) A swell ina| When missed lamb, and chanced to hit Oe lien, Oey were 
_ birds’-eye-fogle. Head low and of the pugilistic type. Faoe}-smobiitsbly im their excuses F eager to 
| ex ve princi of ferocity and contempt for others. - . pve i pulled, ' express the 
member that ‘he above comments conser only paint nd * depp ow” e “accident.” But their were just 
canvas. as - Nig gral their serrow was “ sorrow for feared 
! —— ae sn.” bd 
brains. When said 


A LECTURE TO FAST MEN, 
BY PROFESSOR PUNCH. 


! ing of Past 


\BOT TLD} || eWTRANG 











a series of cat-calls, 
~- shrill whistles, and hal- 
ae looings. Silence having 
~<— been with some difficulty 
restored, Professor Punch 
. commenced his observa- 
tions by remarking that, as he meant to lay his truncheon pretty 
smartly on their shoulders, he would advise his hearers not to holloa 
till were quite clear of the wood. ( r: ories of “ Oh!” 
and “ , Bob, let’s hook it.”) If any Bor or Brix liked to “ hook” 
it, they it do so. What he meant)to say was intended for their 

: it would be their;loss, and not his, if they missed it. 
Hear! hear! and subdued whi. of “We'd better nt it out!” 
ing thus commanded the ion. of the Meeting, the learne 
lecturer proceeded to observe, that business of importance had sum- 
moned him to Epsom on the day on. which the Derby race had happened 
to be run; and as, for sanitory reasons, he preferred the open air to 
the co of a railway i he found himself compelled to 
travel by the road. His summons being sudden,—so sudden, indeed, 
that he had barely time ere starting to apprise his dear wife of it 
(marked , and cries of “ Poor dear! hope she’s better !”’),—no 
measures had been taken to have the road kept clear for him; and the 
confluenee of vehicles occasioned him a loss of valuable time, which, 
for his country’s sake, he had regretted. (Cheers.) One 
advantage bed, wever, arisen from the circumstance, inasmuch as he 
opportunity of witnessing the behaviour of those persons 

who styled themselves “fast men,” several of whom, no doubt, he had 
the honour of addressing. (4 voice: “ Rayther 20, old Cock!” and “I 
believeyou, my Bo-o-o-oy!”) Now, he (Professor Punch) had no wish 
to be unpleasant,—in fact, eee very much if he were capable 
of being so (Aear /),—but he felt compelled to say, that the conduct of 
these persons was extremel ible, e would even call it 
blackguardly and brutal (Ok/ oh! and shouts of “ Walker!” 
“ Gammon!” “ You don’t mean it/”) Yes, he was grieved to say he 
did mean it. ie, wee puteeliy, enene, jie his adjecti 





— 
a 


nd 

. themselves by 
bottles on the unoffendi 
; and what had di 
id seen a row of smiling little 
wished that he could name, who, 
, christening them with 
‘essor Punch) would not venture to repeat. N 


tietain toes famigalion call feop wees olf tieipamioen "Hie thoaght 
Shed’ lee, th a any ond bodily, more 


Seskehy . aod when davol than wore, is Ponarbeet op ioe Whence 
thy; when an wi in “ap » 
he Gand & fe manen fb them te chink of int he had said, and to 


hat put it in their pipes, and, medicinally, to smoke it. 





WHAT THE OLD SOW SAYS.” 


Propte talk of the splits in the Liberal camp, 
Of the “sectional views,” hopes of union that damp: 
Of Pam on Reform quite at varianee with Russet. ; 
Of Bricurt, against both game to join in a tussle ; 
Of the learnéd Heav-Lame of the grim Independents ; 
Of Rorsvck, that fiercest of Isumazu’s descendants— 
His hand against ev’ry man: all men’s ’gainst him; s 
Moruer Cary’s own bird, formed in storm-waves te swim ; 
Of Peelites, high-princi and sagacious ; 
Of Gaaname, satirical, sly and mendacious; _ 
And lament that such men should in principles differ, 
Who might join to make Cabinets stouter and stiffer— 
But the Old Sow of Office, that lies in Whitehall, 
She heaves her fat sides, sleek and round as a. ball— 
And she says, with a grumph— 
“ As for principles—humph! 
I’! stake both my credit, my and weason, 
That for Liberal feads, there ’s one principal reason ; 
There are so many piglets for office-milk squall, 
And I haven’t got teats to give suck to’em all, 


“This many a year you ’ve been stinting my dict, 
And chuckling in glee o’er the savings made by it : 
You ’ve been bringing my fat eo draining my marrow ; 
And the thinner I grew, still more grew my farrow. 
Till at last, see the dead-lock that matters have to; 
The little pigs wi// fight, whoe’er urge them #o/ to ; 
All squeaking their protests ’gainst each lucky brother, 
All with amen | striving to trip one another, 
i 


p » 
And hus and bustling about their old mother, 
Each doing his best neighbour pigling to smother, 
And to thrust his own snout in the tub, 


And to feed his own fill of its quarterly ‘ 
Trust the old Sow of Office that lies in Whitehall, 
Watching litter on litter of pigs rise and fall, 

That whatever their figure, 

Ears smailer or bigger, ' 
Shape to please Fisnzr Hoss, or make Huxtas.x snigger, 
They have one trait in common—for milk they wil/ — 
And she ne’er can find teats to give suek to ’em all! 





Halting Half-way. 
Mr. Disraets tells us now, that the Reform Bill, if my oe 
“ would have increased the constituent body by not less than 500,000. 
But that increase, aceeptable as it would have been, would not have 
ne half far enough. Surely it is the duty of a Prime Minister to 
Reeislate, not for the few, but rather for the Million? Now, an 


increase of 500,000 would only have met that ey half-way. The 
CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcurQgueR is condemned by hi ey A 








No 
he (Professor Punch) called blackguardly and 








brutal. Fast fellows perhaps might call it a “good joke;” but he 


Tae Toames Prenace.—Her Masesty has heen graciously pleased 
to confer on Old Father Thames the Order of the Bath, 
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| Province of which that Capital is 
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Old Streckic, R.A. 


ACTS OF THE COUNCIL OF YORK. 


scene took place the other day in the 
dral Se of York. The clergy of the 
Metropolitan See, assembled 

hol Convoeati ion, The "Archbishop 
ve, Dean. ‘The highest— 

man were contemplated as the end of | 


A Soren and imposin 


themselves thereat in Hi 
presided in the person of 
the only important —interests 
their momentous deliberations. 

This fact being borne in mind, the commencement of the proceedings | 
of the reverend m deseribed in the following extract from the | 
report of them, must —s invested with a peculiar significance. 

“ After Hen Maszerv’s writ. , had been read, several protests were handed | 
in by the proctors, and rejected = “frivolous.” 

What a very proper ground of rejection! Proeui, 0, procul este, 

‘ani! No nonsense in the congregation of divines, met to discuss 

the things of eternity. Away with frivolity! There is a time to laugh 


but not pow—a place in which it is pleasant to play the fool, but t ‘| 


is not this! Be serious here and at present. nature than what had been previously transacted, ly— 
And then, the report proceeds to say :— 
f ‘* The Dean said Mx. Dopp must not discuss it, 
“ The Rev. J. Tawayrra, one of the proctors for the Archdeaconry of Carlisle “The Rev. W. Dopp proposed to read it. 
— that they might be allowed to elect a prolocutor, for which he said he had| “The Deap mid he could not allow it to be read. ' 
e sanction of the highest legal authority.” * Han Rev. s Depp: Resting: is not discussion. ‘ 
It isa pity that the latter part of the above paragraph was recorded. be. Deen. Shere ia, ho. prenedens 
_ not eins heen said about the reverend gentleman’s reference to| « ‘the ¥ i. inom rapa wos ot allot be rad ~ 
eben ies hae ara cee ne ere area 
t pre e prayed that they mig’ wed to elect a 
"oer sad would simply imply that he performed a sui act of} me ty otition he bath bo bee 4m 
“The following debate, the gravity of whose bearing on the concerns | _ This separate reading of two different with which ° 
of immortality caumot be estimated, then ensued ;— toa at the proceedings terminated, hea op da fine M | 
a - Dean licence efiec ;, su rior even in grandeur 7 . 
adi venitconaanele r, fom to ete rye ar een a Mass.” ming directly after the liturgical tion consi! of | 
“The Rev. B Pomyansis, tor for the of Cotes, wished to’ assertions and responses, between the DeaN OF YOrK and 7 oy 
am 
"Fis Baan al he Fg far lertion. aie, Doom, the duet, if it was intoned, must have been 
Deas said he could not allow of any dix This is thé way to'make the Church respected: 1a pone 4 


“ue 


thought it very hard that he could not run down to the Seaside for a week, after the opening gf the Agademy, without meeting 
“that pre-Raphaelite fellow Cleevidge loafing about there, the 





Jirst time he walks out.” 





= ———_—==* 





The remark of the Very Reverend the’ Deaw-or York was a jest: } 


rebuke to his unthiiking brother the eg he had come 
from a remote part of the province—what then? as that so great a 
labour to endure in the exercise of apostleship ? To business—to the 
all-important question) before the clerical House! ; And so— 


“The Rev. J. Tuwaxres moved that ArcupEgacon Soom, # Durhem, be the 
prolocutor 
‘ The Hon. and Rev, F..R. Gaey seconded the motion. 
‘The Rev. W. Homwpy. We have moved and carried 4 prolocutor. 
“ The Dean. No 
* Loud cries of ‘ Yes.’ 
‘The Venerable Aacuprgacon Tuoer th 
locutor.” 


This matter, so franght with consequences affecting the spiritual 


welfare of millions, having been settled,— 


ked the proctars for his election as peo | 





* The Rev. W. Dopp, from the Archdeaconry of Landisfarne, wished to present 
a petition, signed by the Archdeacon and fourteen of the clergy, in favour of pro- 
| ceeding to business.” 


That is, of course, to business of a still more serious and solemn, 


PEGS TEEERS GEER e Lifti: CREE. 








The 
—- 
Printed by William Bradbury. of No oh ie tg ny ng |. Mallett 
‘eo creet, ia the Precsmet 


eS a 19, Queen's Road West, Répent’s P hoth the Parish of 
Sy af Lenton ond Febliched ty thom or We 05 leet Oreeet, ta the Pe Sa es 





~—“—".e 


ao bp Aha LL Ada Aas Dee 


BA/ iy 


i. 


| ste. 
































Tm ee ee ee ee 


— sens 


NOT A BAD NOTION. 
Whipper. “ Hallo/ Pwed. Dy Jove, are you practising for Post-boy?” 
. “ Aw, —no ; not i 
and my Sistaws to a Flower- 








. Fact is, my dear Feliah, I've got to do the dutiful, 
So—aw—you see, I've just been twying to invent | 
@ sat of Ley-quard, to—aw—act as a pwotection of one's Twousaws from the Hoops!” | which follows from almost any premises. 








THE SCHOOLMASTER AT HOME, 


“ Apposition” of St. Paul's School (whatever it 
| may be) was this year “honoured,” we are told, “by the 
attendance of an audience at once high! classical, clerical, 
and select.” Among the guests of the Master * were 
no less than five Bis 
how many minor 





two of whom, we know not 


why, are called irreverently “ a” For the amuse- 
ment of these dignitaries, or it ve been the reverse, 
certain “excerpla” were old and modern 
writers ; incl os * i Labour Lost, in 
which we are told— 


a 4 Howanp was a droll Dull, Ma. Garprmer « 
and Bewverr a good Sir Ne/hantel (Otvates, by 
knighted in these degenerate days).” 


After this, for the farther delectation of the Reverends, 
came a specimen— 
“ Of the turgid declamation of that stilted deelamation of grief, the 
| tragedy of the Shormisse, doubtless dear to the ranters, if not the 
Roscii, of antiquity.” 
__ And to wind up the amusements, there was given a scene 
from the Persa of PLautus; in which we are told that— 


“When Dordalus the pimp was beaten by the boy (Peyniun) 
with a hearty ‘take that’ kind of verberation, eve:y one laughed 


ical Costar, 
way, are not 





aloud, perforce: the deleful ‘ perculit me prope” of Mn. Howann 
was irresistible, and the boys in the rear of the room appeared 
| highly delighted at this practical mode of conjugating tne verb 
TURTw.” 


At the close of the s we are told that the Head 
| Master, at the request of Bishops, announced the 
| addition of an extra week’s holiday, which gratifying state- 
ment was “received with the v us cheers of the boys 
| present.” After this announcement, which concluded the 
| business that was done rofundo ore, the guests, we learn, 
| retired to the house of the Head Master, where, the 
| reporter states, “an elegant refection was prepared for 
This fe very obviously the} of the schoolmasi 

This is very obviously the language of the schoolmaster. 
Ip the language of the school, they had “a jolly good 
»low-out.”” 


* In the report of the proceedings he is called the “ high-master,” 
but we see no cause for his being thus decapitated, 





we have no time to count | 


| 
| 
| 




















| 
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Potrticat Loetc.—Household Suffrage is a conclusion 





FOOD WITHOUT FILTH. 


. Tue Court of Probate and Divorce affords a deliverance to injured 
us 

to theirs, ing the single as well as the married 
and both sexes alike. Paterfamilias, therefore, will have been delighted 
at reading the following announcement in the Zimes :— 

“ ADULTERATION OF Foop.—Mnr. Scno.erietp, M.P., has revived his bill for pre- 
wlan adulteration of articles of food and drink. Analysts will be appointed 
by district boards, and town : 

sped os adsinoceters, ot thelr own enpense, f= the public 
and Ireland are not to enjoy the advantage of this beneficent aw! 

We hope that, having revived his Bill, the Hon. Member will be 
enabled to maintain its vitality, so that, arriving at adult life, it shall 
not, as an immature and infant measure, be included in the annual 


men, will be heavily fined, and 
Seotland 


carried out, those which we are in the habit of consuming will be 
y much that is prejudicial, and of not a jittle that is 
poisonous. The rum of the British Public has been too long and too 
extensively watered ; its 

tobacco has been wetted 


brown sugar has been sanded to excess; its 
t e wi measure, and not without a vast 
increase of weight ; and the humbugs by whose orders these iniquities 
have been perpetrated have gone on summoning their instruments to 
come up to prayers.” Moral Scotland and 

exempt from the operation of Mr. Scno.zrie.p’s Bill; es though its 
author considered that the limit of ibility would be reached by the 
enforcement of common honesty in 








THE GEOGRAPHY OF LONDON. 
When in Landon, what do call “‘ Rotten Row? ” 
ee eee conta 





; but as yet there exists no remedy against a wrong of a 


councils ; and tradesmen, duly convicted of 


Catholic Ireland are 


A MANDAMUS TO MANAGERS. | 

Mr. Pouncu has been often displeased by the omission, at the foot of 
advertisements of plays, particularly operas, of a statement of the time 
at which the performances commence. Many of Mr. Punch's readers 
are country gentlemen and ladies, to whom this deficiency is a vexa- 
tious nuisance. They are not, and do not know, and have no 
sympathies with, habitual listeners to the Traviata and things of 
that stamp, who know Opera hours better than Church hours; but 
they go to hear music, when there is pee | any to be heard, and 
desire to. make such dinner arrangements as will enable them to he ia 
time to hear the overture. ‘This they, of course cannot do, if they do 
not know when the performance begins. The ys aoe: that every- 
body does know this is simply false, and the neglect based upon it, is 
a piece of affected flunkeyism. Mr. Punch must insist on the discon. 
tinuance of the snobbish reticence on which he has felt called upon to 
make the foregoing observations. 








WIDE AWAKE AT WINCHESTER. 


Commentixe on a Report by the Inspector of Prisons for the 
| Southern District, the Morning Post says :— 
3 rare . < peo inflicted bP the Cua awd at pee may is 
certain ; na a ng t ry © 
| them eats be sm a <hr tar anlinanian bale retired fom Af - 
The Post detracts somewhat from the originality of this mode of 
= mma | tormenting, by observing that it was one of the varieties of 
torture which used to be practised by the Inquisition. There cer- 
tainly seems a rather ecelesiastical character about the barbarity in 
use at Winchester Gaol, and there is no lack of clergymen in the 
ancient and venerable city, to which that appears to be 
|S Soames, but, as sound Protestants, they all of course abhor the 
Popish eruelty which forms part of Winchester 








| because there are no Hampshire parsons among the Visiting Justices. 
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THE DEAR LITTLE SPANISH HAT. 


OH, 80 CHARMING, AND 80 MUCH MORE SENSIBLE THAN A HORRID 
BONNET ! 


Yes, on some people.—Puncu. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


For the Week ending with the Anni Waterloo,—The Govern- 
ment of Loxp Dexsy having been demolished at two in the morning 
of Saturday, June llth, Lory Dersy himself went to the Palace 
about half-past ten, to mention the fact to his Sovereign. It is due 
to the respected Ears to say, that he resigned without any show of 
wrath, and the sharpness with which he spoke to his valet, and the 
row that he made because his second-best hat was given him instead of 
his Sunday one, were entirely attributable to his dislike at having to 
get up at nine, when he had got to (yal at three only. The Queen 
received him with her usual kindness, and in the course of the inter- 
view, during which she was, as usual, at whe she snipped off a tiny 
hit of blue ribbon from a cap Hex Masesty was making for a 
squeaking-doll of Pauycess Beataice’s, and presented the scrap to 
the Eant, saying with as : “There is more, my Lord Earl, where 
that comes from.” This Her Masesty herself was graciously pleased 
to narrate to Mr. Punch, and therefore no Ministerial Peer can retort 
upon the the charge he made on the following Friday against 
ica Granvinte, of indiscreetly reporting what was sai 

The Queew then, of eourse, sent for Mr. Punc. 





in the 


who, expecting | the 


summons, sat y and was wit thst om, n in a few 
minutes. What Mr, Punch has obtain UEEN’S per- 
mission to divulge, wi which, sooner than ry a syllable escape 


him, he would have = talked to death by wild Unquuarts. 

The What i to be done, Mr. Punch? You know, as well as 
I do, that those two old gentlemen will quarrel 
Upon my word, the trouble they give is quite aggravating. 
my love, Papa won’t like your the scissors throug 
in the album. 

Mr. Punch (going to the rescue). Here, your Royal Highness, take 
this book instead; you may prick that with advant cause you 
will be putting a point into it. (Gives H.R. a splendidly bound copy 


Co. *-. 

Oh, that is too bad,—and yet you are quite right. Well, 
now, “~ do you say about a Ministry? Shall we deprive Lorp 
PALMERSTON and Loap Jouw Russe. of any pretext for quarrelling, 
by appointing a Sg over them ? 

Mr. Pune idea is an admirable one, Madam. But I do not 


again in six months. 
BeaTRIice, 
his pictures 


think that their ? Leordehine will _ to be deprived of that pretext ; and | 


as for Lorn Joux, who is one of your Majesty's moat cantankerous 
subjects, | dowbt whether he will consent to have his friend, the 


wish fo s command to me , Madam ; but T fel that can serve your 
Grace much better in Fleet Street than im a 
The Queen. You can do 


wey ut be it as you wish. Name y most like yourself. 
. Punch, That is to say, your Majesty wants a puppet. I would 


— > tons GRANVILLE 
he Queen (touches a table-bell, and the Lord Steward Rememestels 
aoe te Lonp 


Mt ee and himself). Exeten, send for 
conversation, which Mr. rd mgd is not rt 


After some 
reveal, uk be eat W KW... 
Bearaicg, who is a PRB, cay wey 
with him, and was diverted 


for H.R.H. to play with, 

Loxp GRawvILiz came, and’ was “ae main’ 
course he went dancing 
Prime Minister of Bae for he is 


em ers 
capital fun (in his i went , 


unfolded his views :— 


Lord Palmerston. Well, 1 am blewed | 

Lord Granville, But will you? 

Lord Palmerston. Been to Jacky ? 

Lord Granville. You first, in course 

Lord Palmerston. If he will, I will! By Joye! You! Ha! ha! ha! 

The Earl went off, and the good-natured Viscount whistled Ge is 
a great whistler about thirty-six airs before he had rid of 


) 

Of course, Lonp Granvitte had nothing else to do but to announce 
at the Palace that Mr. Punch's prophecy was more correct than 
Dr. Cummave’s; and Lorp Patmerston was sent for. 

The Viscov NT spent the week in going to people, or having them to 
see him; and, in the end a Cabinet was Rone Lorp Jonn Russet. 
is Foreign Minister ; but his Chief could not oer sending him with 
the Portfolio (there is no such thing), a called, “ How to 

ak French like a Native,” which sonia pn the new Ministry. 
Bowe ver, all went pretty well: three Dukes, Somers ET, NEWCASTLE, 
and ARGYLL, were secured, to make the thing respectable ; and a couple of 
Earls, GRANVILLE and Een, were also enlisted. BetHEtt ought to have 
been made Lord Chancellor; but the fact is, that in the House of Com- 
mons there is a sad want of oratorical brains combined with sound law, an 
the Liberal side ; ; and the Solicitor-General, Keatin, is no great shakes; 
besides which, there is something about the — of a Peerage toa 
second son. So SIR RICHAKD was"i to wait a little longer, and 
Lorp CampseLt was made Chancellor. And, O ye bucolic Squires, a 
place, yea, the Presidency of the Board of Trade, was reserved for the 
man, even Ricuarp Coxpen, and the world has not to pieces. 
Homeric GLapstovE is once more Chancellor of the uer, and has 
mentioned eo ge that he already sees three bs of increasing 
our taxation, and will a oy adopt them ail. smaller men, 
Mr. Punch demeans not himself to speak; let them appear in their 
Parliamentary places, 

The Whitsun holidays were on, and the Houses did not meet till 
Friday. ‘Then Lory Dexsy mentioned that he had retired, and blew 
up Lorp Grawviie for going about paling of his interview with the 
- son 0 Lorp GrRaNvILLE admitted that he had done ee | 

eaded that he had felt so uncommon cocky that he could 
crowing. Lorp BrovenaM intimated that he had called upon a 
haga to give her trios, | but should not say what it was. This is | 


ad gy, was this; 
» > Bry In the formation of a new Ministry, Madam, your 
Majesty will no doubt— 

Exeter enters, 


Exeter. Lunch is read ye Masesty- 
The Queen. Now, my Ay hall we——( Rises). 
Lord Brougham. ‘| never at lend, Madam. (Leaves the Palace.) 
It is of no use for noblemen to talk while Mr. Punch has his 
Sovereign’s confidence, which will be . In the 
Mr. Disraxui, Chancellor of the Ex- chequer, said a few 
leave-taking, and Parliament rose until the following Tuesday. 








Taking the Estimates. 


Ix estimating one, Bi is ee better to overrate than under- 
rate, og with the -gatherer and Income-Tax commissioner, 
and men of ob, ike eellines with whom one would decidedly prefer 


being underrated. 





THE VESSEL OF THE STATE. 
Tere is one reason why we may venture to compare Lorp 





PaLamerstow to a pot-boy, which is that we have now at last got a 


his 
are at last {aor P RSTON sent in to whether | 
he had been, by any accident, t into a musical box. Meantime, | 
GRANVILLE went to Lory Jonw SUMNLty Ont D 
Lord John, Shan’t! (Resumes Commune on the 








Minister who is likely to carry measures. 
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p Atstrians: Lorn Jouy; attempts to study the Italians i sifu 
themselves tO aademe them to 
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| 
EATEN UP WITH VERMIN; | 


OR, MRS. JONES ON FOREIGN AFFAIRs. 


HERE’s somethink to destroy | 


them nasty ‘ 





Away them other varmint on 
two legs. 


Them foreign satel, which 
occasions W 

Them there ’ .. “the reptiles, if 
T had my 

Which, fon there i is’none that 
I do more abhor, 

e wo a) ants or ear- 
id kill, 


vith they ~~ be hunted 
‘en with 
Like foxes, which is kings to 
sitch a crew; 


toads, or frogs; , 





wuss than spiders, 
I loathe the good-for-nothing brutes, I do, 


I hate ’em 
"Tis ali of them we have to pay 
Bos taxes which we feel so sore, 
Because they chet come over here some day, 
wets. and murderin’ on our native shore. 
sojers—is the constant cry, 
And that’s the eur-the - ere 
3 bide. pmeney whereby 
Up goes the blessed meen sain 


It_do seem hard —at peace Cie a, live 
With all all the world—to } be so heavy prest, 
And not have no nux womiter to give, 
Se re Oe oe Dest, 
With all your one Wo 
Some sort of Sician you co Find 
To make short what I call the foes, 
Like’evil beasts, you may say, o: of mankind. 


SLANG OF THE SUPERIOR CLASSES. 
Ix a of Fashionable Arrangements for the Week, there was 
announced the other day by the Post, 


“ How. Avovercs and Miss MacpowaLp Moreron's ‘ danse.’ 


Here again we have a questionable word between Fashion’s favourite 
inverted commas, In what does a danse differ from a dance, except in 
being spelt wrong, (eh, Matmespurny?’) if meant for an English 
substantive P “May ‘the inverted commas taken to express an edi- 
torial disclaimer of responsibility for the peculiar orthography of the | P° 
word? If the word is to yo taken for French, why was the French 
term used in presen, to the English one ? Is the F venahidlention a 
the name of signified intended to answer the same p 
the sutitation of of any oh in certain cases for ise vulgar jonguet is it 
or mdeli of the t ts 
5 taber to sugges pnnaee of that sort; and 
the dome" ‘of thous stylish persons, m mg Hox. Avevsrvus and ‘a 
paw to bear an analogy to what would be describe 
nfashionable 


fair re 
a list of thtafoorcaw ” whieh might be publis 
in a journal consecrated to the inferior Oey asa “hop.” 


“ They Love, and They | Ride ys 4 


Apropos of Lory Jomy aj ewan 's aceeptance of the Foreign Office, 
= Globe says he has pa hay 9 travelling in Italy, “for the purpose 

of studying the Italian « ion ix sity.” 

There is, then, this between Loup Jouw Russe. and the 


Whereas, the Austnans content 


WueEw these words are lta there wil ea 
| wilt be but half complete, main 











THE CROWNING OF KING HANDEL. 


of King Hawpet 
a chance for those 
who wish to witness it, To the Crystal Palace Courts there is this 
week added the ayelde St calico ena in the great Tran- 
t ” and not “few” of his 
Long before we write, the Coronation March of loyal sub- 


et has commenced, For months past there has — been heard, | 


ement of all music- 


y the quick-eared of us, a concerted nes 


loving people, assembling to do homage of all composers. 
From Paris and from Pbalies from New Le from Newminster, 
from Berlin and from Birmi » nome and from Canada, 
crowds oe  arawerly been flocki ints of the compass 
zealous tabs pert in the ‘Sydeshan a . The monarch of 
music is "hon in kingly state, receiving at their hands the 
isurel gown which is his due 7 From. Bite of the greet 
century of e and tnaiod with th 
all reverence and homage for his in given othe to the gratitude 
which is fitly felt forit, If ever f pats nh men,” 
King Hawpet Thousands et, and 
thousands yet unborn, have poy = (let us bey «Ae Pw be tered 
by his works. For goodness, as is works stand alone, 


tar not ta be compared 0 th ‘common 
enduring are han other works. Pte kings who built 

the Pyramids + construct <i lasting monuments as King 
Hanpe’s Messiah, or Judas Maccabaeus, The works of Cherbourg are 


ked upon as lasting; but who for durability will ven 


masonry are loo 
tie pane of the Dettingen 
ane iiiende a srael in Egypt? Such 


ture to compare ly with the 
Te Deum, or with 
stupendous a as } oy in leur iy surpass the Pyramids. 
There is by far more ius evolved 2 their construction than in th 
erection of a myriad of Cherbourgs King Hanpet’s works have their 
foundations deeply laid in so and 
stones and bricks and mortar. 
It takes a century, at 
is but due that we keep fitly at 
ach has wreathed a crown 
hands to place it in all.reverence upon his brot her Haypet’s bust. 
The ceremony will take place at the close ort the performance ; and 
England expects that the cheers will blow the crystal vot off on Friday. 


oa this intent, King 
with his own 


EUCLID MADE BASY. 
Ixy a Times report of a Mathematical Lecture late 


King’s College, by Prorzsson S¥LvesTeR, occurs the fo 
of interest to the sportive world :— 


* We are told by those who recollect him, be Popegee could, by the turn of the 
to his nation, 


wrist, and by the shrug of the shoulders 
complex geometrical figure intelligible to his hearers.” 


Mathematics are a dry study ; but the above irwetion 8 
method by which they might be rendered a very one. 
the sort of face that a man would have to ie bh = or’ 
complex geometrical fi N 
more calculated to excite violent hy sh ‘hon not the talent 
of a Monee be combined with that of a Grmatpi? Why should not 
Cambridge Professors demonstrate the most complex m atical 
problems by making faces in which the lines of the countenance would 
ouamen ond to the diagrams? What 7 it would be if Eucurp could 

e easy through the horse 


delivered ai 
ing passage 


sts a 
m iagine 


be well conceived 


A DISCORD IN PSYCHOLOGY, 


At the City Sessions, the oe doy, a young named 
Joun Groves, seventeen pus National Pro- 
vincial Bank of England, ple ~~y gu y to an indlictsbat for forging 
and uttering an order for the payment of £1000 with intent to defraud | 
| and, according to the statement of his — 

‘ It appeared from a letter which the prisoner had written to hia father, that be 
(the prisoner) who had a passion almost ng to mad for music, committed 
the forgery to enable him to proceed to Italy and » study music.’ 











potentates. Far more | 


We shoals Bip to aun bow So ip gentleman’s exeuse of a 
violent ion for music is true, Fong onic comnbgins an order for 


money, he could also tell a liv, and am extreme for am art 60 
intimately associated with the regions of the mind as 
fpet of mane in, done nah.oram with deliberate fraud. 


Is sgpenss fo ee 


+ Ang 





‘accounted the Pyramids of vrasee, and from their massiveness of | 


long outlive mere | 


render the most | 


er to express 4 | 





a man like Haxpet, and it | 
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WOR THE OLD FOXHUNTER. wf 
Hort.“ Wana, po you Like Rorrex Row?” pede +4 Se ot Ee 
Ronald. “ On, 1 ’s naTHER Stow WORK To A MAN WHO HAS DEES bay Te ’ GUSTY, 
Aw DE Wave au uy4 ; es ie OS 8 
Shall Bagle be tragie 65 
sird of rapihe. aman ‘ 
pegoe, ” As well Lig 8 : 
x heer om _ ; a As Absolute om i 
ing Punch sends, DEL, his brother ; Shall gr ow on thorns ; o Hos ? 
With best wishes fe ' r ‘dni: ‘ Blame not those who ne'er lo . bee 
ree sy of p. ‘hat kin owns the wind, round: ) istles, 
With int’rest, dear poten Senet and hearty, With the breath courtiers alter, ba pad and b ft knee? 
We have wateh’d the past Diy oa) you and your state ; : . | 
Seen Patriotism still vanquishi y; Be our wish what it may, *twill not chase evil omen. 
And teaching how e’en a small power may be great. we think ofthe weene oe Rome’s — day; 
. ane J : ia, Ww ed the gate to the foemen,” 
Each stout-hearted protest ’gainst Austrian pretension, : — is gay: @ 
In gtr brotherly heart a quick echo has found ; Nor dream’d her that opened they first would betray. 
Each effort to solder Italian dissension, She had seen the gold gleam—by the well as she tarried— 
Us to you, heart and hope, still more closely has bound. on their bracelets; to wopeu longing - ot ‘4 
Fro the fot of zo Alps, Frrdon's chown dominion, siren oe fo he sued Uh st Oe ad 
Shou y to. friend, rage and envy to foe ; ? . 
‘While the Hack Austrian Vulture expanded her pinion, May the tobot ia from you be averted ! 
Like a o’er Lombardy, crouching in woe. Ww or your ith may “= ee - — : 
4 ’ . , betraye serted, 
We trusted, we loved you; we shared in gladness, = ; se | rush. 
‘ As Italy, sate er tate wal you fiend; You nid that t Which should shelter, ¢an crus 
nd tyranny, stung to madness, : = —=s 
Bade whet elaw ch talon, the vietim to rend. Lord Derby's Garter. 
Had the vulture made swoop—’ere the summons was spoke ‘ -going Minister’s 
' _—— to —— sword by sword, we had or: close allied, | fo mhemns — 3 oe Y “ens | 
ulture-wings, vulture-talons, eur onset en, ’ ibbon at K . 
While Red Cross and Tricolor waved side by side. if Why 1. Ny ee it at Windsor. 
But you waxed hot and hasty; you bent to impatience, ToxoPHoLite. 
You bade to your borders the might of the Gaal ret aH 
He needed no challenge: asked no provocations : Tas Earsx Ristrc Assoctation.—The foreign funds must get up A) 
So eager to come, he scarce waited a call. precious early in the morning to get the start of the British Consols. iL: 
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Acts of the Council of York, 254 


Additional Duty on (An), 220 
Addresses to Lord Co’ , 127 
Adfield’s Last, lll 
perm wally War-Pootin (An), 

m Hampehie 118 
A ma Intell 
Albert's Folly, eosingtn, 48 
Alderman Humphery’s Maria, 235 


(The), 204 
Apollo Among the Drapers, 8 
Applewomen from the Antique, 183 
Areadian Litigants, 27 

eh 209 


Armstrong I 
Armstrong Testimon 
Army that takes ot very thing tn) 232 
Astrology for Irish Blackguards, 20 

A Confessions, 3 

Avoid and Di he | Hot 

Awful Lord Campbell s 
Batter of the +4 (The), 24 


Barcarole, 4 

Bards of Barns (The), 48 
Baronetcy and a Blow-Out for a Hero, 172 
Battle of Pavia (The), 207 

Battle of the Wigs (The), 129 

Beast out of Noah's Ark (A), 27 
Bedlamites at Bethlehem, 173 








Complaint of the Coalwhippers (The), 133 


Conventionglities of the Stage (The), 9, 12 | 


Cool Demand (A), 189 
Corn and Chaff, 19 
Costume for Celibacy (The), 87 


Course that is not Meat (A), 19 
Critical Intelligence, 38 
| Crown Cormorants (The), 202 


Crowning of King Handel (The), 257 
| Cruel Case (A), 140 
Cure for Chinamania (A), 151 
Cure for the King of Naples (The), 10° 
Curiosity in Medical Advertising Litera- 
ture, 32 
Customers’ Protection Circular, 13 
| Deatn-Bep at Bari, 1850 (A), 114 
Decline of Turkey (The), 27 
Defence of English Dinners (A), 24, 47 
Delightfully Irish, 182 
| Derby-Day Statistics, 236 
| Derby Race (The), 225 
| Derby Stereoseope (A), 241 
| Difficulty at Washington (A), 68 
| in tho Gorman Diot (A), 190 
Dinner Time, 22 
Discord in Psychology (A), 257 
Disinterested Inquirer (A), 15 
Divers’ Performances, 226 
Division of Profits (A), 99 
Dockyard Rat (The), 142 


Beefeaters (The), 60 Doings at Rome, 188 
Before you have your Likeness taken, 23. Donkey’s Medical Guide (The), 1° 
Bells Beto Market (The), 248 Do you want Luxuriant Hair? 8 
in London, 168 Dream of John Bright (The), 17 
1m Dr. Epps’ Infinitesimal Febrifuge, 11 
Benjamin's —_ Address, 152 Drops of Axiomatic Comfort, 51 
Best Sewing-Machine (The Barty Closing Parties, 57 
Between the Eaten up with Vermin, 257 
, or some Blunder at Boston, U.8., | Eaves-Droppings from the evs, 177 
| Education in the Holidays, 77 
mogmaitens Advertisement, 63 | Eland Laddie, 57 
| Election Rhymes, 208 
Blow for the Ballot (A), 168 j Election Song, 181 
Brown, 182 | Emperor an ‘a Sul ject (An), 31 
Bomba the Benevolent, 61 Encumbered Estates’ Act (The), 98 
Brag is a 222 Enfield Rifle (The), 200 
a pew House of Peers (A), 44 England, France, and Italy, 57 
anda (A), 21 English Dinners for Englishmen, 53 
Cans and 5 English Dinners for Snobs, 28 
Call of the N: poy Le f=—+- —4% High Life, 211 
y on Clergy, uity Tailors, 
Cant in a Corner, ’ atom, 29 
for the | Euclid made Easy, 
on the late 162 | Example rs Advertising Gents (An) 73 
Carlton Club to its Rose ), | Excelsior ! 
Case of = apy 7 _ | Ripe eta Pictures, 197 
e Ladies, x _— 12 Street Letter 
Cat for ai Uniti or None (The), 148 cats 
Championship of the Cam‘ Milling Bxirsonisery Ml of Whales, 21 
Club, 170 | Extreme Animal (The), 2 
Chant of a Church Militant, 252 | Fact worth kc (A), 242 
of the War, 236 ‘ Faggot Votes,” 
Charge of the Burns (The), 32 Falsity on the Pace of all of them | 150 
Charming News for old uT Fashionable Vulgariem, 227 
“ Children must be Paid for,” 232 Fashion Books for Babies, 22% 
Christmas Dinner (A), 1 Father of the Owl (The), 199 
City 5 ), 1 | Fellowship amongst Cups, 224 
lecatomb (A), 199 | Fight for the Political Championship, 160 
Clo’ for the Poor = , 100 | Filibusters, 80 
Financiers .y Fleabites, 223 
ey — and Wimbledon Common | Fine Ideas, te 
for - —— (The), 200 
Comunity of Crineline (Phe), 158 Flattering Tot 
Com feetive = ur 


oe ay 
ie or the House Foegy Thad 
withou! 


, 256 


For Sale—a Christian-like Parrot, 
age § of (dis) Honour ¢ os 
Fox and Goose Btory (A), 7 
Friends to Back (The), 212 
French Art, 99 
| Gammon Boiled down like Spinach, 63 
Gardener of Covent Garden (The), 04 
Gavazzi Kilt at Galway, 150 
General Brand of Husbands (The), 118 
Gentle Remonstrance, 98 
Geological Twelfth Cakes, 21 
Give me my Hot Poker! 58 
Giving Handel a Turn, 246 
Go-ahead Minister (A), 162 
Going it like Vincke-ing,” 222 
Good Joke in a Law Court (A), 87 
| Good Sense at the Palace, 104 
Gevernment Prevention of Lenten En- 
| tertainmenta, 172 
| Great Blow to Buckram (A), 139 
Great Political Debate, 158 
Great Reform Meeting, 117 
Green Mon of the Church (The), 2 
| Gross Calumny on a Homan Catholic 
Somebody, 43 
Growing Liberties of the Press (The), 122 
| Guinea well Invested (A), 49 
Hearts of Insects (The), 60 
| Help yoursel ves, Gentlemen ofthe Jewry,8 
| Here we are at Rome, 151 
Hint to an Old Party, 53 
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218 


Hint to Distressed Uncles (A), 112 
History of a City Company, 31 
| Honour to our Beadles, 90 
Hopeful Characters, 20 
Horrors of the Homblibustes (The), £1 


| Hot Water with America, 20 

| H.R.H.—a Mystery, 225 

| How to gain Unanimity in Juries, 180 

| Hum of Drones (The), 206 

Humours of an Oxford Election, 181 
“Hung be the Heavens with —White,” 149 
| [peas of an Insular Clown, 150 

| [literate Men of Letters, 32 

Iil-nsed Homaopathists (The), 87 

I'm a Skunk, 139 

Impératrice de la France et de la Mode, 251 
Imperial French Porcupine (The), 74 
Improved Parliament, 97 

Inedited Drama (An), 201 

Initials (The), 31 

lonian Members’ Address to the Throne,91 
Is Coal a Contraband of War? 212 

rd of Greece ! (The), 99 


Jewel of Liberty (The 119 
Jumping Jemmy, 219 
Jury | gh 4 

Keer it , 


i Ea Pariour Magic, 142 








Lament by ue MP, 
Lament of Alnaschar-ben-Lsi 


| 

Lawyer's 
Lawyer's Tear (The), 88 
Lecture to Fast Men (A), 253 
Legal Lunatic 52 


Lesson for Aged , 123 





Lesson for Lovers, 211 

Letter from the Dean of Carlisle, 4° 
Lilliputian Pills, 180 

, Lines on an Auspicious Event, 
| List of the New Ministry, 127 
Literary Waif (A), 192 

Look out Ahead | 125 

| Look to your British Bulwarks |! 62 

| Lord Derby's Horace, 227 

| Lord Mayor in his Glory (The), 168 

| Louis Napoleon's Pipe of Peace, 77 

| Louis Napoleon's Right Hand, boa 
Maoyaniniry of our Militia, 8? 
Malediction for the Money Market, 18? 


it 


| Malmesbury v. Mavor, and Disraeli 
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|“ * No Followers Allowed, 


, 8 
| Official Secrecy, 199 


Dilworth, 
Mand 


wT | 
to 8 (A), 256 
the Navy, 2 200 | 





| Many a True Word spoke in Jest, 212 


Mass of Error (A), 251 
Master Punch’s © os 
Materials for Louis An}. . ‘Blogr uphy, | 
221 | 
Matrimonial Weather Report, 70 | 
Millennial Shells, 79 | 
Milling Club, 170 
Mind your Letters, 70 | 
Ministerial Epitaphs, 122 | 
Ministers Retired from Business, 72 
Miracle on the Cards at Naples (A), 219 
Mirror for Ladies, 110 | 
Mitchel and Madness, 14 
Model Prison (The), 28 
Modern Olympians, 179 
ee ee 147 | 
orality Teaching xample, 11 
More Points to the oe , 
More Volunteers, 251 


Mother Wit, 234 

Mr. Barnum'’s M 

Mr. Punch and the T: Fish, 90 
Mr. Punch at the Post-Office, 178 


Mr. Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 226 
Mr. Punch’'s Police Court, 1/4 
Mr. Punch's own Rifle Corps, 207 
Mrs. Cardinal, 80 

Mrs. Punch’s Oration, 22 

My Stars and Garters! 245 
Mysteries Above and a, 120 
Mystery Solved ( ye 


 Stiedey we ce = Ng 
ational (A), 44, 148 


Naturalist and Philosopher, 244 

Neutral Advice, 193 

Neutrality and War, 236 

New Bondholders for Spain, 108 

New Eccaleobion, or Duck-Hatching 
Machine (The), 198 

New Fact in Ornitholo, 

New Imperial Titles, 236 


New (The), 20 
New Political Creed (The), 62 
New Vicar of Bray (A), 14 
Nice Distinction (A), 41 


(A) 98 


of the Nats ioe (Tuo), 98 
pa myy ey eam ad ‘om,” 227 
“ Nothing to Eat!” 100 
Notice to © 190 
No-War Song (A), 226 
Ove on @ Pork Pie, 7 
Official 
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One-Armed Organ-Crushers, 80 

“On Horrors Head Horrors Accuam 
late!" 23 

Organ of French Opinion (The), 87 

Orthography and Spelling, 24 

Our Admiralty Tinkers, 137 

* Our Clever Young Men,” 183 

Our Defeuce of Tyrwhitt, 40 

Our Homeless Rich, % 

Our Last Advices,” 51 

Our Peace and War 198 

Our Rifle Volunteers, 

Our Treasures in the 108 

Out in Easex (An), 

Over Trading, 60 

Oxford Laddie (The), #1 

Pacopa Tree (The), 143 

Pam phieteering, 83 

Parchinent Interest (The), 219 

Parisian Gossip, 163 : 

Parsons’ Burlesque of Parliansent (The), 78 

Particulars of the Kussello-Palmerstepian 
Alliance, 232 

Passing for a Cornet, 14 

Pastoral Simplicity, 119 

Peculiar Animal Polarity, 118 

Peers Condemned by Themselves (The), 21 

Peril and no Parliament, 175 

Persecution 287 


. A 
Pets for Petticoats, 143 
Petticoat Protection, 1¥ 
Petticoats v. Pyrotechnics, 7 
Phosbus in a Flask, 104 ie Pesteateald 
Physi nical Notes on ortraita a 
the foyal Academy, 252 
Pith of the President's Message (The), 2 
Plum- Puddings in Peril, 93 
Poking at the British Lion, 110 
Polite Novelist (The), 211 
Political Keonomy, 148 
Political Poachers (The), 127 
Political Weather (The), 168 
Poor i ory 238 
Pope's Mosaic Work (The), 73 
Pop Goes the Rifle! 220 
Popish Boys Playing with Fire, 139 
Popular Barrister (The), 67 
Port or Reputed Port, 167 
Portrait of the Derby Ministry, 248 
Presentations at Court, 214 
Press and the Bar (The), 226 
“ Press of Highly la portant Matter,” 19 
Preventible Diseases, 235 
Prince of the British Church (A), 119 
Professor Owen on Barnum, 93 
Pro Hac Vice, 82 
Promise Feeding, 212 
Promising Perfarmer A eo 1600 
Proverb Improved, 1 
Panch and the People of England, 114 
Punch on Party Colours, 
Punch Right Again for the Millionth 
ie! Hooray ! 27 
Punch’'s Rleetion Intelligence, 187 
Punch’'s Easence of Parliament, 62, oe 


Punch's Own Gazette, 79 


Pupil to Parents (The), 24 
Queer Company, 145 
Questions for the City, 3 
“ Rack them with Aitches !” 102 
Railway Compensation, 103 
Real Ugly Rush (The), 174 
Real Scotch Romance (A) pt 
Really Strong-Minded Woman (A), 30 
Reasons for Supporting Lord y's 
Government, 210 
Reform at the Adelphi, (50) 
Reform Bil! (The), 107 
Reform. Bill is Coming, oh Dear! (A), 81 
Reformed Cabmen, 95 
from Rome (A), 143 

Remarkable Experience, 21 
Representation according to Numbers, $4 
Representation of the Smith (The), 159 
Results of Hippophagy (The), 18 

4 


Retaliation, 2. 
Retirement of the Wiscount LS 164 
af the W iscount (The 


| Punch upon Cox, 179 “+ 


180 
Sonn Merit ), 171 =e 
Right Person Right (The), 
Roebuek in French, 9 
Romance of War (The), 247 


aD 
al A y over the Water (The), 79 
Bade of the Sea Lords and the fees 
Deofre (The), 167 
Fale of a Gentleman at Large (The), 174 
Sanctified Gammon, 221 
Schoolmaster at Ho 


Bensible ( 
Sensible Wife (A), 78 
Serious Boos 70 
Serious Stable- , 224 
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‘A Lord Campbell, 164 


| Uaeful Lesson (A), 198 


Examination of a Use of the Admiralty (The), 177 


Bilis (A), 190 
‘orth Seeing in the Metropolis, 67 


Jews, 61 
Simple Talk from Washington, 199 
231 






Tight Boot (The), 29 

To all whom it may Concern, 172 

Too fuli of Beer, 70 

To Members about to Visit their 
stituents, 177 

To the Seoinccten, &c., 10 


Trium: t Re- 

Turn-out in an 

pd ve Little a, 102 
Breakfasts (The), 202 


Ucrra-Crepipatora, 20 
Unequal Match (An), 100 
Uniformity of Measures, 167 

vourite (An), 80 
Up with the Butts, 201 


Con- 


is, 228 
of Mr. Punch, 191 
Itural District, 152 





Va LewTines to the None, 47 

Van-Demon (The), #42 

Venus in want of a Lady's Maid, 47 
| Very Popular Prince (A), 219 

Vindication of a Worthy Vicar, 130 

Viscount’s Return (The), 220 


ive ae: 242 
Wataer Wanted at Court, 173 
Weather last Week (The), 16! 
Whats Dissenter is Condemned to, 61 
“* What are the Wild Waves Saying?” 67 


: : i@the World Coming to! 39 
be Done in Fifty Years, 128 
p What's his Littic Game? 101 


What the Old Sow says, 255 
Wheels within Wheels, 103 





the Man? 5! 
‘ in 18507 99 
Who the Genius? 221 
| Wide at Winchester, 255 
| Wild (The), 197 


| Womam for Ever! 54 
Womanhood suffrage, 138 
Woman of Real Nerve (A), 18 

| Woman Steeled against Ridicule, 29 
Word on the Model Republic (A), 28 
Work for Weak Intellects, 169 
Working-Man Worship, 134 
Wounded Honour, 45 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS:— 


Act of Grace (An), 15 

Anglers’ Return (The), 205 

Babes in the Wood, 2:7 

Balm for the Wounded, 259 

Birds of a Feather, 185 

British Juryman Preparing for 

| Worst (The), 5 

Clumsy Groom (The), 135 
Lerby—the Heturn (The), 229 

Frautic Footman (The), 155 

Freneb Porcupine (The), 75 

Giant and the Dwarf (The), 239 


land (A), 216 
Homeless Poor (The), 35 
Last 


Pantomime ofthe Season (The), 115 


London Bathing Season (The), 249 
Men for the Fleet, 196 

Naval Reform, 85 

Quaker and the Bauble (The), 55 
Queen in her Store-Room (The), 95 
Real Ugly Kueh (Dhe) 176 
Reform Sn 26 


Street up Again (The), 165 


| Supporters of the “ Working Man,” 145 


| Torch of Hymen (The), 66 
Very Greasy Pole (A), 45 
Who will Rouse him? 105 


LONDON : 
BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITEFPRIARS. 


the 


| Great Poaching Affray on the Liberal 
Preserves, 125 
Hint to the “ Engaged Ones” of Eng- 
| 
} 
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SMALL ENGRAVINGS :-— 


Apvawrace of Taking « Short Cut 
th b a Court, 233 


A Proposition, 150 

Artist's (An), 178 

AtA a Rather Difficult Man- 
eure, 213 

Block on the A), 221 

Broad Himt (. , 

Broom vergug , 198 

Candid, 45.5 

Cholerie Old . 68 


Compliments of the Season (The), 10 
Corps of Volunteers (A), 228 

Cupid at Sea, 164 

Day very late im the Season (A), 144 
Dear Little Spapish Hat (The), 256 


Delicate Test, 
Domestie y, 114 
"ma Aggrobat?” 208 


“ Gentlemen allowed Five 
Pounds,” 1294 
Glass of Madeira (A), 78 
Going to the Ball, 11) 
Grand Burns’ Festival, 4 
Happy Notion (A), 131 
Home for t idays, 181 
225 


(The), 130 

“* How Old is your Pony, Pred?” 210 

Inconvenience of new 183 

In the Park, 248 : 

“It Warn’t me A-hollerin’,” 212 

Juvenile Etymo! , 20 

Keen Eye for (A), 18 

“Ketch my Donkey, that’s a good 
Cc ” 74 

Little Bit of Park (A), 171 

Marry on £300 a-year, 50 

Master Alfred Invited to Tea, 41 

Master Tom and 189 

— Tom and his Tool-box, 40 


“Ob! Whatea Hum ! 180 
om Foxtamthor vy 
Old Streekie at the , 254 
Opera for the Million, 201 
the Fire-Stove (A), 223 
r Fu Staff, 100 
Our one@F acetiousContemporary,” 51 
Oxford is i 151 
Pe Prospects, 249 
‘oli 
Portrait of a Gentleman Before and 
After taking a Course of Punch, 33 
“ Pretty Sight, Ain't it, Charley?” 64 
et Look at the Country (A), 140 
ilway Collusion (A), 4 
Returning to School, 70 
Road (The), 238, 244 
Rooti-Tooit—1 ‘ve got Cher! 8 
Scarcely a Delicate way of Putting it, 21 
Scene in a Refreshment Room, 161 
Scene on Board H.M.8, ——, #1 
Serve him Right, 24 
Sisterly Love, 235 
Skeleton Somewhere in overy House, 101 
Sketch in the House of U—mm—nav 


Sm—k—ng-Reom (A), $1 
Smart, for the Hactane Gomntics, 10 
Sportin, heyy “ay 184 
Btodge . to @ first Lesson, 160 


























